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TO HX> 

ROYAL HIGHNESS 

THE 

DUTCHESS, 



MADAM, 

'ER having a gneu while wished to writs tomf 

in^ ifiat might lie worthy to lay at jrour HIghneSt'l 

^t, and finding it impossible: since the world has 

ieen so kind to me to judge of this poem lo jny ad- 

tage, as the most pardonable Janlt, which I had 

'e in its kind, I had sinned against myself if / 

not chusen. this opportunity to implore (what mjf 

iiion is most/ond of J your favour and protection. 

For tiuovgh fortune would not so far bless my «»• fl 
Itat'ours, as to encourage ihem with jrour Royal 
Uighness's presence, when this came into the world f 
fti I cannot but declare, it was my design and hopes, 
S( migkl have teeayour divertisement in that happy 
muoH, wlunyou returned again, to cheer all thosa 
rjres that had before wept for your departure, and en- 
'iven all hearts tfiat liad drooped for your absence. 
When wit ought to have paid its choicest tributes in, 
mJ jay have known no limits, then I fioped my liltlt 
tutewould not haft been rejected,though myillfortune 
too h^rdfor me, and I last a greater honour, by 
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DEDICATIOPf. 



your Royal Hightica's absence, than all tlte applaui 
of the world bejiJes can. make me reparation Jar. 

^f Neverihelest, T thought myself not quite unhapp 
to long as I hail hopes this way yel to recompense i 
disappointment past : when I considered also, tht 
poetry might claim right to a little share in your favot 
for Tasso, and Ariosto, some of the best, have me 
their names eternal, by transmilling to after ages 
glory of your ancestors ■• and under the spreading i 
that fhade, where two of the best have planted tht 
laurels, how honoured should I he, who am 
worst, if hut a branch might grow for me ? 

I dare not think of offering any thing in this ad' 
dress, that might look like a panegyric, for fear, lest 
when I have done my best, the -world should condemn 
me for saying too little, and you yourself clieck me 
for meddling with a task unfit for my talent. 

For the description of virtues and perfections so 
rare at yours are, ought to he done by as deliberato 
as skilful a hand; the features must be dmwn very 
fine, to be like ; hasty daubing will but spoil the pic-< 
ture, and make it so unnatural, as must want false 
lights to set it off. And your virtue can receive no 
more lustre from practices, than'your beauty can be itn-> 
proved by art; which, as it charms the bravest prince 
/Jra/ ever amazed ike World with his virtue ,• so, let huf 



Reserve it, end dtert^rr, tjr m fmrdadar lot 
tven, fvsj JetiineJ t« to «*iraQrdiMmty » 
so rtuuMeia for iiMtj, ojid to vtondfotujor 
ney, thall be rentemkered lojour itmmmrtMl 
when all other trantactiotu of the oge jom 
lali be forgotten. 

^trgei that I am to ask pardon for the fault 
en all tltis while commUiing. Wherefore t 
Highness to forgive me this presumption, 
you will be pleated to think well of one who 
rip resolving with all the actions of life, to 
\r to deserve it : najr morr, J would beg, and 
ay be granted, that t may, through yours, 
nt an advocate in his favour, whose heart 
lyOu ha ve JO entire a share in ; it is my 
ion and my fortune, I cannot but be happy, 
^I have but hopes I may enjoy it ; and 
^bse 



terable, should it ever be my ill fate to 



THE ORPHAN. 



Thts play stands forth to prove tlie predominatin 
powers of the tnie poet, who from a fable impro 
ble and badly construdted, and a set of incider 
which come home to the feelings of no one, can 
vcrtheless creft a tragic stnidhire which will pica 
to the end of tijoe. 



Otway seems to have abandoned his produ^oij 
to diance, as to any good they were likely to prodi 
fjfom the rcflcfled influence of charailcr and scnti 
meat — Every thing about him has a tinge of licent 
ousness — The compaft euter'd into by his Twin Br 
thers surely never in a civilized country could occutl 
and, if it could, they both richly deserved to suf 
from tlie luud of the executioner. 

The conduit of this play is all in the dark — tlu 
is no light but that of the poet. The parties migl 
say of their calamities, tliat they could not have ha] 
pened. 

'« If a rush cindlc e'en had dcign'd to visit them.* 
' The excellejicc of Or way's sentiment and difti^ 
bears down every thing-— He polishes exquisitely, 
his materials are coarse and impure. 
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gnaljm4gts in thii writing age, 
^atitf iutd patfoni ofikt itagt^ 
thou kumble tiougkUy u/Aici Hill have tatay'd 
THUth douiiingt trtmiling and afraid 
h to kis want of merit due-, 
ibytxiry txuUaiu in you, 
er sends to krgyou wilt be kind, 
t thost many faults you needs mustjind. 
fAom wit a common foe is grown, 
tye scorn and publicly disown, 
tow, ptrhapi, yere here for other ends, 
n to me ye ovgkt to be his friends^ 
fer call* dye yet insipid tools ; 
If one line to tell ye you were fools : 
' cfwitye have so large a store, 
}Huchyou never will have more, 
with libel treated yet tie Town, 
Is tf honest men bedaubed and shewn, 
ftr once lampoon' d the harmless life, 
fcS virgin, or of city wife. 
tk' tfftB. of poetry's disease, 
fick of a lewd age, she vents for ease, 
f her only strije should t>e to please ; 
\illfate the baneful clouds withdrawn, 
wincss again begins to dawn ; 



Via PROLOGUE. 



Since bad with joy, and triumph he is come, 
That always drem fears hence, ne'er brought 'em home. 
Oft has he ploughed the boist'rous ocean o'er. 
Yet ne'er more welcome to the longing shore, 
Not when he brought home viSories before. 
For then fresh laurels flourish' d on his brow ; 
jtnd he comes crown* d toith olive-branches now : 
Receive him— Oh, receive him as his friends ; 
Embrace the blessing which he recommends : 
^uch quiet as your foes shall ne'er destroy ; 
Then shake of fears, and clap your hands for joy. 



3>Tamat{0 IPeieonae. 



DRUR r. LANE. 



Mtn. 
ACASTO) a nobleman ret'trtdfrom the court, 

and living frivattly in the country, - - Mr. Packer. 
Caitalio, i . . ,^, - . _ Mr. Kemble. 
PoiVDOR., J *""^' - - - Mr. Barrymore. 
Chamont* a young toldier of fortune, bro- 
ther to Moaitiui ... - Mr. Bannister, jun. 
Ekm»to> ----- Mr. Chaplin. 
|Paok> ...--. MissDe Camp. 
iCRArLAiN, - - - - Mr. Fawcett. 

Shvamt, ----- Mr. Phillimore. 

ff^oment 
MoNIMlA, the Orphan, left under the 
guardiantbif of old Acasto - - - 
St^iv A, Acitta^ t daughter - - - Miss Collins. 
Flokbi.i.a> Monimia j woman - . - - Mist Tidswell. 



COVENT-GARDEN. 

AcA(To> a nobleman retired from the court, 
and living privately in the country - - Mr.-Aiclcin. 

Castalio, 7 Li, ,„«, . . - Mr. Fennel. 

PoiYDO.B, J *" """' . - - Mr. Farren. 

CmamonTi a young soldier of fortune, bro- 
ther to Monimia . _ . . Mr. Holman. 

EsMZSTO, ..... Mr. Thompson. 

Pagc> - - - - - . Master Simmons. 

CHAPLAIN) ..... Mr. Powell. 

Women. 

Monimia, the Orphan, left under the 

guardianship of old Acasto - ^ > - Mrs. Esten. 
Skrina, Aciito^ s daughter - - Mrs. Lewis. 

Florella, Monimia*! «;mr4/i. - - Miss Stuart. 
ScKNB Bohemia. 
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THE ORPHAN. 



ACT I. SCESE A 



Inter PaULJRO and EnWESTO. 
«« Paultno. 
' *Tis strange, Eni«lo, ihis severity 
' ShooM still reign powerful in Acasto's mind, 
' To hate the court where he wa & bred and liv'd. 
All honours heap'd on him thatpow'r could givi 
'• En. 'Tis true, he hither came a private gentle^? 

man. 
But young and brave, and of a family 
' Ancient and noble, as the empire holds. 
' The honours he has gain'd are justly his; 
■ Hp purchas'd them in war : thrice has he led 
An army 'gainst the rebels, and as often 
Return'd with vltlory. The world has not 
' A truer soldier, or a better subjeft. 
" Paul. It was his virtue at first made me serre 

him ; 
He i» the best of masters aad of friends : 
I J knourhe has lately hren inrited thither; 
BJJ 




m THE OtLTHAH. 

*' Yet slill he keeps bis stubborn purpose ; tries 
*' Hc'i old, and willingly would be at rest. 
•* I doubt there's deep resentment in his mind, 
*' For the late slight his honour suflfcr'd there. 

^ *' Em. Has he not reason ? When for what he] 

H bornei 

** Long, hard, and painful toll, he might haveclaif 

" Places in honour, and employment high ; 

*• A huffing, shining, flatt'ring, cringing coward, 

t" A canker-worm of peace, was rai&'d above him. 
** Paul. Yet still he holds just value for llic king 
•' Nor ever names hin^ but with highest reverence.^ 
, " 'Tis noble that — - _ 

• *• Em. Oh t 1 have heard him wanton in his praise, 
•* Speak things of him might charm the carsof Knvy- 
*' Paui. Oh, may he live till nature's self grows old, 
^^ (* And from her womb no more can bless the earth l^ 
^^■•''•For when he dies, farcwel all honour, bounty, 
•' All generous encouragement of arts ; 
" For Charity herself becomes a widow. 
" Ern. No, he has two sons, that were ordain 
to be, 
*' As well his virtues' as his fortune's heirs. 
^ ** Paul, They're both of nature mild, and full 
V sweetness ; 

" TJiey canie twins from the womb, and still they live 
** As if they would go twins too to the grave : 
*' Neither has any thing he calls his own, 40 

•• But of each oiher's joys, as griefs, partaking; 
M So very lionestly, so well they love. 




tii. THE OKPHAIf. 

'Asthcj' %i«re only £br each other bom. 

'£r«. Kever was parent in m\ oflFipring happier] 
' Be bz& a daughter loo, whose bloomiag age 
Promises goodncfs equal to ]■■' 
Pami. And as there is a ^ > 'iwixt the 

brethren, 
' So ha& her infant nature chosen too 
' A faithful panner of her thoughts and wishes 
' And kind cotnpanion of her h;irmlru pieaiures. 
" Em- Yoti mean the beauteous orphan, fair Mo 

nimia. 
" Paul, The tame, the dauglucr of tlic brave Ch»> 

mont. 
He was our lord's companion in the wars. ; 
Where such a wond'rous friendship grew betwetn 

•cm. 
As only death could end. Chamont's estate 
Was ruin'd in our late and civil discords ; 
Therefore, unable to advance her fortune. 
He left his daughter to our master's care ; 
' To such a care, as she scarce lost her father. 
•• Frm. Her brother to the emperor's wars 

early, 
' To seek a fortime, or a noble £it< ; 
Whence he with honour is expected backy 
And mighty marks of that great prince's favour. 
** Ptttil, Our master never would pcrroU his son 
To launch for tortunc in th' uncertain world ; 
But vrants *em to avoid both courts and caTt\ps, 
Wbe/r dsiatory fortune play^ the jilt 
B iij 
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14 THE OftrSAX. 

'* With the brave, noble, honest, gallant nur*^ 
'* To throw herself away on fools and knave- j, 

** Era. They both have forward, gen'rous, t 
spirits. 
** 'Tis daily their petition to their father, 
" To send them forth where glory's to be gotter 
** They cry, they're weary of their lazy home, 
" Restless to do something that fame may talk o 
*' To-day they chas'd the boar, and near this tin 
" Should be retum'd. 

" Paid. Oh, that's a royal sport I 
" We yet may sec the old man in a morning, 
" Lusty as health, come ruddy to the field, 
** And there pursue the chase, as if he meant 
'' To o'ertake time, and bring back youth again 



SCENE II. 

A Garden. £s/«r Castalio, POLYD0Re,ani] 

Cast. Polydore, our sport 
Has been to-day much better for the danger ; 
When on the brink the foaming boar I met. 
And in his side thought to have lodg'd my spca 
Tlic desperate savage rush'd within my force, 
And bore me headlong with him down the rock 

Pol. But then 

Cast. Ay, then, my brother, my friend Polyi 
Like Perseus mounted on liis winged steed, 



1^ AS I, THt ORPHAK. IJ 

Came on, and do\vn (he dangerous preeipke leap'd 
To ^avc Castalio. 'Twas u godlike uli 1 

P(/i, But when I came, 1 found jou conqueror. 
Oh J my heart dancM to see your danger past 1 
The heat and fury of the chase was cold. 
And I had nuthing in my rnind but joy. 

Cast. So, Polydore, meihinks we might in war 
Rnshon together i thou Fhould&t be my guard, 
Atid I be diine ; what is' I could hurt us then I 
Row Kalf the youth of Europe arc in arms^ too 

Hou fulsome must it be tu stay behind. 
And die of rank diseases here at home t 

Pai. No, let mc purchase in my youth renown, 
Toaiakeme lov'd and vahi'd when I am old ; 
I would be busy In the world, and learn, 
Mot like a coarse and 11 sele^Erdu light U weed, 
Fii'dto one spot, and rot just ai I grow. 

Cwi. Our £atlter 

Hasta'en himself a surfeit of the world, 
And cries, it is not safe that we should taste it ; 
' ovi'n I have duty very pow'rful in me ; 
And though I'd hazard all to raise my name, 
»et he's so tender, and so good a father, 
I could not do a thing to cross his wilL 

Pol. Castalio, 1 have doubts within my heart, 
"hich you, and only you csn satisfy, 
Will yoQ be free and candid to your friend ? 

Cait. Have 1 a thought my Polydore should not 
know? 
What can this mean t 



|l THE ^^^m 

Pol. Nay, I'll conjure yoii too-, W 

^B y all the stri<5test bonds of faithful friends 'ft/p^ 
■To shew your heart as naked in this point, ,^^^ 

As you tvould purge you of your itins to Heav'^^ 
Cast. 1 will. "^ 

Pot. And should I chance to tot»ch it nearly. 
With all the sufT ranee ot a tender friend. 

Cast. As calmly as the wounded patient bears 
The artist's hand that minister's his cure. 

Pol. That's kindly said. You know our fathci 
K ward, 

VXhe fair Monimia. Is your heart at peace ? 
Is it so guarded that you could not love her ) 
Cast. Suppose I should i 
Pol. Suppose you should not, brother } 
Cast. You'd say, 1 must nor, 
PoL That would sound too roughly 
'Twixt friends and brothers, as we tWo arc- 
Cast. Is love a fault t 
Pot. In one of us it may be. 
What if I love her ? 

Cast. Then I must inform you if* 

Bl lov'd her fiist, and cannot quit the claim, 
"But will preserve the birtli-right of my passion. 
Pol. You will. 
Cast. I will. 

Pol. No more, I've done. 
Cast. Why not i 
Pal. \ told you I had done : 
But you, Castulio, would dispute it. 



TBB OXPHAJt. 
Cut. No ; 
jNot with my Polydore ; tliongh 1 must own 
[My nature obstinate, und void of sufi^rnnce : 

3re reigns a very tyrant m my hran, 
lAtiendcd on liis thionc by all }ii» e^^aTt\s 
[Of I'urious wishes, fcar<, :iiid i. ms, 

couid not bear a rival in my i < : , 

am so much in love, and fond of thee. 
Fci. Yet you will brcsk this friendiliip. 
Cast^ Not for crowns. 

Pat. But for a toy ytiu w ould, a woinan'i loy"f" 
Injust CastalioJ 
Cast. Pr'ythee, there's my fault f 
Pet. You love MoniniiA. 
Cast. Yes. 

PoL And you would kill mc, 
I'm your rival. 

Cast. No, sure we're Jiicli friends, 
much one man, that our afFeelions too 
lust be united, and the same as we are. 
PoL I doat upon Monimia. 
Cast. Love her still ; 
[Win and enjoy her. 
PtA. Both of us cannot. 
Cast. No matter 
t Whose chance it prove ; but let's not quarrel fort." 
Pol. You would not wed Monimia, would you f 
Car. Wed her ! 
}Jo J were she all desire couJd wish, as fair 
h\wDuJJf/ie rainest of her sex be tJl ought, 
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SB THE ORPHAN, 

With wealth beyond what woman's pride could w^ 

She should not cheat me of my freedom. Marry t { 

Wiien I am old, and weary of the world, 

I may grow desperate. 

And take a wife to mortify witlial. 

Pot. It is an elder brother's duty so 
To propagate his family and name : 
You would not have yours die andburied witltj 

Cast. Mere vanity, and silly dotage all. 
No, let me live at large, and when I die 

Pol. Who shall possess th' estate you leave! 

Cast. My friend. 
If he survives me ; if not, my king. 
Who may bestow't again on some brave roan. 
Whose honesty and services deserve one. 

Pol. 'Tis kindly offer'd. 

Cast. By yon Heav'n, I love 
My Polydore beyond all worldly joys }. 
And would not shock his quiet, to be blest 
With greater happiness thjui man e'er tasted. 

Pol. And by that Heaven eternally I swear. 
To keep the kind Castalio in my heart. 
Whose shall Moiiimia be ? 

Cast. No matter whose. 

Pol, Were you not with her privately last nighty 

Cast. I was, and should have met her here agai| 
But th' opportunity shall now be thine ; 
Myself will bring thee to the scene of love ; 
But haveacare, by friendship I conjure lliee, 
77«f no tilse ^Uy be offer'd to thy brother 
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: all thy pow'n to make thy paision prosper ; 
[wrong not mine. 

Heaven blast mc if 1 do. 
/. iTtprcrvcthy fortune, Polydore, tocooquer, 
rcbou hast all tlie arts of soft pcrsiianon) 
Tfan tne, and let me know thy 1ove*« socccss. 
Sat I may ever after stifle mine. 
ffl. Though she be dearer to my soat tlun rest 
Iwrary pilgriins, or to misers gold, 
^greai tneii pow'r, or wruhhv cttioe pride, 
ber than wrong Castaho, I'd forget her. 
for tf ye pow'rs Jiave happine5» in store, ftso 

i'hcn yc would show'r down joys on Polydorr, 
I one great blessing all your bounty tend, 
: I may never lose so dear a friend. 

[Examt Castalio nd Pofydore. 

Enter MoNiMU. 

So soon retumM from huntitig ? This fair day 
>«5 if sent to invite the world abroad, 
liist Castaljo and Poiydore this way J 
ftgi. Madam, just now. 

Suit some ill fate's upon mc. 
taod havlness sit round my heart, 
I apprehension shocks my timorous sotiL 
iy was not I laid in my peaceful grave 
I my poor parents, and at rcil as they arc ♦ 
I of that, I'm waad'ruig into cares. 
'/ OA, CasbdJoJ thou iia*t caugiit 




X8 THE ORPHAN. 

With wealth beyond what woman's pride could 

Slie should not cheat me of my freedom. Marry Ij 

When I am old, and weary of tlie world^ 

I may grow desperate. 

And take a wife to mortify witlial. 

Pol. It is an elder brother's duty so 
To propagate his family and name : 
You would not have yours die and buried witt 

Cast, Mere vaaity, and silly dotage all. 
No, let me live at large, and when I die— — 
Pol. Who shall possess th' estate you leave fj 
Cast. My friend, 
If he survives me ; if not, my king, 
Who may bestow't again on some brave man, 
Whose honesty and services deserve one. 
Pol. 'Tis kindly offer'd. 
Cast. By yon Heav'n, I love 
My Polydore beyond all worldly joys;. 
And would not shock his quiet, to be blest 
With greater luppiness tlun man e'er tasted. 
Pol. And by that Heaven eternally I swear. 
To keep the kind Castaho in my heart. 
Whose shall Monimia be i 
Cast. No matter whose, 
Pol. Were you not witli her privately last nij 
Cast. I was, and shoutd have met her here ; 
But til' opportunity shall now be thine ; 
Myself will bring thee to the scene of love : 
But have a care, by frieodsbip I conjure iJiee, 
That no ia/je p\»y be offer'd to th^ brother. 




I 



18 THE O&FH&N. 

With wealth beyond what woman's pride could w^ 

She should not cheat me of my freedom. Marry 1 

When I am old, and weary of the world, 

I may grow desperate, 

And take a wife to mortify witlial. 

Pol. It is an elder brother's duty so 
To propagate his family and name : 
You would not have yours die and buried wltli yqj 

Cast. Mere vanity, and silly dotage all. \ 

No, let me live at large, and when I die- — — 

Pd. Who shall possess th' estate you leave ? 

Cast. My friend, ^h 

If he survives me ; if not, my king, ^| 

Who may bcstow't again on some brave man. 
Whose honesty and services deserve one, 

Pol. 'Tis kindly ofFer'd. 

Cast. By yon Heav'n, I love 
My Polydore beyond all worldly joys ^. 
And would not shock lus quiet, to be blest 
With greater happiness tlian man e'er tasted. 

Pol. And by that Heaven eternally I swear, 
To keep the kind Castalio in my heart. 
Whose shall Monimia be ? 

Cast. No matter whose. 

Pot. Were you not with iier privately last night j 

Cast. I was, and should have met her here agai] 
But th' opportunity shall now be thine ; 
Myself will bring thee to the scene of love : 
But have a care, by friendship I conjure t]«e. 
That no ialic phy be offer'4 tg th-J Utotber. 
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Jtal. THE OKPnAH. 

Methinks you love me better ihan niy lord |/ 
For he was never half so kind as you are. 
What must I do ) 

Afcn. Inform me how thou'st heard 
Castalio> and hi& brother, use my name. 

Page. With all the tenderness of love ; 
You were ihe subjrft of their last discourse. 
At first I thought it would have fatal prov'd; 
But as the one grew hot, the other cool'd. 
And yielded to the frailty of his friend ; 
At last, after mucii struggling, 'twas resolv'd— ^ 

Afon. What, good Cordelio i 

Page. Not to quarrel for you. 

Mon. I would not have 'em ; by my dearest hof 
I wou'd not be the argument of strife. 
But surely my Castalio won't forsake me. 
And make a mock'ry of my easy love. 
Went they together? 

Page. Yes, to seek you, madam. 
Castalio promis'd Polydore to bring him 
Where lie alone might meet you. 
And fairly try the fortune of his wishes. 

Mam. Am I then grown so cheap, just to be made 
A common stake, a prize for love in jest i 
W.IS not Castalio very loth to yield it I 
Or tvas it Poiydorc's unruly passion, 
That heighten'd the debate i 

Page. The fault was Polydore's. 
Castalio play'd with love, and smiling shew'd 
The pleasure, not the pangs of his desire. 
C 
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He said, ao woman's smiles should buy hh freedom i 

And marriage is a nxtrtifyin' thiag. 

Mon. Tlvcn I am ruin'd, if Castalio's false. 
NVherc is there faith and honour to be found f 
Ye gods that guard the innocent, and guide 
The weak, proteft, and take n»c to your care. 
Oh, but I Jove him I There's the rock will wreck n»e 
Why was I nude with all my sex's softness, 
Yet want the cunning to conceal its follies I 
I'll see Castalio, tax him with his falshoods, 
Be « true woman, mil, protest my wrongs } 
Resolve to hate him, and yet love hint still. 
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Enter Casta lid aad Polvoore aloat. 
He comes, the conqueror comes I lie still, my heartj 
And learn to bear thy injuries with scorn. 

Cast. Madam, my brother begs he may have Ica^* 
To tell you something that concerns you nearly 
I leave you, as becomes mc, aiid witiidraw 

Mon. My loid, Castalio! 

Cast. Madam} 

Mon. Have you purposVi 
To abuse me palpably i What means this usage f 
Why am I left with Polydone alone f 

Cast. He best caa tell you. Business of'miportafl<'' 
Calls me away ; I mast attend my father. H 

Mon. Will you then leave me thus f ^ 

Catt. But for a moment. 386 

Men. It has been otlierwise; the ttnte has betn, 
When business might have staid, and 1 been heard. 
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Can, I could for ever hear thee ; but this time 
Matters of svicli odd circumstances press me, 
That I must go [ijnt 

^m. Then go, and, if t be possible, for erer. 
^'eil, my Lord Pulydore, I guess your business. 
And read the ilUnatur'd purpose in your eyes. 

Pci, If to de^re you more tiun misers wealth* 
^f dying men an hour of added Ufe ; 
If ^ftcst wislies, and a heart more true 
Than ever suffer'd yet for love disdain'd, 
Spcsk an ill nature, you accuse me justly. 

Mn. Talk, uot of love, my Lord, I must na< liear it. 

Pd. Who can behold sucli beauty and be silent t 
"<^im first taught us words. Man, when created, 
At first alone long wander'd up and down, 
^orloni, and silent as his vassal -beasts^ ^M 

^^i when a heav'n-born maid, like you, appeared, ™ 
Strange pleasures fiU'd his eyes, and fir'd his heart, 34* 
Unloos'd his tongue, and his first talk, was lote. 

^on. The first created pair indeed were blew'd; 
Thry were the only objefts of each other, 
^'iWefore he courted her, and her alone : 
""t in this peopled world of beauty, where 
Tliere's roving room, where you may court, and rui 
A thousand more, why need you talk to me ? 

Ptl. Oh ! I could talk to thee for ever. Thus 
^^mally admiring, fix and gaze 
On those dear eyes ; for every glance they send 
J^Vts through my soul, and almost gives enjoyment. 

Man. How can you labour thus for my undoing J 
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I must confess, indeed, I owe yoii more 

Than ever I can hope or think to pay. 

There always was a tViendsliip 'twixt our famiUeij 

And therefore, when my tender parents dy'd, 

Whose ruin'd fortunes too expir'd with them, 

Your father's pity and his bounty took me, 

A poor and helpless orphan, to his care. 

Pol. 'Twas Heav'n ordain'd it so, to make me happ 
Hence with this peevish virtue, 'tis a cheat, 3 

" And iliose who ta\i^ht it first were hypocrites." 
Come, these soft tciiderlimbs were made foryieldin 

Mon, Here on my knees, by Heaven's blest pow') 
swear, [^Kttei 

If you persist, I ne'er henceforth will see you, 
But rather wander through the world a beggar, 
And live on sordid scraps at proud men's doors; 
For though to fortune lost, I'll still inherit 
My mother's virtues, and my father's lionour 

Pol. Intolerable vanity ! your sex 
Was never in the right I y'arc always false 
Or silly ; cv'n your dresses are not more 
Fantastic than your appetites; you think 
Of nothing twice. Opinion you have none. 
To-day y'are nice, to-morrow not so free ; 
Now smile, then frown ; now sorrowful, ilien glad 
Now pleas'd, now not; and all you know not why 
Virtue you afte6l ; inconstancy's your practice ; 
And when your loose desires once get dominion, 
ilo hungry churl feeds coarser at a feast; 

Iv'ry rank fool goes down 
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I own my sex's follies ; I have 'em all. 
And, 10 avoid its fault, roust fly from you. 
Thtrefore, believe me, could you raise me high 
As most fantastic woman's wiih could reach. 
And lay all natjire's riches at my feet ; ^ 
I'd ratl)»;r run a savage in the woods •' 
Amongst brute beasts, grow wrinkled and deForm'd, 
" As tvildness and most rude neglefl could make me," 
So I might itill enjoy my honour safe 
Fromthedestroying wiles of faithless men.' [£jr«V. 
Pel.Who'd be that sordid foolish thing call'd roaxi, 
To cringe thus, fawn, and flatter for a pleasure, 
'^hich beasts enjoy so very much above him ? 
The lusty bull ranges through all tJie field. 
And from tlie herd singling his female out, 
Enjoys her, and abandons her at will. 

^' shall be so ; I'll yet possess my love ; 

"ait on, and watch her loose unguarded hours; 400 
Then, when her roving thoughts have been abroad. 
And brought in wanton wishes to her heart, 
• th'vcry minute when her virtue nods, 
^ 'I rush upon her in a storm of love, 
"cat down her guard of honour all before me, 
*iirfeit on joys, till ev'n desire grows sick ; 
Then, by long absence, liberty regain. 
And quite forget the pleasure and the pain. 

lExeunt Pol. and Pag f. 
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ACT 11. SCENE I. 



jiSalloM. Enter AcAaro,CAsrALio,aftdPohYDOKt. 

Acasto. 
To-day has been a day of glorious sport. 
When you, Castalio, and your brother left me, 
Forth from the thickets, rush'd another boar, 
So large, he seem'd the tyrant of the woods. 
With all his dreadful bristles rais'd up high, 
They seem'd a grove of spears upon his back; 
Foaming he came at me, wliere I was posted, 
Best to observe which way he'd lead the chase, 
Whetting his huge large tusks, and gaping wide, 
As if he already had me for his prey ; 
Till brandishing my well-pois'd jav'lin high. 
With this bold executing arm, I struck 
The ugly, brindled monster to the heart. 

Cast. The adlions of your life were always wond'rous« 
Acast. No flattery, boy! an honest man can't li'"^* 
by'tj 
It is a little sneaking art, which knaves 
Use to cajole and sotten fools withal. 
If thou hast flattery in thy nature, out with it, 
Or send it to a court, for there 'twill thrive. 

«' Pol. Why there ? «" 

" Acast. 'Tis, next to money, current there ; 
<« To be seen daily in as many forms 
" As there are sorts of vanities, and men j 
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'The Mipercilious ststcsiTi»n has hi» sneer, 

' To sooth a jioortnan ofFwith, fh:if !i<-hi| 

'The grave dull fellow of small bn fm 

P' The humourist, aiwl will needs admire hii wit. 
' Who, without spleen, could see a hot. brained atheW 
Thanking a surly doflor for his sermon ; 
Or a grave counsellor meet u smooth voiinn lord, 

f* Squeeze him by the hand, and praise his good com* 
" plexion^ 
*' Pal. Courts arc the places where best manne<^^ 
*' flourish ; ^1 

Where the deserving ought to rise, and fools 
Make shew. Why should I vexand chafe my spleen. 
To see a gnudy coxcomb shine, when I 

P* Have seen enough to sooth him in his follies, 

♦* And ride him to advantage as I please t 

•* jicoit. Who merit, ought indeed to risci'th* world f^ 

" But no wise man that's honest shou'd expcft it. 

•' What man of sense would rnck his generous mind. 
To pradlise all the base formalities 41 

And forms of business ? force a grave slarch'd faC 
When he's a very libertine in's heart i 
Seem not to know this or that man m public, 
'•• When privately perhaps they meet together, 

" And lay the scene of some brave fellow's ruin? 

** Such things arc done." 
Cast, Your lordship's wrongs have been 
great, that you with justice may c omplain ; 

jBin suffer us, whose younger minds ne'er felt 

\fortifjje's i/tce/ts, to court her as she's fair, 
a 







\ 



I 



I 



Were she a cootinon mistress kind to all, 

Kcr worth wou'd cease, and Iialf tlic world grow idle. 

jlcast. Go to, y'jre tools, and know me not ^ I'rc 
learn 'd ^ 

Long since, to bear, revenge, or sconi my wrong% " 
According to the value of the doer. 
You both wou'd fain be great, and to tliat end 
Desire to do things worthy your ambition. 
Go to the camp, prefennenl's noblest mart. 
Where honour ought to have the fairest play, you'll 
find 60 

Corruption, envy, discontent, and fa£lion, a 

Almost in ev'ry band. How many men ^| 

Udvc spent their biood in their dear country's service, 
Vet now pine under want, whilst selfish slaves. 
That e'en wou'd cut their throats whom now they 
fawn on, ^ 

Like deadly locusts^ «at the honey up, Jf 

Which those industrious bees w hardly toil' J for. 

Catt. These precepts suit not with ray a6tive mind 
Mcthinks I would be busy. 

Po/. So would I, 
Not loiter out my life at home, and know 
No farther than one proSpciL^ gives mc leave, 

/least. Busy your minds then, study arts and mciH 
Learn liow to value merit, though in rags, 
And scorn a proud ilUnianncr'd knave in ofUr' 
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Acail Blessings on my child. 
My little chcriib, what hast thou to ask me \ 

Ser, I bring yoii, sir, most glad and welcome news, 
Tlieyoung Chamont, whom you've so often wish'd for, 
li just arriv'd, and entering. 8; 

Aflrf. By my soul, 
And all ray honours, he's most dearly welcome ; 
let me receive Iiim like his father's friend. 

Enttr Chamont. 

'Welcome thou rclifl of the best lov'd man. 
Welcome from all the turmoils and the hazards 
Of certain danger and uncertain fortune ; 
Welcome as happy tidings after fears. 
Cia. Words wou'd but wrong the gratitude I ov 
you : 
IShdi'd 1 begin to speak, my soul's so full, 
nliat I should talk of nothing else all day. 

Enter Monimia. 

Man. My brother I 

da. Oh my sister I let mc hold thee 
l*ng in my arms. I've not beheld thy face 
These many days; by night I've often seen thee 
Jn gentle dreams, and satisfy'd my soul 
With fancy'd joys, 'till morning cares awak'd mc. 
Another sister ! sure it must be so ; 
Though 1 remember well 1 had but one : 
But I feel something in my heart that prompts, I0« 
And tells mc she has claim aad interest there. 
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Acast, Young soldier, you've not only study'd 
Courtship, I sec, has been your praflice too. 
And may not prove unwelcome to my daughter. 

C6a. Is she your daughter I then my heart told true 
And I'm at least her brotlter by adoption. ^ 

For you have made yourself to me a father, 4M 
And by that patent I have leave to love her. 

Scr. Monimia, thou ha^t told me men are fal^e, 
Will flatter, feign, and make an art of love. 
1$ Chamont so ? No, sure, he's more than man, 
Somethhig that^s near dtvme, and truth dwell* in htM 

yicast. Thus happy, who wouldcnvy pompous pow'l 
The luxury of courts, or tvealth of cities ? 
Let tlicrc be joy through ail the house this day I 
In ev'ry room let plenty flow at large. 
It is the birth-day of my royal master. 
You have oot visited the court, Chamont, 
Since your return. 

C/ta. I have no business tiiere ; 
I have not slavish temperance enough 
T' attend a fav'ritc's hccla, and watch hiJsmiU 
Bear an ill oflicc done me to my face, 
And tliank the lord that wrong'd me for his favc 

jfcait. This you could do. [7i kisi 

Cast. I'd serve my prince. 

Acoit. Who'd serve him ? 

Cast. I would, my Lord. 

Pot. And I ; both would. 

jtcast. Away I 
tie needs not any servants such as you. 
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Serve him I he merits more dan nun can do f 
He is so good, praise cannot ipeok his worth ; 
So mefci&il} sure be ne'er dep< in wrath ; 
So just, that were he but a private laan. 
He cou'd not do a wrong. How woa'd yarn serve iti 
Cut. I'd serre him with my fortune Sere at boi 

IAodsenre him with my person ui linMar*, 
iF^atch for him, fight for him, bleed lor liiro. 
I PcL Die for himf 
lb ev'ry true-born loyal lii^efl ought. 
> jAmst. Let mc embrace yoit both. Now, by ib« mi 
Di'my braire ancestors, I'm tiuly l^'fipy, 
Fw this be ever blest my marruge.day, 
^ Blest be your mother's memory that bure you. 
And doubly blest be that auspicious hour 
That gave ye birth. *' Yes, my aspiring boys, 
' Ye shall have business, when your master wants y 
You cannot serve a nobler : 1 tiavc serv'd hi 
,'* In this old body yet the marks remain 
' Of many wounds. I've with tht!> tongue proclaim'd 
His right, e'en in the face of rank rebellion ; 
" And when a fbul-mouth'd traitor oiue prwian' 
His sacred name, with my good sabre dra»'n, 
E'en at the head of all his giddy rout, 
** I msh'd, and clove the rebel to the diiae." 

Enter Servant. 
S<r. My Lord th'expeited quests are just arriv'd. 
Acaxt, Goyou, and^jfe 'em weJcome and trier ^v- 
tioa, [Exeunt Cistalio, Polydorc, Ser'vna,C3ck 
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CAa. Pr'ythef , why dost tliou talk so > 

Mon. Look kindly on inc then : 1 cannot bfar 
Severity ; it daunts, and docs amate mc. 
My heart's so tender, slioiild you charge mc roii 
I should but weep, and answer you with sobbing 
But use me gently Like a loving brother. 
And search through all the secrets of my soul 

Cka. I'"ear nothing, I will sl»ew myseil a brotlicr, 
A tender, honest, and a loving brother. 
You've not forgot our father ) 

Mon. 1 shall never. 

Cka. Then you'll remember too, he was a. tat 
That liv'd up to the standard of his honour, 
And priz'd that jewel more than mines of wealth." 
He'd not liave done a shameful thing but once, 
Though kepi in darkness from the woi !d, and hi 
He could not iiave forgiven it to himself. 
This was the only portion that he left us j 
And I more glory in't, than if possest 
Of all that ever fortune threw on fools. 
'Twas a large trust, and must be managed nicely 
Now, if by any cliance, Monimia, 
You have soil'd this gem, and taken from its vali 
How will you account with rae i 

Mon. I cliallenge envy, 
Malice, and all the pradVices of hell, 
To censure all the actions of my past 
Unliappy life, and taint me if they can I 

Cha. rU tell thee, then ; three nights ago, as 
Lay musing in my bed, all darkness round me, 
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suddeii damp struck to my beait, cold sw»t 
)ew'd all Toy face, and trembling seiz'd my limb*. 
My txd ^look. under mc, iIk? curtains started, 
And to my tortur'd fancy tlicrt- appcar'd 
The furtn of ihcr^ tluit beauteous » tliou nrt| 
Thy garments flowing luusc, and in each luiid 
vviinton lover, who by turns cxro^'d tliee, 
Tttlt all the freedom of unbounded pleature.. 
snatLb'd xny iwonJ, and in ihe very moment 
Darted it at the phantom ; straight it left me. 
ri^n rose, and call'd for light*, when, oh, dire or 
found my weapon had the arras picrc'd, 
Just where that famous talc was interwoven, 
low flic unhappy Thcban slew his father, 

Man. And fur this cause my virtue is suspected 
Because in dreams your fiiKy has been ridden, 
I must be tortur d waking 1 a6» 

Cka, Have a care ! 
ibour not to be justify'd loo fast. 
Icar all, and then let justice hold the scale, 
/hat fullow'd was the riddle that confounds me. 
Through a close lane, as I pursu'd my journey, 
ind meditating on the last night's vision, 
spy'd a wrinkled J»ag, with age grown double, 
kicking dry sticks, and mumbling to herself ; 
Icf eyes with scalding rheum where gall'd and red ?■ 
iold palsy shook her head, her liands secm'd withered, 
I o'er licr crooked shoulders had she wrapp'd 
: tattcr'd remnant of a: 
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So there was nothing of a piece about her. 
Her lower weeds were all o'er coarsely patch 'd 
With diif'reat coluur'd rags, black, red, white, 

low. 
And seem'd to speak variety of wretcliedness. 
1 ask'd her of my way, whicii she inform'd me ; 
Then crav'd my charity, and bade nic hasten 
To save a iister : at that word 1 started I 

Mon, The ronimon cheat of beggars, every da 
They Bock about our doors, pretend to gifts 
•Of prophecy, and telling fools their fortunes. 

C/ia. Oh I but she told nic such a tale, Monii 
As in it bore great circumstance of truth ; 
Castalio and Polydore, my sister. 

M,in. Hah I 

C/ia. What, alter'd! does your courage fail yc 
JNow, by my father's soul, the witch was honest. 
.Answer me, if thou hast not lost to them 
Thy honour at a sordid game ? 

Mon. 1 will, 
I must, so hardly my misfortune loads me, 
That both have offer'd me their loves most true. 

CAa. And 'lis as true too, they have both undon 
thee. 

Mon. Though they both with earnest vows 
Have prest my heart, if e'er in thought I yielded 
To any but Castalio . 

CAa. But Castalio) 

Mott. Still will you cross the line of my dtscour 
onfess that he has won tny sou 
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By gcn'roiis love, and honourable vowj, 
Which he this day appointed to complete. 
And make himself by holy marriage mine. 

CAa. Art ihoii then spotless ? Hast thcu still preserv'd 
Thy virtue white, without a blot, untainted? ^ 

Mm. When I'm unchase may Heav'n rcjefl my 

»pray'rs ! 
more, to make mc wretched, may you know it ! 
Cha. Oh, then, Moiiimia, art thou dearer to mc 
Than all the comforts ever yet blest man. 
But let not marriage bait the«* to thy mini 
Trust not a man ; we are by nature false, 
Dissembling, subtile, caiel, and iinconsfant. 
When a man talks of love, with caution tioist him ; 
But if he swears, he'll certainly deceive thee. 
I charge thee let no more Castalio sooth thee j 
Avoid it, as thou would'st preserve the peace 
Of a poor brother, to whose soul thou'rt precious. 
Mon. I will. 

Cia. Appear as cold, when next you meet, as great 
K ones 320 

^rhcn merit begs ; then shalt thou see how soon 
His heart will cool, and all his pains grow easy. ^Enitm 

Mon. Yes, 1 will try him; torture him severely; 
For, oh, Castalio I thou too much hast wrong'd mc, 
In leaving mc to Polydore's ill usage- 

«e comes; and for once, oh, love, stand neuter, 
biibt a hard part** perform'd I for I must 'tempt 
rouod his soft nature, though my heart aches for't. 

Diij 
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Enter C\sr ALIO. 

Cast. Monimia, Monimia I She's gone ; 

And seem'd to part with anger in her eyes ; 

I am a fool, and she has found my weakness; 

She uses me already like a slave 

Fast bound in cliains, to be chastis'd at will. 

'Twas not well done to trifle with my brother} 

I might have trusted him with all the secret, 

Open'd my silly heart, and shewn it bare.— — 

But then he loves her too; but not like me : 

I am a doating honest slave, design'd 

For bondage, marriage bonds, which I have swon 

To wear. It is the only thing I e'er 

Hid from his knowledge ; and he'll siire forgive 

The first transgression of a wretched friend, 

Bctray'd to love, and all its little follies. [E 

Enter PoLTf DORE and Page at tke Door, 
Pol. Here place yourself, and watch my brot 
thoroughly. 
If he should chance to meet Monimia, make 
Just observation on each word and a6lion ; 
Pass not one circumstance without remark : 
Sir, 'tis your office \ do't, and bring me word. [£xt< 1 

£n/CT- Monimia an<fCASTALio. 
Cast. Monimia, my angel I 'twas not kind 
To leave me like a turtle here alone, 
To droop and mourn the absence of my mate. 
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When thou art from ni«, every place is desert. 
And I, methinks, am savage and forlorn ; 
Thy presence only 'tis can make me blest. 
Heal my unquiet mind, and tune my soul. 

Mom, Oh, Che bewitching tongues of £uthless men I 
Tu thus the fiJse hyaena makes her moan 
To draw the pttyiug traveller to her den. 
Yoor sex are so, such Mae dissemblers all. 
With sighs and plaints y'entice poor women's hearts. 
And all that pity you are made your prey. g6i 

Cau. What means my love } Ob, how have I deserv 'd 
lliis language from the sovereign of my joys i 
Stop, stop those tears, Monimia, for they £dl, 
like baneful dew from a distempered sky ; 
I feel 'em chill me to my very heart. . 
•- iCm. Oh, you are faUse, Castalio, most forsworn I 
Attempt no farther to delude my faith ; 
My heart is fixt, and you shall siiak't no more. 

Cast, Who told you so i What ill-bred villain durst 
Profane the sacred business of my love i 

Mm. Your brother, knowingon what terms I'm here, 
The unhappy objetl of your father's charity, 
Licentiously discours'd to me of love. 
And durst affront me with his brutal passion. 

Cast. 'Tis I have been to blame, and only I ; 
False to my brother, and unjust to thee, 
for, oh 1 he loves thee too, and this day owii'd it, 
Tax'd me with mine, and cldim'd a right above hr*. 

Mm. And was your love so very tame, to shrink ; 
Or rather than lose him, abandon me i '^\ 
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Csif. I, knowing him precipitate and rashi 
To calm his h<rat, and to conceal my happine 
Scera'd to comply with his unruly *vill ; 
Talked as he talk'd, and grantcd-all he ask'd| 
Lest he in rage might have our loves bet^ 
And I for ever had Munimia lost. 

Men. Could you then f did you I can yc 
'Twas poorly done, unworthy of yourselfl 
And I can never think you meant me fair. 

Catl. Is thii Moniniia? surely no; till twM 
' I ever thought her dovc-like> soft, and kind. 
Who trusts his heart with woman's surely I01 
You were made fair on purpose to undo us, 
While greedily we snatch th* alluring bait, 
And ne'er distrust the poison that it hides. 

Mon. When love ill-plac'd would find an 
break ■ 

Cast, It never wants pretences or excuse. 

Mon. Man therefore was a lord-like creatur 
Rough as ihc winds and as inconstant too: 
A lofty aspect given him for command, 
Easily soften'd when he wovild betray. 
Like conqu'ring tyrants, you our breasts inva 
While you arc pleas 'd to forage for a while ; 
But soon you find new conquests out, and leav 
Tlie ravag'd province ruinate and waste. 
If so, Castalio, you have serv'd my hcartJ 
I find that desolation's settled there. 
And I shall ne'er recover peace again, 

Cast. Who cajt hear this and bear an equal 
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»nce you will drive me from you, I must go; 
iat, oh, Monimia I When thou hast banish'd me, 
^o creeping slave, though tra£lable and dull 
\s artful woonan for.lier ends would choose, 
>hall ever doat as I have done : for, oh 1 
4o tongue my pleasure nor my pun can tell, 
Tis heaven to have thee, and without thee hell. 

Mm. Castalio, stay I we must not part. I find 
^fy rage ebbs out, and love flows in' apace. 
These little quarrels, love must needs foipve, 420 
" They rooise up drowsy thoughts, and wake my soul," 
Oh I charm me with the music of thy tongue, . 
I'm ne'er so blest- as when I hear thy vows, ' 
And listen to the language of thy hnrt. 

Ctut. Where am. 1 1 surely Paradise is round me. 
Sweets planted by the hand of Heav'n grow here. 
And ev'ry sense is full of thy perfeftion. 
To hear thee speak might calm a madman's frenzy, 
Till by attention he forgot his sorrows ; 
But to behold thy eyes, th' amazing beauties, 
Might make him rage again with love, as I do. 
" To touch thee's heaven, but to enjoy thee. Oh !" 
1 liou nature's whole perfection in one piece ; 
ciure framing tliee Heaven took unusual care 
As its own beauty it dcsign'd thee fair ; 
And form'd thee by the best lov'd angel there. [Ex, 
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ACTIU. SCENE t. 



jiGardtn. Enter PotXDOit and pA<t 

I 
Pofydart, ( 

Wire they so kind \ Express it to me all i 
]n words, 'twill make iiic think I mw it too.* 

Pagt. At first I thought (hey liad been mol 
Monimia rag'd, Castaliogrcw disturb'd ; 
Eacli thought the other wrong'd ; yet both so] 
They scorn'd submission : though love all tit 
The rebel play'd, and tcarce could be coatat 

Pol. Bat what succeeded P | 

Pagt. Oh, 'twas wond'rous pretty I 1 

For of a sudden all (he storm was past, A 
A gentle calm of" love succeeded it ; I 

Monimia sigh'd and blush'd, Cattalio swors 
As you, my lord, I well remember, did 
To my young sister in the orange grove. 
When i was first preferr'd to be your page. 

Pol, Happy Castalio I Now, by my great 1 
My ambitious soul, thai languishes to gloiyj 
I'll have her yet, by my best hopes I will. 
She shall be mine, in spite of all her arts. 
But for Castalio why was I rcfus'd i 
Has he supplanted me by some foul play? 
TraducM my honour? Death! iie durst not 
It must be so : wc parted, and he met her, 
Half to compliance brouglit by me ; surprise 
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Her linking virtue, till sUe yielded quite. 

So poachers basely pick up tired game. 

While the fair hunter's cheated of his prey. 

Boy! 

Page. My lord I 

Pol. Go to your chamber, and prepare your lute : 
Find out some song to please ine, that describes 
Women's hypocrisies, their subtile wiles, 
Betraying smiles, feign'd tears, inconstancies; 
Their painted outsidcs, and corrupted minds ; 
The sum of all their follies, and their falsehoods. 

H Enter Servant. 

r Sfro. Oh, the unliappiest tidings tongue e'er told I 
y Pof. The matter ! 

SffD. Oh! your father, my good master, 
As with his guests he sat in mirth rais'd high, 
Andchas'd the goblet round the joyful board, 40 
A sudden trembling sciz'd on all his limbs; 
ll'seyes distorted grew ; his visage pale ; 
His speech forsook him ; life itself sccm'd fled, 
his friends arc waiting now about him. 



Enter Acasto leaning ok two. 

^kail. Support me; give me air; I'll yet recover, 

Twas but a slip decaying nature made ; 
'^or sl>e grows weary near lier journey's end. 
Where are my sons f Come near, my Polydore ; 
Vour brother; wlicre's Castalio ? 
&tro. My lord. 
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I've search'd, as you commanded, all the house ; ' 
He and Monimia are not to be found. 
Acast. Not to be found' then where are all nij 
friends f 'Tis well ; 
I hope they'll pardon an unPiappy fault 
My unmannerly iivfirmity has made I 
Death could not come in a more welcome hom* 
For I'm prepar'd to meet him, and, meihinks. 
Would live and die with all my friends about me 

Enter Casta LID and Mokimia. 

Cait. Angels preserve rny dearest father's lifeJ 
Bless it with lunj; uriintenipted days! 
Oh, may he live nil time itself decay, 
'Till good men wish iiim dt-ad, or I offend him I] 

jicast. Thaiik. you, Castalio ; give inc both 
hands. 

And bear me up, I'd walk. So, now meihinl 

1 appear as grcat-as Hercules himself. 
Supported by the pillars he had rais'd. 

Cast. My lord, your chaplain. 

AcaU. Let the good man enter. 

Enltr Chaplain. 
Chap, Heav'n guard your lordship, and restore ] 

health. 
Acait. I have provided for thee, if I die. 
No fawning I 'tis a scandal to thy office. 
My sons, as thus united ever live ; 
And for th' estate you'll find when I am dead. 
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I harre divided it Jietwixt you both, 

£<inally parted, as you shar'd my love ; 

QbIj to iweet Monimia I've bequeath'd 

TcD thousand crowns ; a little portion for her, 

To wed her honourably as she's born. 

Be not less- friends because you're brothers; " shun 

"The man that's singular^ his mind's unsound, 80 

".His spleen o'erweighs lus b'runs ; but above all, 

" Avoid the politic, the &£tious fool, 

" The busy, buzzing, talking, harden'd knave, 

"The quaint smooth rogue, that sins against his rea- 

** son, 
" Calls sauc;y loud suspicion, public zeal, 
"And mutiny, the diflates of his spirit: 
" Be very careful how you make new friends. 
" Men read not morals now : 'twas a custom t 
" But all are to their father's vices born ; 
" And in their mother's ignorance are bred. 
" Let marriaj^e be the last mad thing you do, 
" For all the sins and follies of the past. 
" If you have children, never give them knowledge, 
" 'Twill spoil their fortune ; fools are all the fashion ; 
" If you've religion, keep it to yourselves ; 
" Atheists will else make use of toleration, 
" And laugh you out on't. Never shew religion, 
" Except you mean to pass for knaves of conscience, 
" And cheat believing fools that think ye honest." 

Enter Serina- 
Ser, My father! »co 
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Acast. My heart's darling ! 

Ser. Let my knees 
Fix to the earrli. Ne'er let my eyes have rest. 
But wake and weep, till Heaven restore ray fathcTi 

jdkau. Rise to ray arras, and thy kind pray'rs 

aiiswcr'd. ^H 

For tliou'rt a wund'roits extrad of all goodnCliP 

Born for my joy, and no pain's felt when near thei 

Chamont I ^^ 

Enter Chxmost. 

Cka. My Lord, may't prove not an nnlucli 
Many I see are waiting round about you. 
And I am come to ask a blessing loo 1 

Acast. May'st thou be happy I 

Cha. Where ? . 

Acait, In all thy wishes. 

Cha. Confirm me so, and make this fair one mi 
I am unprartis'd in the trade of courtship, 
And know not how to deal love out with art ! 
Onsets in love seem best like those in war. 
Fierce, resolute, and done with all the force | 
So I wovild open my whole heart at once. 
And pour out the abundance of my soul. 

Acoit. What says Scrina? Canst thou love a sold 
One born to tionovir, and to honour bred f 
One that has Icarn'd to treat e'en foes with kindra 
To wrong no good man's fame, nor praise himscl 

Ser. Oh t name not love, for that's ally'd 
And joy must be a stranger to my heart. 
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hen you^re in danger. May Chamont's good fortune 
wilder htm lovely to some happier maid I 
^ilst I at friendly distance sec him blest, 
'raise the kind gods, and wonder at his virtues. 
Acast, Charaont, pursue her, conquer and possess 
her, 
And, as my son, a third of all my fortune 
Shall be thy lot. 

But keep thy eyes from wand'ring, man of frailty» 
Beware the dangerous beauty of the wanton ; 
Shun their enticements ; ruin like a vulture 
Waits on their conquests : falsehood tou's their busi 
ness, 

h(y put false beauty off to all the world, 
se false endearments to the fools that love *em, 140 
nd when they inarry, to their silly husbands, 
hey bring false virtue, broken fame and fortune. 
Mon. Hear ye that, my Lord i 
Pol, Yes, my fair monitor, old men always talk thus* 
jlcoit. Chamont, you told me of sonic doubts that 
press'd you, 
Are you yet satisfy'd that I'm your friend 1 
Cka. My lord, I would not lose that satisfaction 
brany blessing I could wish for. 

to my fears, already I have lost 'em ; 
hey ne'er shall vex me more, nor trouble you. 
Acoit. I thank you. Daughter you must do so to«> 
My friends, 'tis late ; 
Now my disorder seems all past and over, 
And, I, methinks, begin to feel new health. 
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. Cast. Would you but rest, it might restore you qt 

Acast. Yes, I'll to bed; old men must hum 
weakness : 
Let me have n^usic then, to lull and chase 
This melancholy thought of death away. 
Good-night, my friends; Heav'n guard ye all! gc 

night I 
To-morrow early we'll salute the day, 
Find out new pleasures, and redeem lost time. 

^Exeunt all but Chamont and Chapl 

Cka. Hist, hist. Sir Gravity, a word with .you. 
• Ckap. With me, sir I 

Cha. If you're at leisure, sir, we'll waste an hoi 
'Tis yet too soon to sleep, and 'twill be chanty 
To lend your conversation to a stranger. 

Chap. Sir, you're a soldier ? 

Cka. Yes. 

Ckap. I love a soldier. 
And had been one myself, but that my parents 
.Would make me what you see me : yet I'm hone 
For all I wear black. 

Cka. And that's a wonder. 
Have you had long dependence on this family ? 

Ckap. I have not thought it so, because my tim 
Spent pleasantly. My lord's not haughty nor 

perious. 
Hot I gravely whimsical ; he has good-nature, 
And I have manners. 
His sons too are civil to me, because 
I do not pretend to be wiser than they are. 
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ns no good bodin§^ omen tt> Iter bliM; 
pr'ythee tetl tne why that look cjt» ilown i 
bv that sad sigh as if ihy licart wai brf iiking 
Mm. Caslaliu, I am thinking wli i< 

heavenly powers were cure di»j i i 

'al the ceremony as wc stood, 
ndas yotir hand was kindly join'd with mine 
ithe good priest pronoiinc'd the 5>acrecl woi 
ion grew big, and I could i>' i, 

fwrs drown'd my eyes, and trti /'d my 

i^hat sliould tliat mean ? 
Coit. Oh, thou ait tender all ! 
icntle and kind as sympathising nature t 
' When a sad story has been told, I've seen 
'Thy httle breasts, with soft compasMon (welt'i 
'Shove up and down, and heave like dying birds; 
But now kt fear be banish'd, think nu tmnv 
' Of danger ; for there's safety in my arms ; 
Let them receive thee. Heav'n gruws je-jloiis now 
' Snie she's too good for any mortal creatuic I 
Icuuld grow wild, and praisetliee ev'n to madness. 
But wherefore do I dally with my bliss ? 
The night's far spent, and day draws on apace ; 
[o bed, my love, and wake til! I come thither. 
/W. So hot, my brother I [Polydore at tht door 
Mun. 'Twill be impossible ; 
Tou know your father's chamber's next to mine. 
And the least noise will certainly alarm him. 
Out. Impossible 1 impossible! alas I 
k*l possibir to IJre one hour fvithout thee ? 



I 



* 



54 THE ORPHAff. 

*' Let me behold those eyes; they'll tell me tri 
♦• Hast thou no longing? art thou still the sank 
•* Cold, icy virgin ? No ; thou'rt alter'd quite! 
*' Uaste> haste to bed^ and let loose all thy 

Man, 'Tis but one night, my lord; I pray 

Cast, Try if thoii'st jiower to stop a flowini 

Or in a tempest nuke the seas be calm; 

And when that's donr, I'll conquer my dcsi 

/No more, my blessing. What shall be tlie sij 

I When shall I come? for to my joys I'll steal, d 

A3 if I ne'er had paid my freedom for them. % 

Man. Just three soft strokes upon thechambeJ 
And at (hat signal you shall gain admittance: 
But speak not the least word ; for if you shoii 
'Tis surely heard, and all will be beiray'd. 
' Cast. Oh I doubt it not, Munimia; our joyt 
Shall be as silent as the ecstatic bliss 
Of souls, that by intelligence converse. 
Immortal pleasures shall uiir senses drown. 
Thought shall be lost, and ev'ry power dissolv 
Away, my love; '* first take this kiss. Now 1 
I long for that to come, yet grudge each minut 

[ExU 
My brother wandVing too so late this way I t 

Poi. Castalio I 

Cast. My Polydore, how dost thou ? 
How does our father ? Is he well rccovf -'d ? 

Pol. I left him happily repos'd to rest j 
He's srilt as gay as if his V\fc >Neic ^oa&J.. 
^i/f7iO}v does fair Monim^a^ 
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Coit. Doubtless, well : 
Acniel beauty, with her conquest pleas'd, 
^alwaya joyful, and her mind in health. 
P0I. Is she the same Monimia still she was I 
ntlU May we not hope she's made of mortal mold } 
Cast. She's not woman cl&C : 
Though I'm grown weary of this tedious hoping; 
We've in a barren desert stray'd too long. 

Po/. Yet may rehef be unexpefted found, 
And love's sweet manna cover all the field. 
Met ye to-day ? 

Cast. No ; she has still avoided me : 
Her brother too is jealous of her grown. 
And has been hinting something to my father. 
I wisii I'd never meddled with the matter : 

And would enjoin thee, Polydore — 

Po/. To what? 

Cast. To leave this peevish beauty to herself. 
Pot. What, quit my love ? As soon I'd quit my pi 
[In fight, and, like a coward, run away. 
No, by my stars I'll chase her till she yields 
To me, or meets her rescue in another. 
Qui. Nay, she has beauty that might shake the 
leagues 
Of raighty kings, and set the world at odds : 
But I have wond'rous reasons on ray side, 
That wou'd|j>crsuade thee, were they known. 

Pol. Then speak 'em : 
What aii th«^ } Came yc to her window \\tre, 
To learn 'em now } Caatalio, have a care ; 
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Use honest dealing with a friend and brother. 

Believe me, I'm not with my love so blinded, 

But can discern your purpose to abuse me. 

Qii^it your pretences to her. 380 

Cast. Grant I do ; 
You love capitulations, Polydore, 
And but upon conditions would oblige me. 

Pol, You say you've reasons ; why are they con» 
ceal'd \ 

Cast. To-morrow I may tell you. 

Pol. Why not now ? 

Cast. It is a matter of such consequence. 
As I must well consult ere I reveal. 
But pr'ythee cease to think I would abuse thee, 
'Till more be known. 

Pol. When you, Castalio, cease. 
To meet Monimia unknown to me, 
And then deny it slavishly, I'll cease 
To think Castalio faithless to his friend. 
Did not I see you part this very moment ? 

Cast. It seems you've watch'd me, then ? 

Pol. I scorn the office. 

Cast. Pr'ythee avoid a thing thou may'st repent. 

Pot. That is henceforward making leagueswith you. 

Cast. Nay, if ye're angry, Polydore, good night. 

[Exit. 

Pol. Good night, Castalio, if ye're in such haste. 
He little thinks I've overheard th' appointment ; 40* 
But ta his chamber's gone to wait a while, 
TJien come and take posscssvon oiTa»j\wt. 
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tnaost pomt of all my hopes ; 
nust, or never C3ti be mine, 
ns now, iiow to cflunteqjlot, 
int thi^ happy elder brother : 
ig We do or undertake 
ve me, mount what height I can, 
ie start he got of me in birth. 



Enter Page'. 
Lord! 

■ hither, boy. 

pretty, forward, lying face, 
in time eispetl preferment. Canst ihoti 
;crecy, cajole and Batter 
i follies, and assist his pleasures t 
Lord, I could do any thing for you, 
a very faithful boy. ^eo 

/hate'er's your pleasure I'll observe ; 
or watch, or to convey 
beauteous lady's bosom ; 
n not dull, and soon should learn, 
ity, then, thou shoiild'st not be employ'd. 
other, he's in his chamber now, 
and preparing for liis rest : 
le means to keep him up awhile ; 
retty story, that may please 
ent a tale, no matter what : 
ask of me, tell him I'm gone 
sent you diere to know his pleasure, 
F 
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Whether he'll hunt to-morrow. Well said, Poly( 
Dissemble with thy brother I that's one point. [ 
But do not leave him till he's in his bed, 
Or if he chaiice to walk again this way, 
Follow and do not quit him, but seem fond 
To do him little offices of service. 
Perhaps at last it may offend him ; then 
Retire, and wait till I tome in. Away : 
Succeed in this, and be employ'd ngain. 

Page. Doubt not, my lord. He has been al 
kind 
To mc J would often set me on his knee. 
Then give mc sweetmeats, call mc pretty boy, 
And ask me what the maids talked of at nightx, 

Pol. Run quickly, Uien, and prosp'rous b« 
wishes. \_ExU 

Here I'm alone, and fit for mischief; now 
To cheat this brother, will't be honest that J 
I heard the sign she ordcr'd him to give. 
O, for the art of Proteus, but to change 
Th' unhappy Polydore to blest Castalio I 
She's not so well acquainted with him yet. 
But 1 may lit her arms as well as he. 
Then when I'm happily possessed of more 
Than sense can think, all looscn'd into joy, 
To hear my disappointed brother come, 
And give th' unregarded signal ; Oh, 
What a malicious pleasure will that be ; 
Just three soft strokes against the chamber doof? 
But speak not the least word, for if you should 

I 
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It's siirely heard, and we are both betray'd. 
How I adore a mistress that contrives 
With care to lay the business of her joys ; 
I One that lias wit to charm the very soul, 
[And give a double relish to deligjjt ! 
Bl«t heav'ns, assist me but in this dear hour, 
And my kind stars be but propitious now. 
Dispose of me hereafter as you please- 
Alonimia I Mouimia I [G:t/« lUe ug»- 

[Miud at tie windew.'} Who's there i 
Pol. 'Tis I. 

Afaii. My lord Cattalio } 
Pol, The same. 
How docs my love, my dear Monimia i 

Maid. Oh I 
She wonders much at your unkind delay; 
'Oa've staid so long that at each little noise 
^Jje wind but makes, she asks if you are coming. 
m Pol. Tell her I'm here, and let the door be open'd, 
B [Maid dticendi, 

"Ow boa&t, Castalio, triumph now, and tell 480 

■^ liyself strange stories of a promis'd bliss. 

[The door untfotts, 
'opens! Hahl what means my trembling flesh ? 
•"nbs, do your office, and support me well, 
'tar me to her, then fail me if you can. [Exit, 




_rn tfajr Ji bmiM. lo-aarm* ( if ymr \m4. ^^^| 
^BImoIu lil, h« vamf ganma nH n^ feoBO^ C9, J 

t onn* i«* Nr<t. ^_^B 

irjr<i » oad iiu|( f«u t» fvpoae. ^^^| 

C4it Nov Biy ^iBti ^i^v d>^ oifi^ >* *"(> ^ waatc^H 
if Miwa (DO are i|uiu: diarab'd of fhnng^t, ^^^| 
\M Kfadf ail witb me B» f» CD mt. -^^^H 

[Good-nffiic. Comnemi me ts nay bmcfcer. ^^| 

^4^. Obi fl 

few netrrr heard the la»t new son^ I IcamMF H 

|l H tke fiaest, ptecim wag todecd, 
'Of my lord wd my lady, yon know who, flat were 
csttsbt 5<x> 

Tofjether, yon know where. My lord. Indeed ii is. 
Catt. You mint be whippM, yonngiter, if you |M 
kitch songs as those are. H 

What means this Ijoy'i imjiertinence to-night ? ^1 
Page. Why, what muit I sing, pray, my dear lordH 
Otii. Pulnit, cluld| psalms. *fl 

Pagt, Oh, dear me I boys tJiat go to school learn 
pialmi : ^_ 

But pages, that are better bred, sing lampoons. M 
- Call. Well, leave me. I'm weary. H 

Page. Oil I but you promis'd me, the last tim^f 
htold you wliut colour my lady Monimia's stockings 
Kcr'd them above knee, that 
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[)n, so you did. 1*11 (cU you no toon stories, cx 
you k^cp your word with me. 
iQui, WelJ, go, you trifler, and to-morrow ask me. 
I Paj^r. Indeed, my lord, I cjn't abide to leave you,, 
Ctut. Why, wen thou insinitted to attend inci 

r. No, no, indeed, my iord» I was not ; 
Lit I know what I know. 

' Ccut. What dost thou know i Death I wliat can all 
this mean i ^^^ 

Page. Oh \ I know who lores somebody. 
Out. What's that to mc, boy J 
Page. Nay, I know who loves you too. 
Case. That's a wonder ! pr'ytliee tell it me. 
Page. 'Tis — ^"tis — I know who — but will 
You give rae the horse, then i 
Cast, I will, my child. 

Page. It is my lady Monimia, look you; but don't 
prou tell her I told you ; she'll give me no more 
T»lay-things then. 1 heard her say $o, as she lay 
«-bed, man, 

L Cast. Talk'd she of me when in her bed, Cordelio t 
I Page. Yes, and I sung her the song you made, too; 
■and she did so sigh, and so look with her eyes; and 
Iher breasts did so lift up and down, I could have 
■found in my heart to have beat 'em, for they made 
Imeasham'd. 

I Cast. Hark t what's that noise i 
I Take this, begone, and leave me. 
I You knave, you littJe fiatterer, get you gone. 
I \Lxil Page. 
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Surely it was a noise I hist — only fancy ; 
For all is hiish'd, as nature were retir'd, 
«« And the perpetual motion standing still," 
So much she from her work appears to cease \ 
And ev'ry warring element's at peace: 
All the wild herds are in the coverts couch'd ; 
The fishes to their banks or ouze repair'd, 
And to the murmurs of the waters sleep ; 
The feeling air's at rest,- and feels no noise, 
Except of some soft breeze among the trees. 
Rocking the harmless birds tliat rest upon 'em. 
'Tis now, that, guided by my love, I go 
To take possession of my Monimia's arms. 
Sure Polydore's by this time gone to bed. 
At midnight thus the us'rer steals untrack'd, 
To make a visit to his hoarded gold, i 

And feubts his eyes upon the siiining mammon. [A'not 
She hears me nut ; sure slic already bleeps, 
Her wishes could not brook so long delay. 
And her poor heart lias beat itself to rest. j 

[A'bocAi ag<. 

" Monimia! my angel — hah — not yet 

" How long's the shortest moment of delay, 
•< To a heart impatient of its pangs like mine, 
" In sight of case, and panting to the goal." 

\Knocki age 

Once more 

Maid. \_At the window. "] Who's there? 
That comes thus rudely to disturb our vest I 
Cast. 'Tiil. 
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I MaU. Who are yon i What* s your name i 
I '■ Cast. Suppose the lord Castalio. 
I . ^- 1 know yon.not.. 
I ^ ior4 Castalio has no business, here. 
I ^. HaT have a-cai«{ what can this mean ? 
I ^^Wer thou arti I charge thee to Monimia fly; 

I'eO her I'm here, and wait upon my doom. 
IWi Whoe'er yon are, ye may repent this outrages 

%lady must not be disturbed. - Good night. 
Caa^ Sbeinust: tell her she sha)l. Go, I'm in haste, 

And bring her tidings from the state of love } 

'<^re all in consultation met together, £86 

^ to reward my truth, and crown her vows. 

^^. Sure the man^s mad I ' 

Cu^. Or this will make me sd. ■ 

"liey me, or by all the wrongs I suffer, 

^ '1 scale the window, and come in by force, 

^t the sad consequence be wliat it will ! 

This creature's trifling folly makes me mad I 

Maid. My lady's answer is, you may depart. 
She says she knows you ; you are Polydore, 
^fnt by Castalio, as you were to-day, 
T'afFront and do her violence again. 

Cast. I'll not believe't. 

Maid. You may, sir. 

Cast. Curses blast thee I 

Maid. Well, 'tis a fine cool ev'ning; and, I hope 
May cure the raging^ fever in your blood. 
^ood-night. 
Cos/. And farewel all that's just in wovtien \ 
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This iscontriv'd} i studied trick, to abuse 
My easy nature, and torment my mind. 
<* Sure now she's bound tnc fast, and means to lordi| 
" To rein me hard, and ride me at her will, 
^ •« 'Till by degircs she »hape me into fool, 
■'** For all hcT future ute*. Death and torment!" 
*Tis impudence lo think my soul will bear it. 
•• Oh, I could grow ev'n wild, and tear my hair 1" 

• •Tis well, Monimia, that thy empire's sltort; 
Let but to-morrow, but to-morrow come, 
And try if all thy atts appease my wrong ; 
'Till when, be this detested place my bed. [Lits dff, 
Where I will ruminate on woman's ills; 
Laugh at myself, uud curse ih' inconstant sex : 
^^Faithlesa Monimia I Oh, Monimia I 

^^^"^ £fl/*rERN«TO. 

H Ern. Either 

V My sense liai been deluded, or this way, 

V I heard tl^c Suund of sorrow ; 'tis late night. 
And none, whose mind's at peace, would wander noW. 

I Cast. Who's there i 
" Ern. A friend. 
•» Can, Ifthou'rtso, retire, 
" And leave this place ; for I would be alone.'' 
Ern. Castalio ! my lord, why in this posture, 
Strctch'd on the ground ) Your honest , true old serva 
Your poor Ernesto, cannot sec you thus. 
H Jiise, I beseech you. 
^L Cast, If tl\tAi ^rt EmcBtd.. 
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As by thy honesty thou teem'st to be. 
Once leave me to my folly. 

Em. I can't leme yoa. 
And not the reason know of. your disorders. 
Remember how» when young, I in my arms 
Have often borne you, pleas'd.you in your pleasures, 
An^'soi^t an early share in your aflS:£Uon : 
Do not discard me now, but let me serve you. 
Cut^^ Thou canst not serve me. 
£ni.'Why? . 
QaU. Because my thoughts 
Are fkll of woman}, thou, poM- wretch, art past 'em. 
Enu 1 hate the sex. 

Cost. Tlien I'm thy friend, Ernesto. [Rists. 

rd leave the world for him that hates a woman. 641 !: 
Woman, the fountain of all human frailty I . >' -'^ 

What mighty ills have not been done by woman ? ' 
Who was't betray'd the capitol ? A woman. i 

Who lost Mark Anthony the world ? A woman. ; 
Who was the cause of a long ten years war, , - ; 

And laid at last old Troy in ashes ? Woman I j • 

Destru<Llive, damnable, deceitful woman I | . -■ 

Woman, to man first as a blessing giv'n ; i .. 3 

When innocence and love were in their prime, \ 
Happy a while in Paradise they lay, 
But quickly woman long'd to go astray ; 
Some foolish, new adventure needs must prove, 
And the first devil she saw, she chang'd her love ; 
To his temptations lewdly she inclin'd 
Her soul, agd for an apple damn'd mankind. \^Exeunt. 
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^TIV. SCENE l. 



A Sahon. 

Acaslo, 
Blest be \ht morning that has brought mc 1 
A happy test has softcn'd pain «w;iy, 
And I'll forget it, though my miiid's not well; 
A heavy nrelancholy clogs my heart; 
I droop and sig!i, I know not why. Dark drei 
Sick fancy's children, have been over-busy. 
And all the night play'd farces in my brain. 
MethoiiglU I heard tire midnight raven cry; 
Wak'd with tfi' imagin'd noise, my curtain seer 
To start, and at my feet my sons appear'd. 
Like gliosis, all pale and stifF; I strove to spcal 
But could not : suddenly the forms were lost, 
And sccm'd to vanish in a bloody cloud. 
'Twas odd, and for the present, shook my thought 
But 'twas ih* cffe(51: of my distemper'd blood; 
And when the health's disturb'd, the mind's unruj 

Enter PoLYDORE. 
Good-morning, Polydore. 
Pot, Meav'n keep your Lordship, 
yfcast. Have you yet seen Castalio to-day ? 
Pol. My Lord, 'tis early day ; he's hardly rise 
■/. Go, call him up, aud iT\ect mc in the cY 
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E>t tliink all has gone w«ll to-night ; 

, I waking lay (and sure my sertsc 
jiien my own) I thought 1 he^rd my son 
Bo's voice j but it secm'd low, and muuriiful; 
r my window, too, I thought 1 heird it. 
loward fancy could not be deceiv'd 
fry thing, and I will search the truth out. 

Enter Monimia. 
iy up, Monimia I you rose 
birly, sure, to eutshine the day : 
b there any thing that cross'd your rest? 
were naughty thoughts that would not let you 

sleep. 
\, Whatever are ray thoughts, my lord, I've 

learnt 
br example to correct their ills, 
norn and evening give up the accounti 
It. Your pardon, sweet one, I upbraid you not; 
I would, you are so good, 1 could not. 
Dugh I'm deceived, or youVe more fair to-day; 
r beauty's heightened in your cheeks, and all 40 
Ijr charms seem up, and ready in your eyes. 
ton. The little share I have's so very mean 
Rt it may easily admit addition ; 
Bugh you, my lord, should most of all beware 
,give it too much praise, and make rac proud. 
:asi. Proud of an old man's praises \ nov 

Monimia i 

prayers can work thee 
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«« Thou slialt not want the largest share of 'em." 
Heard you no noise to-night} 

Mon. Noise ! my good lord ! 

yicast. About midnight. 

MoH. Indeed, my lord, I don't remember any. 

jlcast. You must sure I went you early to your resti 

Mon, About the wonted hour. Why this enquiry! 

[Aidt 

Acait. And went your maid to bed, tool 

Mon. My Lord, I guess so; 
I've seldom known her disobey my orders. 

Moit. Sure, goblins then, or fairies h'aunt th' 
dwelling ; 
I'll have enquiry made througli all the house, 
But I'll find out the cause of these disorders. 
Good-day to tliee, Monimia — I'll to chapel. 

[Exit Acasto 

Mon. I'll but dispatch some orders to my woman, 

Enter Florella. 
And wait upon your lordship there. 
1 fear tlie priest has play'd us false; if so. 
My poor Casialio loses all for me ; 
I wonder though he made such haste to leave me $ 
Was't not unkind, Florella ? Surely 'twas I 
He scarce afforded one kind parting word. 
But went away so cold ; the kiss he gave me, 
Seem'd the forc'd compliment ot sated love. 
Would I Jiad never marrv'd\ 
A/ati/. W'hyi 
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H| Mn. Methinks 

^H The scenc'K quite alter'd ; I am not the same; 

^H I've bound up for myself a weighr of cares, 

^M And how the burden will be borne, none knows, 

^P A husband may be jc>ilou5, rigid, false I 

T^ And should Castalio e'er prove so to me, 

w So tender is my lieart, so nice my love, 

'Twould ruin and diitradt my rest for ever. 
i Maid. Madam, he's coming. 

' Mon. Where, FlorellaJ where? 

Is he returning? To my chamber lead ; 
I'll meet J/im there, the mysterieo of our love 
Should be kept private as rtligious riles. 
From the unliallow'd view of common eyes. 

[Exit Mon. and Maid, 



SCENE II. 



4 



r A Chamber, fnffr Cast Alio. 

Cast. Wish'd morning's come I And now upoiT 
plains 
And distant mountains, where they feed their flocks, 
t The happy slicpherds leave their homely huts, _ 

And with their pipes proclaim the new-born day. I 
" The lusty swain comes with hiswcU-fiird scrip 
** Of healthful viands, which, when luingcr calls, 
«* With much content and appetite he cats, 
•« To follow in the fkUh his daily to\i, 
^ " AMidrcss thegrateful glebe, that y\e\As\vvuvltv\NX*< 
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" The bcusts that under the warm hedges slept, 
<' And weathcr'd out the cold bleak night, are u| 
" And looking tow'rds the neighb'ring pastures, i 
« Their voice, and bid their fellow brutes gc 

morrow ;" 
The cheerful birds too, on the tops of trees, 
Assemble all in choirs, and with their notes 
Salute and welcome up the rising sun. 
There's no condition sure so curs'd as mine, 
I'mniarry'dl 'Sdeathl I'm sped. How like ad 
Look'd Hercules, thus to a distaff chain'd I 
Monimia 1 Oh, Monimia I 

Enter MoviiAiK and Maid. 
Mm. I come, 
I fl y to my ador'd Castalio's arms. 
My wishes, lord. May ev'ry morn begin 
Like this ; and with our days our loves renew. 

~i Now 1 may hope ye're satisfy'd 

..' \_Looking languishingly on 

^ Cast. I am 

^- Well satisfy'd, that thou art Oh 

ijlj Mon. What? speak: 

il' Art thou not well, Castalio } Come, lean 

Upon my breast, and tell me where's thy pain. 
Cast. 'Tis here ; 'tis in my head; 'tis in my hei 
■■'■ 'Tis every where : it rages like a madness ; 

ijj And I most wonder how my reason holds. 

11' *' Nay, wonder not, Monimia : the slave 

_^j »' You thou^t you had secur'd within my breast 
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" T$ grown a rebd, and lias broke his chaui, 121 
" And now Ive waller ihsre like a lord at large. 

" Aim. Am I not dten your wile, jour lov'd 
Monimia ? 
" J once wa$ so, or I*ve most strsoigdy dreani'd, 
** What ails my love ? ^ 

" Cast. Wliate'er thy dreams liave been, 
" Thy waking thoughts ne'er meajit Castalio well." 
No more, Moninsia,, of yonr sex's arts, „ 

They're uselesa all. I'm not that pliant tool. 
That necessary utensil you'd make me ; 

I know my charter better 1 am man, . 

Obstiftale man; and will not be cnslavM. 

Mas. You shall not fear't : indeed my nature's easy; 
I'll ever live your most obedient wife I 
Kor ever any privilege pretend 
Beyond your will : fur that sliall be my law : 
Indeed I will not. ' 

Cast. Nay, you shall not, madam ; 
By yon bright heav'n you shall not. AIL the day 
I'll play the tyrant, ai>d at night forsake thee ; i-jo 
'Till by afflictions, and continued cares, 
I've worti thee to a homely household drudge. 
Nay, if I've any too, thou shalt be made 
Subservient to my looser pleasures, 
For thou hast wrong'd Castalio. 

Mon. No more; 
Oh, kill me here, or tell me my offence, 
I'll never quit you else ; but on these knees. 
Thus felloiy you all day, 'till they're worn bare, 
Gij 
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And hang upon you Ukc a drowning creature. 
Casialio. 

Coit. Away I last night, last night — 

Mtm. It was our wedding night. 

Coit. No more ; forget it. 

MoH. Why, do you then repent i 

Cast. 1 do. 

Mon. O, HravenI 
And will you leave me thus r help, help, Florella! 
[Wf drof^i ker to the doer, brtakijrovi her, and ex 
Help nve to liold this yet lov'd cruel man. 
Oh, my heart breaks — I'm dying. Oh — " stand of 
•• ril not indulge this woman's weakness; still 
*' Chat'd and fomented let my heart swell on, 
*' 'Tin with its injuries it bur&i, jiul sliakc 
•* With ihc dire blow this prison to the earth. 

»" Matd. What sad mistake has been the cai 
of this ?•• 
Mon. Castalio 1 Oh I how often has lu- swore, 
Nature should change, the sun and stars grow dark. 
Ere he would falsify his vows to me I 
Make haste, confusion, ihcn ; sun, lose thy light 
And stars drop dead with sorrow to the earth ; 

»For my Castalio's false. 
•' Maid. Unhappy day I" 
Mon. False as the wind, the waters, or the weather? 

» Cruel as tigers o'er their trembliny; prey : 
I feel him in my breast, he tears my heart, 
And at each sigh he drinks \hc gttshiu^^ blood ; ] 

Must I be long in pain* ^Siti (iown."\ \_!Lxii 'tVjtt^^. 



I 
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EnUr Cham ON Tf 

Cia. In tears, Monimla I 

Mm, Whoe'er thou art, 
Leave me alone to mj' b«!ov'd despair. 180 

da. Lift up thy eyes^ and see who ccmes to clieer 
thee. 
Tell me the story of thv wrongs, and then 
See if my Eoul has n Itll thuu lust justice. 

Men. My brother 1 

Cka, Yes, Monimi if tlioa think'st 
That I dcservt- the n nie, I am thy brother. 

Man, Oh, Casta.jiio 

Cks. Hah I 
Name me that name 1 lin I my soul's on fire 
'Till I know alL Tnere's meaning in that name, 
I kno«r he is thy husband : therefore trust me 
With all the following truth—— 

Mon. Indeed, Chamont, 
There's nothing in it but the fault of nature ; 
I'm often thus seiz'd suddenly with grief, 
1 know not why. 

CAa. You use me ill, Monimia ; 
And I might think, with justice, most severely 
Of this unfaithful dealing with your brother. 

Men. Truly, I'm not to blame. Suppose I'm fond. 
And griev« for what as much may please another? . 
iShould I upbraid the dearest friend on eMXYv ^o-i 
Tor the Srst fault } You would not do so-, Y;o\Ad.'>jt'^ 
Cf0. NotrifPdewK to think it was airvevv^* 
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Mm. Wlif doyondicncalldusiiiifiitliiiildnliiigl 
I ne*er coacnlM af sodI firam joa bdoie: 
Bear villi tut nov, and xardi wff w wind t no nraicr i 
For crenr probing puns ne to the heart. 

OU. *Tis »gn ihenf* imgcr 'm% and nnMt bi 
probed. 
WKerchyour new husband) Stai Aat thought dil' 

tiub$y«ul 
What! only answer OK with tears I CntaUol 
Nay. now thej stream; 
Cruel, unkind CastaKol Is*t not so » 

Mm. Icannot^Kakr ** grief toirs so fat upon nc 
«* It choaks, and will not let me tdl tfaecanK^" 
Oh I 

Cia. My M oninua* to mr soul thau*rt dear 
As honour to my name. Dear as the light 
•< To e>-es but just restor'd, and heal'd of blindness.' 
Why wilt thou not repose within my bieast s< 

The anguish that torments thee i 

AfM. Oh 1 I dare not. 

eta. 1 have no friend but thee. We must coofid 
In one another. Two unhappy orphans,. 
Alas, we are, and when I see thee grieve, 
Methinks, it is a part of me that sufiers. 

" Mon. Oh, siiouldst thou know the cause of O 
lamenting, 
«« Thou wouldst despise the abjea, lost Monimia, 
«• 1 am satisfy'd, Chamont, that thou wouldst scoi 
me J 

" No more would praise this hated beauty : but 
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" When in some cell disirafted, as I shall be, 

" Thou seest me lie ; these unregMded locks 

** Matted like furies tresses ; my poqr limbs 

" Chain'd to the ground, and, 'stead of ihe deHghts 

" Which happy lovers taste, my kecpf'-'s sTripes, 

•* A bed of sfraw, and a coarse woode ^=''' 

" Of wretched sustenance ; when thus n eest me» 

*' Pr'ythee have charity and pity for me : 

" Let mc enjoy this 

" CAa. Why wilt i.i.„ .-^«. 449 

"My soul so long, 'v niiickly i 

** Or thou wilt run 

Moit, Could yoti b 

CAa. Secret as the ■.-■ 

Men, But when I' ti rQl you keep your 

fury ^ 

Within its bonds ? Will you not do some rash 
And horrid mischief? For indeed, Chamont, 
You would not think how hardly I've been us'd 
From a near friend, from one that has my soul 
A slave, and therefore treats it like a tyrant. 

CAa. I will be calm, but has Castalio wrong'd thee I 
Has he already wasted all his love i 
What has he done i Qjaickly, for I'm all trembling 
With expectation of a horrid tale. 

Mon. Oh I could you think it I 

Cia. What » 

Mm. 1 fear he'll kill me. 

Cia. Hah I 

Mott. Indeed I do j he's strangely cruel to mc •, 
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Wliich if it las^, I'm sure must break my heart, c 

CAa. What has he done } 

Mon. Most barbarously us*d rac. 
Nothing so kind as he when in my arms I 
'** In thousand kisses, tender sighs and joys, 
" Not to be tliought agmin, the night was wasted)*' 
At dawn of day he rose» and left hiscunqucst 
But when we met, and t with open arms, 
Ran to embrace the lord of all my wishes, 
Oh, then I 

Cha. Go on I 

Mon. He threw me from his brcust, 
Like a detested sin. 

Cha, How I 

Mon, As I hung too 
Ufion liis knees, and begg'd to know the cause. 
He dragg'd me like a slave upon the earth, 
And liad no pity on my cries. 

Cha. How I did he 
Dash thee disdainfully away ; with scorn f 

Mon. HedidI and more, I fear, will ne'er be friends. 
Though I still love him with unabated passion 

Cha. What, throw thee from him! 

Man. Yes, indeed lie did. 

Cha. So may this arm 
Throw him to th'eartli, like a dead dog despis'i 
Lameness and leprosy, blindness and lunacy, 

vcrty, shame, pride, and the name of villain, 
light on me, if, Castalio, I forgive tliee. 

Mon. Nay, now, Chamont. art thou unkind as 1» 






ricnds, 

I 
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' Onijt thuu nol promue me tlioii wouldit he calm t 
l«f niy disgrace conccal'd 1 Wliy slxiuldst thou kJ! 
him i 
my love, ihis arm should do hjm vengeance. 
I love him still, and though I ne'er 
Ciasp him again within these longing %rma, 
Tct bless him, blest hitn, gods ! where'er he goes. 

Eiit<r AcASTO. 
Acast. Siire some ill fate is towards me; in 
houbc 
I only meet with oddness and disorder; 
I," Each vassal has a wild distrafted face, 

And looks as full <>i bvisincss as a blockhead 

In times of danger." Ju»f this very moment 300 

net Castalio- 

Cia. Then you met a villain. 
£ast. Hah 1 
W«. Yen, a villain. 
l^ast. Have a cure, young soldier, 
^w thou'rt too busy with Acasto's fame. 
vre a sword, my arm's good old acquaintance, 
ilain to thee. 

\CAa. Curse on thy scandalous age, 
lich hinders me to rush upon thy throat, 
nd tear ihe root up of that cursed bramble 1 
[/icau. Ungrateful ruffian I sure my good old frier 
fas ne'er thy father ; nutliing of him's in thee ; 
^at have 1 done in my unhappy age, 
be Oius us'd f I scorn r'u/ibraid ihcc, boy. 
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But I coaM put tkee in remeaabriiKc 

CU. Do. 

CU. N«, ru calmly h»t the siory, 
For I wxuiid fain know M, to bk which scale gl 
^^'ngh» nKMt— Hah I is not thit good old Aca«l( 
[%V)vi( Ikst« 1 done < Caa yow forgive this folly t 
A«ij. Why doft th^u ask it r 
ri«. 'Tw«» the rtide ovcrflomitg 

much f*mQm* Prajr. my lord, forgive tne. 

[Kneeli. 
: mK aol( fouth, I can rrvenge a w rong. 
k ««U i but for this thought uf mine 
ttyvwidiMn's frrnty, and torgrt it. 
J<mU* I will i Uil hcQccforth pr*ythce be more 
I kiiuit ^Raises Aim. 

I V*hencf cam* th* cauK i m 

. Ci4. I ndr^^ I 'tc been to blame ; ■ 

B^ ut V\\ team hcMcr:"' for you've been my father. 
HPttt*vc bmt hci father too^ [TsJUs Men. bythtkand* 

Aout. Forbear the j^rologue • ^ 

LAnd let u(c kiiuw the substance of thy tale. B 

[ Okt. You look her up, « little tender flower, H 
' Just sprtnitrd oi\ a bank) which the next frost ^| 

H^d nipjAli •^nd with a careful loving hand, ^ 

i^TianspUntcxI Iter into your own fair garden, 
URkcre tlie sun ahvjvs silil^c3. There long sl^ 
^^k flourtslt'd, jS 

^^^f tncet to sense, ami iovciy to tiie c)C, ^ 

L tvUic lail a cruel spoiler caiQe» ^| 
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i(Qi0. I've two ; aotl both^ 1 bepc^ ] 
i hope: 
Speak. 
CU. I must uiform ytm, 
I^HXtre, Castaliol 
Aaa. Still CxXalio! 
Yes. 
■ion Caitalio 1ms wrong M Mocrtsij. 
Haht mno^btxt 
Marry'd Jicr. 
Ifccrt- I'm sorrjr for't. 

Why sorr)" i 
iron blest hcav'tt, tfaerc** twt a 1oc< 

^ht be proud to take tier to Ins heait. 
^cit. I'll not «lcny'*t. 
ia. You dare iiof, by iKc Soi% 

dare not; all your fan'^lv camtiin'd 
ine daiun'd falsehood to u.:' lo CutaCo, 
not dcay't 



^Hl^<tf^ How lia^ Ca^fni'o wiun^ .ii-r? ^^H 


^Klz . A Fk that of him. 1 53> , my sUtet't wroog'd ^H 
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Havr you iiwore constancy to my undoing? 
Win yoii he iM-'fr my fnciid again i 

Pol. Wliiti nteuiii my love f 

Mon. Away I what meant my lord 
La»t nijiht f 

/*«/. U (hut a quettion now to be demanded! 
1 \\\}\<r Monimla wan not much disptcas'd. 

Aftfii. Was it wrll done to trrat nic like a prostitutef 
T'nsvMilt my loclf^ing^ at \hc do, id uf nij^ht, 

And threaten me if 1 dcny'd udmittancc 

You Mid you were Caittaiio' 

Pnl, By ihtjftc eye* 
]l \vitN the «ame[ I spent my time much better; 
t tell thcc, ill-nuiiir'd fuiroone, I wai posted 
To more advnntat^r^ on a pleu»jiu lull 
or aprlttginK joyi Mnd everlasting swectnesi, 

MoH, \\a\\ — have a care 

Pvt, Wlicic Ik the danger near me) 

Afwi. 1 Iciit yixi'ie on a rock will wreck your quiet. 
And drown your «oid in wretchedness fur ever; 
A iliiiU!Ui(id hot rid thoughts crowd on my nwmory. 
Will yoii he kind, and 4«n%wer me one question \ 

I'ol. I'll iruot llicc with my life; on those soft breasts 
Drcatfir uiil the ihuiccst ^crctiof my heart, .^ 

'1 ill I hud nothing in it left but love. ^| 

Man, Niiy, Til conjure you by the gods and angelSi 
By til' liouoiir of your name, that's most concern 'd»,j 
To tcU me. Polydore, and tell mc truly, 
»WJ rest last night f 
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It framiog mischiefs loo, for ought I know, 
T^l nmy produce bloodshed and horrid murder. 
I would not be the cause of one man's death 
Ti) fcign the empress of the earth j nay, more, 
I'd ratlicr lose for ever my Casialio, 
My dcsr luikiud Castalio ! 

£»/«-Poi.VDOiie. 

Pel. Monimia weeping I 
" So morning dews on new-blown rose* lodge, 
" By the sun's am'rous heat to be cxhai'd.'* 
I cojTic, ray love, to kiss all sorrow from thee, 
hat mean these sighs? And wily thus beats tl; 

heart? 
UoH. Let me alone to sorrow. 'Ti» a cause 
e'er shall know : but it shall with me die. 
Pol. Happy, Monimia, he to whom these sigJis, 
rhfese tears, and all these languishings, ate paid I 
I am no stranger to your dearest secret : 
1 know your heart was never meant for me, 
That jewel's for an elder brother's price. 
Man. My Lord I ^ 

PoL Nay, wonder not ; last night 1 heard 
Its oaths, your vows, and to my torment saw 
four wild embraces ; heard the appointment made, 
Monimia, and 1 curs'd the sou 
:hou be sworn, my love ? wilt t 
Inlundagain? 
Uon. Banish such fruitless hopes I 
H 
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JUm. AsfBTEif asve botk 
Moat taHc afaiKiy, llBt ^nh hUmut. 
-fa. Miwn»ebeMLiililLdte»> 

A£. Oh I dMaao^yethehappf. 
Jfai. Couldst tlKMi be 
Htf^jr, with aich a weight upon thy soul i 
m i'a. It may be yet a wcret ; I'll go try 
H To recooc le and briii^ CvUlio to thee ; 
WhiU( from the world I take myscl/ away. 
And waste my life iu penance tor my sin. 
JIm. Then thou vrouldst more undo me ; heap i 
load ^_ 

Of added stns upon my wretched head. ^H 

Wouldst thou again liave me betray thy brother, 
And bring pollution to his arms} Curst thought! 
Oh, when stiiill I be mad indeed t [Ex. Mon. 

»" Foi. Nay, then ^ 

" Let us embrace, and from this very moment ^M 
** Vow an eternal misery together. 

•* Mon. And wilt tlioii be a very faithful wrctt^i t 
j, " Never grow fund of cheerful peace again i ^M 

^JT^I* Wilt tliou with mc study to be unhappy, V 

/ " And find out ways how to increase affliction? 
*• Poi. We'll institute new arts unknown before, 
" To vary plagues, and make 'em look like new ones. 



" Pirst, if the fruit of our dctf^tcd Joy 

** A child be bom, it shiill; be miiniei'd 

" Mm. No ; 
" Sure that may live. 

" Pol Why } fso 

** Men, To become ■ thing 
" More wretched than sts parents, to be brandCll 
" With aJl our infamyt aijd curse Us bklh.'* 

■ Pol. " That's vrel] 
Then thus I'll go, 

Full of my guilt, dii tkc roain,, 

" Like the first wret thetr Paradiae,** 

I'll find som^ place * it iiv winter, 

Loathsome and veoc iaons hstig 

Like gums against tl witches meet 

by night, and feed u -v,.. ,--jj« pftinpcr'd imp, 
Fat with the blood ot babes: There I'll Liittybir, 
And live up Co the height of dcspenitiion j 
Desire shall languish like a wiihering flow'r^ 
*< And no distinction <^ the sex be tliought of." 
Horrors shall freight me from those pleasing harms, 
And I'll no more be caught witi} beauty's charms, 
" But when I'mdyii^ take me in thy arms." {Exeunt. 
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ACTF. SCENE L 

A Garden, Castalio lying on the Ground. Soft Afi| 

"SONG. 

" Come, aHyeyovtks, whose hearts e'er bled 

•' By cruel btauty'i pride ; 
*' Bring each a garland on hit head, 

*' Let none his sorrows hide: 
" But hand in hand around ne movty 
♦« Singing the saddest tales of love \ 

'* And see, when your complaints ye join, 

" If all your wrongs can equal mine. 

" The happiest mortal once was /; 

" My heart no sorrows knew, 
" Pity the pain with which I die ; 

" But ask net whence it grew. 
" Yet if a tempting fair you fnd, 
" That's very lovely, very hind, 

•' Though bright as heavn, whose stamp she i 

" Think of my fate, and shun, her snares." 



See where ihe deer trot after one another, * 

Male, female, father, daughter, mother, son, 
Brother and sister, mingled all together. 
No discontent they know ; but in delightful 
Wildness and freedam, pleasant springs, fresh her^ 
base. 
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Im arbours, lusty hFalthand innocence, 
b;oy rheir portion; if thry see a man, 
Bw will they turn together all, and gaze 

Tpon the monster 

Once in a season too thry taste of love : 
Only the beast of reaMW is its slave : 
And in that foUy drudges all the year. 



Estitr AcASTO. 

Aeast. Castalio! Castaliol 
Coit. Who's there 
So wretched but to name Castalio 7 
Acoit. 1 hope my message may succeedl 
Cait. My father! 
'Tts joy to see you, though where sorrow's nourish'd. 
" Acast. I'm come in beauty's cause ; you'll gues3 

«' the rest. 
" Cast. A woman ! If you love my peace of mind, 
" Name not a woman to me ; but to think 
" Of woman, were enough to taint my brains 
^L'Till they ferment to madness. Oh, my father 1 
^K^ Mast. What ails my boy i 40 

^^"Cast. A woman is the thing 

I vpould forget, and blot from my remembrance. 

" Acasi. Forget Monimia \ 

** Coit. She, to choose : Monimial 

c very sound's ungrateful to my sense. 
• Acast. This mi^rht seem strange, but you, V'^l 
" /bi/m/j fi/// hide 
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you dare not tntsi 






" Your heart from mc 
" thcr. 

" Cast. No tnorc Monimia. 

" Acasl, Is she not your wife ? 

"Cast. So much the worse; wlio lovi 
" wife? 

" When you would gire all worldly plague 
" Worse than they have already, call 'cm » 
" But a new-marry'd wife's a teeming misc 
*' Full of herself 1 Why, what a deal of hor 
" Has that poor wretch to come, tliat wcdd 
" day l" 

jfcast. Castalio, you must go along will] 
And see Monimia. 

Cait. Sure my lord but mocks me. 
Go see Monimia! " Pray, my lord, excuse 
•• And leave the condudl of this part of life 
" To my own choice. " 

yicAst. I say, no mure dispute. 
Complaints are made tome,tl»at you have wn 

Cast, Who has cumplnin'd { 

Acatt. Her brother, to ray face, pr 
wrong'd. 
And in such terms they've warm'd me. 

Cait. What terms i Her brother I Heav' 
WI)ere learn'd she that ? 
What ! does she send her hero with dcfian 
He durst not sure afiVont you ! 

A:ast. No, not muciu 
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' Cur. Speak, wlut taid he i 
I A(Mt, That thou wcrt a villain } 
Rethinks T would not have thee thought a villain. 
\Cast. Shatoe on th' ill-Runncr'd bnttc I 

' age scciirM him ; he durst not else have Mid to.. 
\Jeiiiu By my sword, 

iild rot see thee wrong'd, And bear it vilely : 
bouj^hl have pais'd my word she ihall havejii&ticc. 
|Gii.'. Justice I to give her justice would undo her. 
hink you this solitude 1 now have chosen, 
ift joys, ju»t op'ning to my sense, sought here 
[place to cnrse my fate in, measur'd out 

grave at length, wish'd to have grown one piece 
tith this co'd clay, and all without a cause i 

Enttr ChamoNt. 
CAa, Where is the hero, famous and rcnoi^n'd 
For wronging innocence and breaking vows, 
Who?e mighty spirit, and whose stubborn heart, 
No woman can appease, nor man provoke \ 
Acast. I guess, Chamont, you come to seek Castalio.J 
CAa. I come to seekilie husband of Monimia. 
Cait. The slave is here. 
^mCka. I tliought e'er now to've found yuu 
Hloning for the ills you've done Chamont ; 
^■»r you have wrong'd tlie dearest part of him. 
H|onimia, young lord, weeps in this heart ; 
^^kd all the tears thy injuries have drawn 
^rom her poor eyes, are drops of blood from hcncc- 
Cast. Then vou are Chamont f \^^ 
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CAa. Yes» and I hope no stranger 
To great Castalio. 

Cast. I've heard of such a man 
That has been very busy with my honour. 
I own, I'm much indebted to you, sift 
And here return the villain back anaior^ 
You sent me by my father. 

CAa. Thus I'll thank you. 

ActtJt, By this good sword, who iint pi 
violence. 

Makes me his foe- [Drawj aud 

" Young man, it once was thought 

** I was fit guardian of my house's honour ; 

*' And you might trust your share with ii 

" you, 
•* Young soldier, I musttell you, youhavewi 
" I promis'd you to do Monimia right, 
" And thought my word a pledge, I would e 
" But you, I find, would Tright us to pcrfo; 

Cast. Sir, in my younger years, with care ' 
me 
That brave revenge was due to injur'd hon 
Oppose not then the justice of my sword. 
Lest you should make me jealous of your li 

da. Into thy father's arms thou fly'st fo 
Because thou know'st that place is san6lify 
With the remembrance of an ancient frienc 

Cast. I am a villain, if I will not seek thi 
Till I may be reveng'd for all the wrongs 
Done me by that ungrateful fair thou plead 
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Cha. She wrong**! thee I by the fury in my heart, 
Thy faihcr's honour's not above Monimia's j 
Nor was thy mother's truth and virtue fairer, 

j4ca$t. Boy, don't disturb the ashes of the dead 
Wiih thy capricious follies. The remembrance 
Of the lov'd creature that once hll'd these arin$- — 

rCha. Has not been wrong'di 
Cast. It shall not. 
Cha. No, aor shall 
Moiiimia, though a helpless orphan, destitute 
Of friends and fortune, though th* unhappy sister 
Of poor Chamont, whose sword is all his portion, 
B'opprest by thee, tliou proud imperious traitor. 
Cast. Hah I set me free. 
Cha. Come both. 



Ehut Seliha. 
Ser. Alas! alas I 
' The cause of these disorders ; my Chamont, 
I ^Vho is't has wrong'd thee t 

Cast. Now, where art thou fled 
For shelter ? 

Cka. Come from thine, and see what safeguard 
Shall then betray my fears. 

Str, Cruel Castalio, 
Sheath up thy angry sword, and don't affright me. 
Chamont, let once Serina calm thy breast : 
If any of my friends have done thee injuries, 
^V\\ be reveng'd, and love thee better for't. 

Cust. Sir, if you'd h:ivc nic think, you did not take 
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This opportunity to >hcw your vanity, 

Ixt'» meet some other time, when by ourselves 

Wc fijiily may dispuic our wrongs together. 

Cha, Till tlwiii I am Castalio's friend. 

Catt. Serin«, 
Karcwel^ I wish much liappinrss xttend you. 

Str. Clwimuitt'ii the dearest thing I have on cart 
Give me Ciiaiiioiit, and let llic world forsake me. 

Cka. Witness the gods, how hiippy I'm in thee I 
" No beauteous blossom of the fragrant spring 
" Though the fair child of nature newly born, 
•• Cun be so lovely." Angry, unkind Ca&taliO||| 
Su])pu»c I sliuuld a while lay by my passions, 
And be a beggar in Monimia's cause, 
Might I be heard i 

C«it. Sii', 'twas my last request. 
You would, though t find you wilt not be i 
So, in a word, Monuni:i is my scorn; 
She basely sent yon here to try ray fears; 
That was yuur business ; 
** No artful prostitute, in falsehoods pra£tis'd, 
" To miikc .idvantage of her coxcomb's follies, 
" Could havcdone more."— -Disquiet vex her for 

C*d. Farcwcl. [Exit C\\z. and Si 

Cdst. Farcwcl — Nfy father, you seem troubled, i 

^c«r^ Would I'd been absent when this>boistero 
brave 
Came to disturb thee thus. I'm griev'd I hinder'* 

t resentment But Monimia- 

unn her. 
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AfoU. Don't curse her, 

Cait. Did I f 

j^/uL Yes. 

Cofl. I'm sorry for't. 

jfcflxf. Methinfcs, as if I guess, the fault's but small, 
It might be pardoti'd. 

Cast. No. 

Acait. What has she done ? 

Catt. That she's ni] 'ife, may Heav'n and you for- 
give me. 

^icaii. Be recoacil' .1 

CW. No. 

jfcsit. Go see ber. 

Catt, No. 

J^cdt^. I'll send a.tid bring her hither. 

Girt. No. 

AcasL For my sake, eoq 

Castalio, and theqmtst of my age. 

Cafj(. Why will yo» urge a thing my nature starts at ? 

Acaii. Pr'ythee forgive her. 

Cast. Lightnings first shall blast me. 
I tell you, were slic prostrate at ray feet. 
Full of her sex's best dissembled sorrows, 
And 2U that wond'rous beauty of her own, 
My heart might break, but it should never soften. 

Enter F lor el la. 
flet. My lord, where are you? " Oh, Castaliol 
'■'■ Acast. Hark. 
" Oni. What's that V 
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Hot, Oh, shew mc quickly, whcre's Castal 
Acast. Why, what's the business; '• 

Flor. Oh, the poor Monimial 
Cast. Hah I 

Acatl, What's the matter f 

Flor. Hurry'd by despair, 

She flics with fury over all the house. 

Through every room of ejich apartment, cryii 

Where's my Castalio \ Give trie my Castalio 

Except she see you, sure she'll ^row distrafh 

Cast. Hah t will she ? Docs &he name Casti 

And with such tenderness? Conduct lue quM 

To the poor lovely mourner. " Oh, luy ta< 

Acast, Then wilt thou go ? Blessings aH 

purpose. 

Cast. I caiuiot hear Monimia's soul's in u^ 

And be a man; my heart will not forget litl 

" But do not tell the woild you iaw this of 1 

^cast. Delay not then, but haste and cheer* 

Casl. Oh! I will throw ni' iui^aticut urms^l 

In her soft bosotn sigh piy soul to peace, 

Till through tlie panting breast she finds tlia 

To mould nny heart, and make it what she V 

Monimial oh I [fjtotnt Acastu^ 
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AChamber. Enter Momuih. 
Mon, Stand off, aud give me room, 
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I will not rest till I have found Castalio, 
My wisli's lord, comely as the rising day, 
Amidst ten thousand eminently known I 
(Flowers spring up where-e'er he treads, his eyes 
Fountains of briglitness, cheering all about him ! a4d 
When will they shine on me 1 — Oh, stay my soul I 
'. cannot die in peace till I have seen him. 

Casta Lio uitkin. 

Cast, Who talks of dying with a voice so sweet. 
That life's in love with it ) 

Mm. Hark I 'tis he that answers. 
" So, in a camp, though at the dead of night, 
*• If but the tnimpet's cheerful noise is heard, 
6" Ail at the signal leap from downy rest, 
f •' And every heart awakes, as mine docs now." 
f Where art thou ? 

Cast, [Enttring.l Here» nly love. 

Mon. No nearer, lest I vanish. 

Cast. Have I been in a dream, then, all this 
And art thou but the shadow of Monimia ? 
Why dost thou fly nie thus ? 

Mon. Oh, were it possible that wc could drown 
In dark oblivion but a tew past hours, 'M 

We might be happy. m 

Cast. Is't then so hard, Monimia, to forgive 
A fault, where huntble love like mine, implores thee? 
For 1 must love thee, thougfi it prove tuy ruin. t6l 
Which way shall I court thee i 
What shall I do to be enough thy slave, 
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And satisfy the lovely pride that's in theel 
I'll kneel to the<f, and weep a flood before tl)d 
Yet pr'ythee, tyrant, break not quite my heart 
Cut when my task of penitence is done, 
Heal it agjin, and comfort nie with love, 

Mim. 11 I am dumb, Castalio, and want won 
To pay thee back, this mighty tenderness ; 
It is because I look on thee with horror, 
And cannot sec the man I have wrong'dt ' 

Cast, Thou hast not wrong'd me. 

Mon. Ah I alas, thou talk'st 
Just as thy poor heart thinks I Have not F*f 
thee? 

Cast. No. 

Man. Still thou wander'st in the dark, Casta! 
But wilt, ere long, stumble on horrid danger, 

" Cast. What means my love I 

" Mon. Could'st thou but forgive me 

" Cast. What i 

" Mon. For my fault last night: alas, thou 
not I 

" Cast. I can, and do. ^M 

" Afon. Thus crawling^ on th^ earth, ^| 
" Would I that pardon meet ; the only thing 
" Can miike nre view the face of Heav'n with I 

" Cast. Then, let's draw near. 

" Mon. Ah, me ! 

" Cast. So, in the fields, 
'* When the destroyer has been out for prey, 
•' The scatter'd lovers of the feather'd kind. 
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»• Seekitig, when danger's past, to meet igtln, 
♦• Make moan, and calJ, by siith degrees approach ) 
«« 'Till joining thus, they bill, and spread (lieirwin, 
" Murmuring lore, and joy their fears are over. 

•* Man. Yet, have a care ; be not too lorni of pea( 
•• Lest, in pursuance of the goodly quarry, 
" Thou meet a disappolntmciit that diitrads thee.' 

Cait. My better angel, then do ihou iuforiu me. 
What danger tlireateiis me, and where it lie* : goo 
Why didst thou (pr'ythce smile, and tell me why) 
When I stood waiting underneath the window, 
Qnaking witl> fierce and viulent desires; 
The dropping dews fell cold upon my head, 
Darkness inclos'd, and the winds wltistled round me; 
Which, with my mournful sighs, n>adc such a music. 
As might have mov'd the hardest heatt ; why wert 

thou 
Deaf to my cries, and senseless of my pains ? 

Mon. Did I not beg thee to forbear inquiry ? 
Read'st thou nut something in my face, that sf>caks 
Wonderful change, and horror from within me ? 

Cast. Then there is something yet which I've n 
known : 
What dost thou mean by horror and foibearance 
Of more inquiry f Tell me, 1 beg thee, tell me ; 
And don't betray me to a second madness. 

Afon. Must 1 1 

Cast. If, l;tb'jlng in the pangs of death, 
Thou wowld'st do any thing to give me ease; 
liij 
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Unfold this riddle ere my thoughts grow wild 
And let in fears of iigly form upon me. 

Mofi. My heart won't let me speak it ; bjil refl 
Moiiimia, poor Monimia, tells you this, 
We ne'er must meet again 
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Cast, •• What means my destiny i 
*' For all my good or evil fate dwells in 
Ne'er meet aj,'ain 1 

Mon. No, never. ^H 

Cast. Where's the power ^H 

On earth, that dare not look like ihee, and sa^ 
Thou art my heart's ijiherltaiice ; I serv'd 
A long and painful, faithful sljv'ry for thee : 
And who shall rob me of the dear-bought ble 

Mon. Time will clear all j but now, let lliis_ 
yoti- 
Heav'n has decreed, and tlicrcforc I'm res 
(With torment I must tell it thee, Castalio) 
Ever to be a stranger to thy love; 
In some far distant country viastc my life. 
And from this day, to see thy face no more. 

Cait. WJiere am I i Sure I wander 'midst ei 
ment, 
And never more shall find the way to rest; 
«' But, oh, Monimia I art thou indeed resolv'd 
" To punish me with everlasting absence?" 
Why lurn'st thon from ine ; I'm alone already 
Meihinks I stand upon a naked beach, 
Sighing to winds, antl to the seas complaining;, 
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Whilst afar ofF the vessel sails away. 

Where all the treasure of my soul's embark 'd. 

Wilt thou not turn ? — Oh 1 could those eyes but speak, 

1 should know ail, for love is pregnant in Vm ; 

They swell, they press their beams upon rac still ; 

Wilt thou (^ot sjKak i If we must part for ever. 

Give me but one kind word to think upon. 

And please myself withal, whilst my heart's breaking. 

Man, Ah, poor Ca! [Exit Montmia. 

Cast. •' Pity, by th 
" She pities me I the lallv,"' 

What means all this ■»*•»' jue 

A single wretch f I F 
This world to atotiis, 
With me? Think me | tae so. 360 

£ater PoLydOae. 

Pal, To live, and live a torment to myself. 
What dog would bear't, that knew but his condition i 
We've little knowledge, and that makes us cowards. 
Because it cannot tell, us what's to come. 

Cast. Who's there? 

Pol. Why, what art thou ? 

Cast. My brother Polydore ? 

Pol. My name is Polydore. 

Catt. Canst thou inform me 

Pol. Of what ! 

Cast. Of my Monimia ? 

Pot. No. Good-day. 



Cast. In haste. 
Methinks my Polydore appears in sadnfss. 

Pei. Indeed, and so to tne does my Cbstaiio. 

Cast. Do I » 

Pal. Tlvoii dost. 

Cast. Alas, I've wond'roiis reason! 
I'm strani^cly altcr'd, brotlier, since I taw thee 

Pol. Whyt 

CaU, Oh I to tell thee, would but put thy Iki 
To pain. Let me embrace thee but u. little. 
And vvceji upon thy neck ; 1 would repute 
Wiil\in thy friendly bosom all my foSlie s 5 
For ttiou wilt pardon 'em, because they're min^ 

Pol. Be not too credulous j consider first i 
Friends may be false. Is there no friendihip fan 

Cast, Why do'st thou ask me that ? Docs this ap 
Like, a false friendship, when with open arms 
And si reaming eyes, 1 run upon thy breast ? 
Oh, 'tis in thcc alone 1 must have comfort I 

Pol. I fear, Castalio, I liave none to give tli4 

Cast. Dukt thou tiot love me, then I 

Pol. Oil, more tlian life : 
I never had a thought of my Castalio, 
Mi.ulit wrong the friendship we bad vow'd tog^ 
Hast thou dealt so by me i 

Cast. I hope I have. 

Pol Then tell ine why tliis mourning, this diK 

Cast. Oh, Polydore, 1 know not how to tell tj 
Shame rises in ray face, and interrupts 
The stoiy of my tongue. 
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Pol. I grievTs my friend 
Knows any thing which he's asham'd to *cI1 me ; 
Or didst thou e'er conceal thy tlioiights fitna Pulydorel 

Cast, Oh, much too oft t 
But let me here coninre thee, 
By all tiie kind alfed'tion of a brother, 
(For J'm ashiim'd to call myself thy friend) 
Forgive me 

PoL Wei I J go on, • 

Cmt, Our desriny c ¥ d • 

To plague its both w i* ive. • 

Thou, like a friend, i ► id. 

In its first Jiangs did ' i» 

Whilst I still smoglt i v ^miies before 

thee, 
And m^de a contract i ne'er meant to keep. 

PsL How! 

Cast, SfiU new ways I study'd to abuse thee, 
And kept thee as a stranger to my passion, 420 

Till yesterday I v/edded with Monirnm. 

Pel. Ah, Casta 1 10, was that well done I 

Cast. No ; to conccal't from thee was much a fault. 

Pol. A fault I when thou hast heard 
The tale I tell, what wilt thou call it then ? 

Cast. How my heart throbs I 

Pol. First, for thy friendship, traitor, 
I cancel*! thus ; after this day, I'll ne'er 
Hold trust or converse with the false Castalio : 
This, witness Heav'n. 

Cast. What will my fate do with me ) 
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Cast. Thti to thy heart, then, tho' my mother bore 
thcc. 
[Fi'git i Polydore drops his szoord, and runs t 
Casiilio'i.] 
^oi. Now my Custalio is again my friend. 
Catt. What have I done 1 my sword is in thy brca 
Poi. So I would have it be, rhou best of men. 
Thou kindest broiher, and thou tniest friend. 
Cast. Ye gods, we're taught (hat all your w( 
are justice, 
Y«'re painted merciful, and friends to innocence : 
If :>o, then wliy tltcse plagues upun my head? 

J*oL lilame not the heav'nsi here lies thy txtc, 
Castulio; 

Th' arc not the gods, 'tis Polydore has wrong'd thee: 
I've stain'd tliy bed; thy spotless marriage joys 
>lavc been polhtted by thy brother's lust. I| 

Cast. By thee I 

Poi. By me, last night, the hurrid deed 
Was done, when all things skpt but ra>^e and incest. 
Cast. Now Where's Muuimia ^ Oh 1 

Enter MoNlMIA. 

Mon. I'm here, who ciUla mc i 
Methought I heard a voice 
Sweet as the sliepherd's pipe upon the mountains, 
W^hen all his little flock's at feed before him. 
But what means this } Here's blood. 

C'tfif. Ay, brother's blood. 
Art thou tuepar'd for cverlascins uaioiJ 
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Pti, Ay» whore -, I think that word needs no cx- 
ptaining. 460 

Cast. Alast I can forgive ev'ii this, to thee I 
But let me tell thee, Polydore, I'm gf iev'd 
To find tliec guilty of such low revenge. 
To wrong tiiat virtue which thou couldst not ruin. 

Pol. It seems I lie, then ? 

Ckit, Should the bravest man 
That e'er wore conquering sword, but dare to whisper 
What tJioii proclaim'st, he wcic the worst of liars : 
My friend may be mistaken. 

Pof. Damn th' evasion ; 
Thou mean'si the worst; and he's a base-born villain] 
That said I lied. 

Cast, Do, draw thy sword, and ttirust it through] 
sny heart ; 
There is no joy in life, if thou art lost. 
A base-bom villain I 

Poi. Yes ; thou never cam'st 
From old Acasto's loins ; the midwife put 
A cheat upon my mother, and instead 
Of a true brother, in the cradle by me, 
Plac'd some coarse peasant's cub, and thou art he. 
Cast. Thou art my brother still. 481 

Pol. Thou licst. 

Cast. Nay then [We draws. 

LYet 1 am calm. ^_ 

Pot. A coward's always so. ^| 

Cflif. Ah! — ah — that stings horfie Coward 1 ^M 
Pol. Ay, base-born coward I viliaiivl ^^^H 
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Why wouldst thou study ways to damn me farther } 
And force the sin of parricide upon me? 541 

Pel. 'Twas my own faulf, and thou art innocent ; 
Forgive Hk barbarous trespass of my tongue ; 
'Twas a hard violence : I could have died 
With love of ihee, e'en when I us'd thee worst ; 
Nay, at each word that my distradlion uttcr'd. 
My heart recoil'd, and 'twas half death to speak 'c 

Mon. Now, my Castalio, the most dear of men. 
Wilt fhoii receive pollution to thy bosom, 
And close the eyes of one that has bctray'd thee ? 

Cast, Oh, I'm th' unhappy wretch, whose cursed 
fate 
Has weigh'd thee down into destru^ion with him. 
Why then, thus kind to me ? 

Mon. When I am laid low i'th'grave, and quft~ 
forgotten, 
Mayst thou be happy in a fairer bride; 
But none can ever love thee like Monimia. 
When 1 am dead, as presently I shall be, 
(For the grim tyrant grasps my heart already) 
Speak well of me ; and if thou find ill tongues. 
Too busy with niy fame, don't hear me wrong'd ; gSo 
'Twill be a noble justice to the memory 
Of a poor wretch, once honour'd with thy love. 
How my head swims I 'tis very dark. Good night.' 

[Diw. 

Cast. If I survive thee — what a thought was that? 
Thaiik Heav'n, I go prepar'd against that curse. 
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ChaM0NT> iiiarm<dund stiz'd by Acasio an<t\ 

icrvantt. 
Gape earth, and swallow nie to qukk de« 
struLtion, 
If 1 forgive your honse I if I not live 
An everlasting plague to thee, Acasto, 
And all thy race. Ye've o'crpower'd me now ; 
But hear me, Hcav'n ! — Ah, here's a scene of death 

My sister, my Moniniia breathless! Now, 

Ye pow'rs above, if ye have justice, strike 
Strike bolts thro' ine, and through the curs'd Castali 
" Acast. My Polydore I 
" Pol. Who calls? 

" Acoit. How cam'st thou wounded?'* 
Cast. Stand off, thou hot-brain'd, boisterous, no! 
rufiiaD, 
And leave me to my sorrows. 

Cka. By the love 
I bore her living, 1 will ne'er forsake her j 5 

But here remain, 'till my heart burst with sobbing 
Cast. Vanish, 1 charge thee, or — \^Draws a dagf 
Cka. Thou canst not kill me ; 
That would be kindness, and against thy nature. 

Acast. What means Castalio? Sure thouwilt notpull 
More sorrows on thy aged father's head. 
Tell me, I beg yoii, tell me the sad cause 
Of all this ruin. 

Pol. That must be my task : 
But 'tis too long for one in pains to teU *, 
Kij 
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tot THI OXPUAK. 

Yotril in my closet find the story written 
Of all our woes. Casnlio's innorrnt, 
And so's Monimia ; ooly I'm to blame. 
Enquire no finher. 

Ccu. Thou, unkincT Chamont, 
Uitjiistly haM f»ur«rd me with thy hate, 
And sought the life of him that never wrong 
Kow, if ihoii wiU embrace a noble vengeance, 
Come, join with me, and curse 

Ctu. Wliatf 

Cist. First, thy*elf. 
As I do, and the hour that gave thee birth : 
Confusion and disorder seize the world, 
To spoil all tnist and converse amongst men, 
*Twixt families engender endless feuds, 
In coontries necfdless fears, in cities faflions. 
In states rtbeUion, and in chvirches schism : 
"Till all thing* move against the course of nature: 
'Till form's dissolved, the chain of causes broken. 
And the ori^^inal of being lost. 

AcMst. Have patience. ■ 

Cait, Patience! preach it to the winds, ■ 

The roaring «as, or raging fires I the knaves 
That teach it, laugh at ye when ye believe 'em, 
Strip me of all the common needs of lite, 
Scaid me with leprosy, let friends forsake me, 
I'll bear it all ; but curs'd to the degree 
That I am now, 'tis this must give me patience : 
Thus I find rest, and shall complain no luore. 

{St4ibi kimi 



[jar, THE O&PHAir. 

*' PoL Castaliol oh I 
Gut. ** I coroe." 
^hamonl, to thee my birth-right I bequeath ; 
Comfort my mourning lather, heal his griefs, 

[Ac^itojhinli into (he arnu of a smant^ 
For I perceive tliey fall with weigJit upon him. 
lAnd, for Monimia's sake, whom thou wiltiind 
never wrotig'd, be kind to poor Serina. 
iow, all I beg, is, lay roe in one grave 
Thus with my love. Farewcl. I now am — iioth 

IDia 
CAa. Take care of good Acasto, whilst I go 
jTo search the means by which the fates have plagu'd 
us. 
Pis thus that Heav'n its empire does maintain ( 
^Itmay afflict, but man must not complain. 



I a 



TBI BMO. 



Itl^^ -:'^ 




dOlTFE utm 0ae mrfkmt rmitfd htre ; 
Mrr hi tir wn»i if oU Acvio du: 
&k<ruld it prcve tc, I'd fain amtm/^it yeu Jind, 
M'io 'tis ttwti^itf tktfatktrltti bt kind. 
T9 wktt* prtteaiom migk I iofttj gtt 
Is tiere among jMmnogoed.natureF No. 
fVkat fhaU Idof ShoLld I tkt godiy seek. 
And go a ctmvnticHitg twice a week f 
Qait the lewd stage, and in profant pollution, 
AfftB, tachform and taint-like imlitulion \ 
So draw tie brethren all to contribution f 
Or lAail /, fas / guess tkt pott may 

I Within these three days) fairly run away f 
No ; to some cily- lodgings I'll retire \ 
Seem very grave, and privacy deiire ; 
Till I am thought some heiress, rick in landSf 
tied to escape a cruel guardian's hands ; 
IVhick may produce a story worth the telling, 
*.fyihe next sparks that go a fortune-stealing. 
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THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE^ 

EARL OF CLARE. 



w 



KT LOKD, 

/ Mittniljr desire your proiactioit for tht foUowl^ 
tcenet, Jrotn the rage of a despairing faction, wUo i 
mow Ifoeome to lender at to take offenct atmttaphc 
out Are unable to tndure tfte touch even of a poetit 
fgun. The epilogue, designed to tend oitr friends 1 
good humour from (ho plaj, disobliged tome peofi 
extremely ; and ihry attempted to damn the com* 
far an innocent allegory, as if it were pretiimptuOM i 
imagine t/iere had been a separate peace : but evrrf 
nest Bfiion Wat warmed in ike caute of truth, and d^ 
'ended it fvith uncommon ardour. 



Your lordship hat bravW entered the lists agait. 
the enemies of our eonttilntion. You Itave. with , 
tirarmest heart and the most steady courage, lahoit^ 
in the cnusa of liberty, and are at length gtoriontly 
tvardeditt the happiness of your country ,■ allthatyoA 
generous spirit proposed for the m.ost unwearied dil 
gence, at tiie expence of your health and fortune. 



jindnow, myLorJ, I humbly beg leavt fO congi 
/tuej^Mrl^nis/iip upon the success ofjourenieav 
Aij 
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THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE fl 

EARL OF CLARE, ^ 



MY LORD, ^H 

/ Humbly Jetire your protection for the following 
icenes, from th« rage of a despairing faction, who art 
now become so lender as to take offence at metaphors, 
and are unable to endure the touch even of a poetical 
' figure. The epilogue, designed to send our friends in- 
good humour from the play, disobliged some people 
extremely ; and thry attempted to damn tJtc comedy 
for an innocent allegoiy, as if it were presumptuous to 

t imagine t/iere Itad been a separate peace : bat every i 
Tiest Biiton Was warmed in the cause of truth, anj\ 
fended it with uncommon ardour. 



IS to 



Your lordship has bravely entered the lists against 

■ the enemies of our constilntion. You have, with the 
warmest heart and the most steady courage, laboured 
in the cause of liberty, and are at length gloriously re 
warded ia the happiness of your country ; all that your 
generous spirit proposed for the most unwearied dili* 
gence, at the expence of your health and fortune. ^\ 

^" jindnow, my Lord, I humbly beg leave lo congran^f 
lateyour Lordship upon the succevofjourendtavours. 

Ay 



'Iv 



DEDICATION. 



Who is notfilltri wUlt for, when hv sees thxtse names 
\ again in Parliament who futvr constantly drfcnJerl ilio 
libertiet not only of Britain, btuof all Eitropv^ a^ain 
the malice atidamtiitiittt oj' some men, wlts> pievaitii 
tipon the people to contend Jor sfavrry? Siit their t 
tempts have proved ineffecluat; and uoti', if they \ 
not voiichsnfe ti> he fee, w« thank Providence, ik 
itniut serve abroad. 

Mujyoiir T.nnhhip still continue to he, asjon hnt 
begun, a signing ornamettt to j'oiir noble nnmt ai 
conntry ; and may all our yottng nobility be aniifidth 
your great example^ with the same honest piiSL 
eal for the common good; so shall our thrice happy 
constitution bi' presented on the present establishment le 
all posterity i so shall Britain recover, and for evei^ 
hold the balance of the western world , so shall ttj 
ei'er be Iter glorious tasli to defend herself, and the i 
tio/u around her, from tyranny and oppression. 
lam, iiyr Lord, 

Tour Ijordship's most obedient 
^nd most humble servant. 



, tions aroun- 




CHARLES JOHNSON 



H \Vas originally inccndcd for the law, but tral^ 
H regulating the Drama was the only one hcptaftised — 
~ He was Ijowever entered of the Mliitlle Temple, and 
as the repatatjon of a Wit in his Jay was conferred 

I by a Coffee- House, lo he never by a day's absence 
from Button's forfeited his pretensions. 
e.i 



ace 



"WtLK.9, by some means or other, he made 
friend, and thus secured an easy reception to 
produftions — he accordingly availed himself of rhis 
advantage, and in thirty years produced nineteen 
Plays, Tragedies and Comedies. — Of the first I know 
nothing ; the latter are neither at the top nor the 
bottom of the list — One Drama alone comes within 
the present seledion, and that has long been u 
the shelf. 



■ 



Y^m 



JoHKSON was little formed to struggle with adtjvc 
life — he loved the tavern comforts, .and accordingly 
became the master of one in Eow-itreet, which at the 
demise of his wife he ijuitted for competence and 
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COUNTRY LASSES. 



This Comedy is busy» sprightly^ and of course en- 
tertaining { jls incidents however arc borrowed pal- 
pdlily from Middleton and Flutchck. 






There are two plots j one stolen from ApFira 
who had herself plundered " A Mad World my I 
r»/' tjic other was from " The Custom of 
oiintry -." but it deservci infinitely more notice ll 
th-- strange stuft by which BickcrstidT keeps pos'.essi 
of the stage ; for it has ch.iradlcr, incident, and 
truth dialogue, extremely smart and whimsical. 
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loved mistress, Varirty, and lie in a barn, in a w> 
burn, ujion a truss of clean straw — 

Mnde. With a wholesome country girl, wJ 
brcathJs s^irceter tlum the bloom of violets, in a straw 
h;it, 3 kcTsey ^^cwn, and a white dimity waistcoat ; 
•with natiinil red and white that innocently Hushes 
over her face, and shews every emotion of her heart. 

Heart, 1 Jms thy inuginations always cheat tliec of 
thy joys. No, no: if we ^et credit for a barn, 'tis|^| 
1 expert. This is a chanj^c of lite, however. ^H 

Mode- True} wc tread ao more the same insipid 
circle ; our pains qiticken our pleasures, and dis 
pointmcnts give spirit to our joys. 

Jffxrt. Hu ! tht:n a nun sliuiild be sick to reliiE 
health. 

•' ALx/t!. Therefore I hate London, where their 
" pleasures, like their Ilydc-Park circle, move a! - 
" ways in one round ; where ycstcixlay, to-day, and 
" to-morrow, arc eternally the same ; to the choco- 
•* late-house, to dinner, the totlee-iiouse, the play- 
«* honsf, a bottle, or a wench j 'tis the juurney of a 
" dog in a wheel, the music of a country fiddle, etcr- 
" nally vexing the strings to thrum tJie same weary 
" notes. 

" Heart. Pr'ythce, no more ; thy railler}', too, U 
** the same dull disJi served over and over. Ti 
" hast no appetite, and railest at a feast." 

Mode. Wherefore Jias nature opened lliis wild ir 
gular scene of various pleasures ! why given us app 
tJteSj passions, limbs, but to possess, desire, enjoy 
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^er txautit'uj crrauon > Til travel over, am) (A!>t 
frrry blcsiing ; nor wail till ilir tireJ sense |>»ll* will 
r>OMC«ioo» hut Ay from joy tc Joy, unwitctt, frcal^ 
'.% delights. 

'. Do so, make yourself a* p;ood an entertain^ 

ntniT as you can possibly form in inia;^tnation ; wiiil( 

ralk. foTwaadf tuiA endeavour to get •* r»i suppe 

3 bed. I Cotfl^tj 

Nay, I'll go with you. You know 1 am nn 

onic i in love or mutton, I always f^ll to \vithoii(| 

ony. iExtuttti{ 




SCENE 11. 






R A • A L R A , and lomr country Matdt and Men dane^ 

, u»tk ajiddlt lefort them^ an^^ing, tketurdcnoftke 

^latlacl : The hids nod the lasses a sheep-sheering 

Aura. In short, my feet are out o' measure ; I an 
tired with the mirth of the day, " and my vvcaryj 
liinbs hobble after the crowd, like a tired patk^ 
horse to the lamentable nuctic of lii^ uv\'n heuvy 
bells." 

{Jbra. You have won tlic garland of the green ; the 

tep-shecrers have given you the lionours qf their 

iM ; yuu must pay the fce^, and dance out of their 

>t. 

I*' Aura. Strike up then, thou torturer of ca,l-^\V* 
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14 THE COUNTRT lasses; OK, AQ I. 

" clap thy ear and thy hands to the fiddle, and awake 
" the drowsy strings." 
Flora. First we'll have the sheep-sheering song. 

The SHEEP-SHEERING, 

X BALLAD. 

IVIun the rote is in 6ud, and blue violets MoWf 
When the InrJs sing us love-songs on every bough'^ 
When cowslipSf and daisies^ and daffodils spready 
And adorn andperfwme the green fiawery mead ; 

When mthout the plough 

Fat oxen low. 
The lads and the lasses a sheep-sheering go. 

The cleanly milk-pail 
Is Jill' d vnth brown ale ; 

Our table's the grass ; 
Where we kiss and we sing. 
And we dance in a ring, 

And every lad has his lass. 

The shepherd sheers his jolly Jleece, 
How much richer than that which they say was in Greece ! 

'Tis our cloth and our food. 

And our politic blood ; 
'Tis the seat which our nobles all sit on : 

* Tis a mine above ground. 

Where cur treasure is found ; 
' Tis the gold and the silv:r of Britain. 
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\jarM. Noiv, Clodclcn, oiicc tnore thy luiid, if ihoi 

: vcTrturc t'other trip. 
!*' Cod. Ay, y\x\\ all my heart, futr maiden ; I'll 
stand by you, to be sure, m. long a^ *tonc fuut will 
stind by t'other. 
(•* Aura. Away, then. [A doncei 

I** I CakBt. Odsnigs, &he dances fratlyl Ua^ Ma 
didst thou ever sec the peer o'cn f 
" 2 Cuunt. Pray yc, now, «ho be thick maidci 
who have been so merry at our teait lo-day * 
" t Counf. Nay, nay, I know 'etn not. Neighbour 
Cloddcu brought 'cm i tlicy been his _gin.3L>, to be 
sare. 
l*^ Cied. Now, lookyc, d'ye sec, to be suir 
have the Sheep-sheering once again, .'kiid the 
will be liijK to go home. The sun is going to 
already. Come, neighbour, dust it away." 
l^Danctf atidexeuni omnes, excefi Aura aoJ Flora. 
* Aura. Cousin, I'll go to London. 
Flora. What new lure has Satan employed to tempt 
"•oil thither? 

Aura. Only to see some of ray own species, a ft 
in and women j for I cannot look on the things we 
M to just now, but as beings between men a 
sts, and of an inferior nature to the peoi>le \\\ 
"grow in cities. If I stay longer among tlu'se savagi 
) shall not have vanity enough to keep myself cle 
I must go to London to recover my pride ; 'tis stai 
iug here. 

Flora- And yet, how often /i.iv^ I heard thce raiAaX 
3 
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Mlorif, Whit, at tlic 'Jirii.e of truth ? With 

dftt every thing is iinadorn'd by ait, and looks 

bejutilul in the Atc^i of nature, so innocent, sic 

•• pic, and undis;^uirfd — 

*• Avra. Ay > but thrrc is a ^ort of wearisome du 

" ness that waits upon our simplicity. Now here 

*' must travel seven miles, seven long miles at leas 

*• lo a bcgf^Tirly country village, which you poni- 

•• pously stile our market town, where we may b^H 

*' ch.mce see two ihinp:s like intelligent beings, th^H 

" parson and the attorney, or it may be some younger 

I ** brother of some neii^hboiiring lord of the nunofp 

t " whose face carries the colour of the Oftober, and 

" his shape of the hogshead lie feeds or, who drinks 

, I " so constantly and so much, as if all the religion he 

Ik " had ever been taught was, that man was created I 

^K*' swallow a prodigious quantity of stale beer." 

^B Flora. Cousin, tliou ait a very wild fop. 

J^f AuTJ, We arc all so in our hearts. What gii 

I whose whole composition is not dough and phlcgi 

' would quit tlie management of her fan for a she 

herdess's crook, or gather daisies in the meads, an 

make garlands for lambs, when she may pick 

knrts in the ring, and make conquests of men, srl 

ontent to behold the muddy rcHcflion of her own 

&ce in a pond, when she may glide through a crow^ 

of living mirrors ia the drawing-room, and be fli 

d by the whole btau monde — But, o' tity conscienet 

re they arc I 

Flor^ What? 
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yiura. Men, my dear, men— hmnan crraturcs; 
look yonder, they move towards ns ; my heart beats 
quick at tlie unconunon sight; does not thine t 
Be honc&t, and tell truth. 

Flora. Remember your character, compob^e y 
self, put your manners in your pocket, and bi 
clown for a moment. 

** Aura. My hands are set, my eyes are fix'd, JJ^ 
** have a blush at command, 1']! bite tJic finge 
** my cotton gloves, and be as very a Shc-Cuddci 
♦' ever hopped round a may-pole. 

EiiUr MODELY and HeAaTWELL as Flora 

Aura are /;a!n/f of. 

Mode. Pretty maidens, stay one moment; td 
again and give your assistance to two honest trllowii] 
distress — our horses are lame, 'tis late, we have i 
our way— 

Heart. And we wou'd know where — (Slieis int^ 
rably handsome I ) Z/lsidt of Fie 

Mode. We shall lie to-niglit ? — {She is a sweet girl. J 

^Aiidt of Ayui, 

Flora, Sir, we buy, we don't sell fortune ; two gyp- 
sies just now offered us a penny-worth, they passed 
by those elms, 1 believe you m^y o'crlake "em. 

Aura. Yes, Sir, they will tell you what will hap 
to you exactly — good evening. [Ga 

Mode. Nay, if I part with you thus. 

" Heart, I am surpris'd — such dialed. So mi 
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ity here, too, in a wild country hamlet— 'tis 

derful. 

He. They have the perfefl imen of fine ladies 

t. James's in their air. 

rart. Ay, and their habits are genteel tho* hi< 

Dontlet'emgoyet, Modely. 
'. -<* No, no— you must not stir.** 

[AAinif ler. 
u ¥njf Sir, as you are a ge n t l eman— 
. Why, you wou'd not Jeave ns in a strange 
chndf 

:. We have no tide at all to you ; if you are a 
of stray cattle, all we can do is, to bring you to 
stable.' 

. And what then i 

. Why then he must cry ^tm three market, 
ind if no body owns you, you fall to the lord 
aanor. 

\ ZTo Flora, to whom he has been talking. 1 Stay 
iment, dear creature, vanish not immediately, 
wou'd not have me believe myself in a vision, 

raving up and down, talking of angels in 
r habits. 

. You have been talking all tlus while out o* 
Qpass : pray. Sir, come down to my under* 
g ; mine, you see, is as plain as my dress — 
downright popery, to say your prayers in an 
nown tongue. 

art. I'll turn catholic, any thing, say you'll be 
aint. ' a 
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*' Flora. But can I grant your prayer, if I don't 
*' understand your petition ? 

" Heart. Your understanding is equal to your 
*< form, for to say which exccU is hupos&iblo, where 
" both arc perfedi. 

" Flora. If I have any understanding, don't batter 
" it with hard words. I know no woman who i> 
" proof against flattery ; that Will-with-a-whisp 
« leads us ail astray ; but I'll shut my ears and take 
" myself away from it instantly. 

<' Hrart. 'Tis impossible to see thee and not talkin 
** rapture.— Thou beautiful robber, won't you gafjf 
" me, too? 

" Flora. It grows late : pray give me my hand : let 
*' me go." 

Heart. In one word then ; who is the inltabitant of 
that faim-hoiisc in the bottom i 

Aura. A sour old man, Sir, who, when he is in a 
very good humour, vouchsafes to call me daughter. 

Flora. And me cousin : there we live, gentlemen, I 
and are like to live, fretting one another like silk and I 
worsted wove together, 'till we quite wear out. 

Heart. You have none of the rust of the country 
upon you — 'tis wonderful ; you live polish'd among 
savages. Neither your words, your mien, your man- j 
ncrs, nor any thing but your habits, speak you what n 
you wou'd appear. '^ 

Aura. My tatiicr and the vicar of our parish taught 
u^ botli to read and write ; but indeed, Sir, my father " 
w;i.. born a gentleman, and is by accident only a clown, 
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for having in his youth profusely squander'd a great 
estate m London among common frieiids and mis> 
tresMSi he took an aversoo to the town, and turn'd 
hit tword into a ploughshare. 

" fkm- *Tis so, gentlemen : in him you may see 
** allKN^tlesa rake, degenerated into a plodding far- 
** ner— «aly a few htxHa scatter*d carelessly about, 
*^ hecpaliTe the memory of the gentleman ; and when 
" a leoeu finom lus daily labour gives him leave, he 
" will read a page or two in a Latin satirist, and as 
*< he snMket lus {ripe in our broad chimney-comer, 
** fH!<Mnf to us all the ill-natur'd things they say of 
" cities, courts, and polite pleasures, as we call 'em ; 
" be dedaiiet he chose this solitude to soften himself, 
" and file (tf that barbarity he .had contra^ed by con. 
of " verring with mankind." 

Heart. Is it impossible to see this sour Cynic ? — I 
persuade myself we might revive tJiose seeds of Ini. 
nuuiity that once liv'd within him, and get entertain- 
iKat'inhis farm for one night only : especially if ydu 
4 wou'd be so good to use your power too, and venture 
to inleifcede for a stranger. 

Ami. Sir, 'tis impossible I if you wore any form 
bat what you do. 

Heart, Ask him only; try a little; use the influ- 
ence of your eyes Ask him with a look of pity, 

and 'tis impossible he should deny you. 

*' Flora. Ay; but I myself am not rightly satisfied ; 
«* I fear 

** Heart. AYfay with fear, 'tis an enemy to all that 
C 
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*' is brave or generous. Can we offend 

*• the laws of humanity, honour, hoi^pitaht/ 

•* there's an awful charm in your eyes, 

'* the burning rage of a drunken libertine 

«' Fiera. Ah! no more o' that, I beg yi 

we ask?" I 

/lura. Will you venture f ^ 

F/ora. 1 am half afraid t if you wou'd seq 

//lira. Never fear, my girl ; I'll stand b^ 

thec-^Gcntlcmcn, we'll endeavour to prevail) 

shall have an answer in the turn of a second 

[Exeunt Flora d 

Heart. What a couple of jewels are here* 

work ! I 

Afodt- I never beheld any thing so eharnil^ 

Heart. What a Rhape, a neck, a cliest I <| 

Mode. An air, a mien, an instep, a foot f I 

Heart. Why, you don't mean my girl i ' 

Made. Nor you mine, I hope ? 

Heart. Mine is the most beautiful piece of ! 

blood I 

Mude. Mine tlie sweetest, most angelM 
i^oguc 1 

Heart. Her hair is dark brown, her eyd 

black globes of living light Diamonds ol 

water ' 

Mode. Her breath is sweeter than the nl 
haycock. I had rather look upon her thad 
toast- 

Heart. 1 never saw any thing in » brocade si 
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Mod<. I am stark, nud for a dimity petticoat. 

" Heart, Ten thousand— 

*• Mode. Pray give nic leave. Sir \ her — 

" Heart. I tell you, Sir ; ten thousand thous 
^" Cupids play in every ringlet ot iicr hair, mil 
" of little loves wanton in hcreycs, myriads of gr 
" sip nedlar from her lips ; infinite, nameless, 
' *' wilchingbeauties revel in every feature of her trar 
•' porting face j 'tis extreme pleasure to see her, 
'' rapture to hear ; when she smiles 1 am in ccitas 
•' and all beyond, George, all beyond are unutterak 
" joys. 

•' Mode. Unspeakable pleasurcb." 

Heart, Ah, rogue, rogue I wliat a lucky night S 
thisl 

Mode. If we get in. [Embracing one another. 

Heart. If we have entrance — Hold, here they come, 
Md old Crabtree with 'em. 

£tt/fr Freehold, Flora, /iW Aura. ^^H 

Free. Oh, hoh — perhaps these are some of my Co« 
Tent-Garden acquaiatance. 

flora. I can't telJ ; but they have waited a great 
while for an answer. ^i 

Free. Let *em wait, with a murrain. "^fl 

Avra. Please^ Sir, to say aye or no. 

Free. No, then, no Burn my house and barns^^ 

I *end the murrain among my cattle, the mildew in 
[Corn, and the blight in my fruit — ^but let no Londg 
Cij 
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plap^ies come within iny doors— What has fc 
you tu ask micIi a question t 

F/orn. '1 hey ilesirc in common humanity, 
arc gentlemen 

free. Gentlemen — Hah ! why they are fh« 
your sex. The devil did less mischief in tlv 
the serpent to Eve, than in that to hcrdaiigh 
A woman's reputation is always lost when 

lur'd but these are prot'cssM sharpers, w 

play upon the !><iuarc for beauty, and are wt 
niies to it ilian old age or the small-pox, 

/iurei. We arc guarded. Sir, by you — by 
struiliDns. 

Free. Hah I true d3iij;hter of the first 
Well I I'll talk with 'em, to oblige you. W 
they? 

• Fhra. There they arc, Sir: they look lil 
civil, honesi yetUleuien, and not as if they c» 
London. 

Free. Now I think they look like a dcputat 
the cuckold-makers of the corporation. ' 

Mot/e. Sir, the unexpected occasion of t] 
ble [Til 

Fief. Oons, Sir, fpeuk truth; I know > 
are pumping; for, a pretty excuse for an unsf 
visit; I have not told one lie in complitri 
thirty years. 

Heart, Nor heard one neither f 

Free. No, Sir, Wftr heard one ; liere we oi 
UJ' u few necessary lies tor a ituukct-du.y> or 
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JMr. But we wou'd only cay in plain w<Mrds 

Fne. I'll tell you what faoaourabie design you two 
hue dubb'd for in plain wordi ; your horses were to 
&P luBB, jpu were to be benightedf and making use 
^llf;l<W)iimty for entrance into my house, you very 
1«|M%.||»pe (wMO. opportunity to ruin my family. 
Mijaarfiofuckact, is-itnotso? hah I 
-Ami. W«ccMii<e«» the charge it too genendly true I 
km we beg leave to be excepted, and declare such 
.jne^eetf whiMprcr habits men wear, call 'em viU 
liJM ■HowcfA^ if tiaimponible to gain cicdit with 



• hm Wtience came you r 
..Mm/U From London. . 

fob From i^ABdo^ } so I thoughtagain ; the mart 
'iX iniquity, Satan's chief residence ; he picks up a 
, vagabond soul or two now and then with us, but he 
i&onopolizes there. 

" Heart. What drove you first from London ? 

** Fru. Millions of impertinents. I could not bear 
" to dance attendance in the antichambers, and catch 
** odd on the stair^cases of false tricking courtiers ; 
** aor endure to be bespattered by the chariot of an 
"upstart, a mushroom, who finds himself, he does 
" not know how, by a figure in a lottery, a turn of a 
** dUe, or the folly of a woman, metamorphosed into 
" a gentleman, and lolling in the cliariot that his fa. 
" ther drove. I could not pay my court to a quality 
" idiot of the hut edition, I had ^P^tience to attend 
" the burlesque rhodomontades of a liar in red, nor 
•* the nauseous Battery of an atheist m \>\3lOk.. 
C iij 
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*• Heart. Ah, Sir, London is changed since y( 
** pious days ; thtn indeed, there was too great iUr 
•• indulgence given to libertines, 
*' Free. Ay, 'tis clanged, truly; Ihearwliaty* 
" modern London is ; we were lewd, indeed, in ol 
*• days, but then, even lewdness had propriety ; bttt 
•• of lale they s:iy your fools set np for ralccs, and 
♦' rakes for politicians j nay, even now you may see 
•• there sharpers in brushed beavers and bobs, and 
•• cullies in long wigs and Swords; and instead of 
*• changing honest staple for gold and silver, you deal 
'* in bears and bulls only ; you have women who art 
•• chaste, and would yet appear lewd ; and you have 
•• saints that arc sinners ; in short, 'tis a very wicked 
•♦ town, your parsons stock-job, and your wcnc 
" pniy. 

" Modf. But what is all this to the world of love, w 
'• wit, and gallantry, old Diogenes } 

*' Free. Your very beaus, they say, now give way 
•• to your witlings; and you may hear your fops inun- 
•' dcrstanding rail at those in dress. Who can with 
*' patience bear a coxcomb that supports the credit of 
" lus parts by retailing of wit, who makes a feast in 
*' the city, with the good things, as he calls Vm, thf 
«' scraps that he steals from court, aud insults his in- 
•• timaies with a stolen understanding, who really be- 
" licves himself a uaetul creature for keeping up 
*' circulation of wit. 

•' H-art. Those gentlemen have breviates for wi 
*^nd while they attend a vacancy serve as cadets.' 
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Mode. But, Sir, to our purpose ; is there no secu- 
rity to be taken for one night only ? 

Fm. There it ; tut 'tis in. my own hands, if you'll 
accept the terms ; look ye, gentlemen, I have one 
Uthital friend in the world, 'tis honest Towser, atrue- 
liiltl iMWiir one who never scxapes nor lusses my 
Itnd, hot in honest truth ; who will stand by me ivith 
Im best lAood. Now be does xne the favour to lie 
w wy night at ny bed's foot ; I am likewise master of 
1 bnoe of large-boned threshers ; aqd these three 
.bMebeen the guanUans of my ftrm these ten years; 
d w y l it i ve Bomonircspeftthanlforalaccd.coat; you 
taM die rest ; if I hear the conies squeak, I'll send 
diefcMit abroad { I'll ha' no poacUng, no tunneling, 
M diMi^ In the dai^ 

Heart. Sir, we accept your terms ; he that intends 
no wrong, fears none. 

• free. There then, enter. There lies your way. 
\ExeitHt Freehold, Modely and Heartwell, into the Farm. 

Fbra. Laud, cousin, he has taken 'em both in. 

Awra. I tremble so, I don't know what to do. 

tbra. It was your fault. 

Aura. You were bewitched to ask him. 

fkra. Why did not you advise me to the contrary ? 

Aura. O dear, my heart beats. 

fbra. Ay, it beats to arms, child, the garrison is 
)>cUeged. 

Aura. Come, let's in ; courage. 
' Fkn. These ace yonrdoingSy yoii wild little jpolt. 
■ • . . . "Sm [Exeunt. 
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SCENE in. 



Tie Inside ^ a Farm. Enter Freehold, A 
and Hbartwell. 

Free. Forget you have been within the \ 
city, and. we shall agree well enough. 

Heart. But, Sir, do you never, never int< 
London again \ 

Free. Never, never, I tell you. 

Heart. Why«o, Sirr 

Free. " I gave you my reasons : but I'll repi 
'< please you, I am unqualified for conversati 
«' I have not slavish complaisance enough to 
*< every muscle to a forced smile, and courl 
*< jests of a wealthy fool, in hopes to sec mj 
•' the codicil of his will. I cannot be ravis 
«« the young graces of a superannuated bcai 
** forgets she has not one tooth in her head, 1 
*« she is not in debt ; in short," there is not a 
among you wears his natural shape ; your culli 
be thought sharpers, and your sharpers culli 
noisy roaring boys are cowards, and your br 
silent ; 'Ugliness is exactly dressed, and licaut 
habille. The few virtues you have, you hide 
fe6t crimes to be agreeable.. In a word," yc 
false, double-fac'd, exccnible hypocrites. Cc 
you drink a cup of brown ale before you eat 

Heart. I thank you, Sir, but lam not thii 

Free. Oons, do you never drink but wher 




ml/fl. THr CUSTOM or THB MAXO*. 

B|r)' f We have none o' your Ipmonadc or sheil 

Bert, man ; no, nor your t'olficr washy thin putatj| 

wi, called French winr, that hr<rwer of false love a( 

Koiitics : we live iiputt English beef and beer, the 

Hl^le of our own cotintni'. 

BihaK. And every hone»t Briton ought to eacournge 

K />«. Right, boy: come, will you smoke a pipe 
ftre supper : a pipe is tlir belt whet in the world. 
I Miid^. No, by no means. 
I frrt. Oh, hoh, it will spoil your kissing. 
I Made. Pray, Sir, who is the lord of your mam 
Imrt 

L fftf. We have no lord, Sir, we have a lady. M 
L Modt. A lady i % 

U free. Ay, Sir, she lives at the preat house on the 
■II, above, with an old knight her kinsman, whose 
k»te joins to hers ; one Sir John Knglish, a gentlc- 
^^■pf right old-fashioned hospitality : he has only one 
^^1^ lie IS a little too toiul of your quality : he watt 
■court in his youth, where he had a superficial v 
^^fae glare and gaiety of the place ; and now he doal 
^^■.rvcry thing that comes from thence ; he is par. 
Knurly civil to a page ; he has a wonderfiil veiu: 
■dp fur a squire o' the body ; a knight gives him g 
By ; and he is ravished with :i lord. 
m Mode. A very odd liuniour: but as to the lad/i 
Icur manor > 

ft Free. Ay, there's a la<h, ^ nii/.t».le! she has ■y 
■nd hcautVf nad two thousand pounds a vear, av 
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has the use of all her limbs ; she will walk, 

niilM before the sun is up, and come home 

ral colour* on her face, got by wholesome 

She lues no face physic; she is none o' 

daubrrrs, that arc in danger of losing their c 

ons for a kiss I no, she looks like the bloo 

and is as sweet as the breath of the mornin 

Mode. Was she never married. Sir i 

Frtr. No, the old colonel, her father, S 

rick Bcauville (a worthy man he was) left f 

her estate free; and she says she will keep 'm 

so ; she hates LondoMj your men and your nM 

Mode, And so slie is settled, as the limber li 

estate, fc»r life, witli lier old kinsman ! ^ 

free. Yes, there they live together; and lei 

you, the old hospitable genius of England s«4 

vivcd in them ; they are o[ almost as muchba 

their neighbours as the sun and rain, a geneiM 

Well ! but come into this room and drink m 

ale; nay, I will have it so. .( 

Mode. We'll follow you. , 

Free. What, you sec the wenches coming ; | 

ber our articles, or Towser's the word. i 

' £b(«- Flora aW Aura. 

Mode. Hah, my Mademoiselle once again 1 M 
thee, my dear httlc thief, with kisses. 

Aura. Then I shall be the first maid that e 
tliat death, and deserve to be buried with 
downwards; though I have known many a big 
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tng of his Tictorics, who dur«t never drav 
mori. 
MtJe. But 1 have foitght many ■ duel. 
Ava. And did you always con(]ucr f 
UeJt. No, sometimes it has been a drawn tMittlc i^ 
lot now I'll be victorious or die. [_Kiuti md kugi i 

Laud, Iiid, you do so tuuzic and ruinpU 
i clothes : you men are the strangest creatures. 
You women Jwve tlie roost whiiiwical fan- 
Whithcr do \ou run > Wli.it. niu.-.t 1 fulloV 
f 
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Pox 0* the dta^n ; I am a knigiit-errant|f 
my business to conquer dragons. 
, Come on, then, Hercules the second. 

[fjrntn/ Modely and Aura. 
irt. Hear me I let me swear to you, fair maid, 
\bra, Wliat is it you would swear; tliat you lo\l 



Htart. More than life, joy, health, or liberty; 
whole soul darts through my eyes in transport j 
to behold you, every atom is in arms, my blood] 
gallops through my veins ;" I am all air while I . 
. to you. 

Ftara. 1 am afraid your zeal is not of the right 

ert, but like the agitation of tltose false prophets* 

fancy themselves inspired from above, when 

ilwy are only actuated below ; this is not wuiuxVv|tJ 

wind J all bubble, vapuac. 
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** Ufarc. Yoli bhould forgive: 1 small delirium n 
" wrcuJi in a lever. 

" flora, I can iorgivc a madinan, bin I won't 1 
** gard hini. 

" Htart. Would you not pity, and mrr him if y 
*' could f 

** Flora, Then you would br cured of love.^f 

" Hfart, By posses!>ion of whut I die fur. fl 

" flora. True, possession cures love, as de; 
** does diseases. 

•♦ Heart, By those immortal eyes, 'twill make mi 
" live for ever. ^ 

" flora. No, no, 'twill die suddenly. LoVf| 
*' ague, and the cold fit certainly succeeds the h»>i 

" Heart. Do you believe no man is constant > 

" fltrra- I dont know, if one were to mould yo 
•' make you as one docs one's clothes, or so. 

" Heart. Make me, mould ine as you please ; far 
** the man you would have in idea. 

" flora. I believe indeed I shall never have-a ir 
" »ny otherwise than in idea — But no more flouri: 
•* es, 1 pray you, Sir; we have conversed in figt 
•• ever since we saw one another : and you knc 
♦' thouirh one might like to smell to a rose nobCf 
" now and then 

*' thart. One does not care to feed upon a rose. 

Flora. Come, then, let us clear up at one 
talk common sense to one another. 

Hrart. Agreed I 
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t. Why then really I never liked a woman bet- 
my life. 

1. I tlunk you are something iBore than tokra- 
wu gmi^ to say an agreeable fellow. 
t. Do you 13ce me i 
I. As I might a piAore. 
(. i)o yoo take me only for. the shadow of a 

u To me no more, for I look on this acddent 
I the idle delusion of a morning's dream. 
(. Then let me wake thee into real happiness { 
le god of love shall wanton in thy heart, ashe 
ays and revels in thy eyes. 
h Hddi holdl you are running back into me- 
;- why this is downright poetry. Pray come to 
>n sense again. 

(. That is very true ; to be short, then, 
bouts is your bed-chamber i 
:. Pho, now you talk idly. 
t. Do you lie alone, child i {lUssimg her. 

:. Why are you so impertinent \ 
t. -Why are you so coy ? 
!. What, then, it seems, you do certainly 39- 
mrself, that, having kissed me, squeezed my 
md sighed out a few unnecessary fine things, I 
ill plum into your arms, as cats get birds by 
at ^em ? 

t. Come, mylpve, this diale£l is as aiFefled as 
; take this jewel, accept it, wear it as a token 
most pure affection ; you shall live with me, . 
D 
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coimnand me and nqr farfuaew Ml tite jo* film 
this cottage, and this odd old man, aad foa doll 
live as your beamygnd yaar wit Atnawi you dmAdf 
in all the Tmrions pkasmcs this gay world nui gM 
you. [fiaffi«%4ir. 

/A>ra. Here, Sir, take yonrtoy agnn; I fhaak yw 
humbly for the mighty farautY I idl «• beaoly. 
What, would you barter with me for myidfl 
Bribe me out of ioy pfcraon t Th poorly done } M 
know, Sir, I have « heart wittuB, that proodly teU» 
me no price shall ever boy it : but h it honest in ynl 
to tempt that iimoceiioe you diouM ftvuSk I Hi 
distinguishes men from beasts, aad Tirtoe, n 
men; now, atydaboattoftrirthMdvirtanuaMto- 
tors, and wottld wcM- those iKMUntts « ywsr ImM 
merit ; think, reflefl ; are your intentions agreeriUs 
to justice, honour, gratitude r You wrong yourself 
as well as me ; farewell. l£xit>' 

Heart, She has stung me to the sobl with her too 

just reproaches ; I am conscious and ashamed of my 

crime: " her virtues, like her beauties, stood at first 

" so silently within her, so unstirred by the least iur 

" of vanity, she looked as if she knew 'em not j and 

" yet, when the last injury provoked 'em, thej* 

" flushed and swelled her heightened features with 

" such pointed indignation — ^It is not to be bornfr— 

•' My heart burns within me — She sinks into my 

" mi lid." I must have her, though at the price of 

Tty. I'll marry her; but what will the world say' 

? renounce it ; I'll abjure it : 

s 
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■: JTUgtaeier mlt wyfiumn Hftt mdprtvtt 

likt AMtmy^ the world well lost /or love. lExit. 
jgatdttefc ^l' ii i i ' i ' ■ ■ ..■■■;■ ■ ■ i 

4CTII. SCENE I. 
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, JMr»ri{'M(RUiATTa»i m Ptnl ^f m k n r, ah^Sk^ak « 

:..MNf>>.. .. .- : 

Itirci^, . 
^11^ VukHrL-loteMdifaediccJiWK undone me. t 
l«i».|wnM!4 A«seKc«t Mdmy-iwA fbrmnt, to the 
iNKtAHrthiiiKt . Wb«t vamx I 49) diihooour waits 
HM HKVfily I W he 4vit kcN|>« bis virtue when he 
i>'peer» isnJteiv lodMdLr-YctlUl.endeavour, strug- 
gle hard, imd not part with the. gentleman while 'tis 
possible to preserve him. 

K«A. Whst do you mean to do with these hungry 
jRUcal% who follow you thus for their debts i 
. Luek, To p»y 'em« 
Fnft. When.; 
i Lurek. To-morrow. 
^ . V^ Which way J 
. )L|^rd^^ My uncle shall lend me the money. 

Vuiu Good I 
. Uirek' Ay, my unde, Sir John English, who in- 
;. habits the great house with the turret o' top there. 
.1 He shidl lead me the money, then will I discharge 
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these clamorous thieves, and be saucy to the) 
turn. I 

Fuit. You rave 5 why your uncle lias notj 
these ten years, nor can be prevailed upon 
you even with subsistence. What do you m 

Lurch. Why, he shall lend nic the moneyg 
know he lends it me : Til extort it from hiiA 
violence of stratagem; I'll stare him full in i 
and make him believe I oblige liim when ) 
tlte money. — 

Vuh. Riddles! riddles f 

Sneak. I i>ray you, Master Lurcher, indo 
you know I have waited a lon*^ time, a most 
lous long time, for my money, and your bill It 
and lengthens every day ; upon my word, 1 1 
be able to hold out. — Besides, here you have c 
me a long way, and told me 1 should be paid! 
uncle ; and alas-a-day, 'tis an idle talc, a fli 
for you dare not so much as look towards the 
his house — No, he won't see you, it seems ;, 

I were at home again. Here have you j 

us into a cur&ed country, where we can ne$ 
vichuls, nor sleep. < 

Carb. Pho, pox, this is very silly j is tk 
land of Canaan that you talk'd of, that flow 
strong beer and chines of beef j 

Lm-ck. Have patience, old Jiery face, thy n< 
have comfort presently 

Carb. Patience! dcmnie, Dick, which wi 
shiW I come by my money i— You know I 1q 
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111 roaring young dog» you know I do ; — but here, 
here's a hundred pounds due tor cleun cUret, 

■ides money lent, hard neat money Reckonings 

it coach hire, suppers at your lod^og, aad ladies 

B.— 'How the devil do you imagine, now, Dick 

clier, that I shall pay the nierclutnt — Why, you 

force me to break And turn gentleman— It will 

-do. 

ng. Sir, I would in tlie most subnoissive manner 
Ittginable— ~- 

LurcA. So, so, whati all upon tJte hunt at once— 
word, gentletncn. 

n^. You know very well the last tye-up I sold 

twos as light and bright as .silver, and as strong as 

with a fine flowing, large open curl ; I reckon 

, but twelve pieces fur it ; and upon my soul, my 

Lanthorn Joul would have paid me as much for 

(n ready gold. 

lurcA. And why wou'd you not take his money 7 
.-Ltng, Because it did not suit his complexion. 
vnh. Why what was that to tlwe, puppy f 
ng. Ah, Sir, his dark olive face would liave 
own a shade upon the brightness of the hair; I 
illd luive lost all my credit. Now, Sir, if a gen- 
in does but wear one's work well, and become it 
must needs say that for your worship. 
iirr^. Well, gentlemen, here you arc, and I thank 
tfor yourattcndancc to my ujiclc's. I wish I had 
Brest enough in my own person to desire you to 
jn and refresh ; but that, is ii;ipossible. 
Piij 
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*' Cart. Why, what do yoii think 1' 
" fif Ids, Dick t No, no, I'll have a drd 
«« of his *tinpo too : what, riltrytheui 
•' own face rather than faih i 

" Lurci. Thy fticc! nay, 'tis timetl 
" lights in thy face, Carbuncle, begin id 
•* anri if thou dost not get some fuel f< 
** will go out in utter darkness — lookyi 
<* my fellow travellers and friends," if 
to a projetl I have, and be content t«> 
in it, I will engage you all aludg^ing, am 
tertainmcnt in the house : nay, perha 
too. 

Saeai. I pray you, what is your 
Lurcher i tho' I own I have no great o] 
jedts, or projcttors. 

Cari. Dctnme, Dick, what is it? 1 
and whiius wonderfully. 

long. I always said, upon my soul I 
firm, that he was a very fine gentleman H 
hope this project will produce a bed and zi 
♦* I am suuiewh.i! hungry." | 

Lurdi. Doubt it not, gentlemen : yow 
world know the charader of Sir John El 
excessively fond of quality, and piques | 
being the most hospitable man in the col 

Carb. And wliat then ? ^ 

Lurch. Why then 1 have a mind to pid 
Upon him. 

Carl). Cliangc upon him 1 how? 
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tmrtk. Why, 1 will be a man of quality \ III rbf 
>n across ray slioiitdcni, " and .i palih u)> 
• ^" and if you wilt assiol mc »o ftir, if y< 
condescend so low «» to be tho\ii;ltt j>art of 
juipage, why we will cotnc niTtlingto Iiis <;;atet, ai 
be received with as much joy and ceremony as if 
were rrally what wp appeared. 
Ctnb- Egad, I approve it wonderfully — ^Wc'll revel 
Otlober and roast beef. 

Long. Upon my soul, a very elegant design — Yoti 
wear your best bag ? 

Sneak. But how will this help us to our nioney^ 

Mr. Lurcher? , 

Car5. Why, his lordship will take the knight i^tf 

picquet after supper, and bile him. ^H 

LurcA. No, no, Sir John never plays j I have a 
0)ore honourable design than that, I assure you. ^H 
Carb. What is it? Out with it, my Utile bully bo|^| 
Lurch- Why, when all the family are fast asleep, 
ic will clap on our masking suits and vizors- 
Cari. And rob the house ; very good. 
Sntak. Oh, laud ! rob the house ; why, what 
you think I'dbchangM for your projetts ? 

LttrcA, No, my hogshead of iniquity, no : we 
bind them in their beds, and one another aflerwar 
and yet not rob the house of a shilling. 

Cart. To what purpose should you bind thci^^ 
tthcn } 1^ 

Lurch. Don't enquire further beforehand — \ \>t% 
i/y to truit mc witli the conduct of iV 
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'II venture my life 1 6hall bring you all off safe 

luvc in our coach, which stands by tlic roa^M 

every thing that cati be necessary for (lie cxfcutH 

Fotir design — Nay, nay, — don't let your courages 

' now wc arc upon attion, lads— - 

Sneak. 1 dei^irc to be excus'd ; I v« ill not tngig 
it. 

Cart. I'll slice you if you mutter, I'll demoHl 

What I do you mutiny i Go on, Dick, we'll fol 

you to tlic end of the world. m 

lurch. Along, then, my lads of mettle j bM 

and united, and I will be answerable for the suet 






SCENE II, 



The Court-yard to Sir John Enclish'; Htnael 
John, uniutlon'd, without hh Hat, cutd TlM( 
Shackleficuke, hii Suward. 

Sir John. Good now ! good now, Timothy 
you enquired what is become of cou^n Betty i 
day — and her cojupanion, her little gossipina 
tattle friend Hah, 1 iniothy ? 

SAackle. An* it shall please your worship's > 
after the most painful inquisition in pursuanc 
worship's commands, I ain not able to diict 
your worship mlj;ht 

Sir John, Pr'jthce don't worship mc so iJ 
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for form sake, Timothy, tcU mc whither they are] 

gone. 
Siadle. Really that 1 cannot say, but the twoj 

young ladies were seen to walk forth early iJiis morn- 

iag with our very wise neighbour, farmer Freehold, 
"Sir Jotn, So ! but they left word they would return, j 
SiacJUe. I am not able particularly to alHriii so 

>nuch. 
Sir John. Now the pox take thee, for a formal i 

Anno Domini blockhead, 
Tim. Give me leave to assure your worship, that 

willjoiit form or order ^ 

Sir Join. Tell me where they are gone, or I'U^ 

brtak thy strange pate. 
Tim. Really, if your worship bruises me to death, 

shall most willingly perish tor the truth, nor will I 

iscover more unto your worship than I know. 

Sir John. Get out o' my sight, you confounded 

multiplication puppy ; yet stay a little; this fellow 

niffles mc so every day with liis most abominable aV- 
i phrases — Well, cousin Betty is a fine girl, 
has two thousand pounds a year. — Ah, if my nc- 
;w Dick were not the most profligate rogue — But 
may refonn one time or other; she will never 
ry wiiliout my advice, that is certain. — Hark 
, thou numerical coxcomb; enquire if they cxpeft 
girls home at supper j I'll take a turn or two in 
I«1L lExnnt. 
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proud to entertain his grace ; but I fear thou i 
mistaken. 
fuii. Do you think so, Sir I By your leave, 

[< 

Sir John, Passion o' my fellow ; why Pumps, : 
come back. 

Vidt. What is your pleasure, Sir? 

Sir Jofin, How happy sliould 1 be to entertain hj»_ 
grace. Did not his grace name the house with i 
great turret o' top i 

VuU. No, Sir, no I 

Sir John. Nor did not you hear him mention 
velvet cushions in my little parlour } — Nor my la 
gilt candtc:>ticks ? 

tFuU. Upon my honour, no. 
Sirjuin. Your honour, scab 1 — Norno word dropt 
about the hangings in the great chamber ? 

f o/r. Not a word, [Running cff^. Sir John kol^s iifi' 
Sir John, A pox confine thee [ This fellow was 
L born with a whirligig in his heels. Stand still, yflj^ 
B lousy seven miles an hour rascal. ^H 

I'uti. If vou stop mc a second lonjrer you ruin ni€^ 



I 
I 
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VuU. If you stop mc a second longer you ruin 

Sir John, Was there no talk of a plentiful board, 
open housekeeping, and the good old English hos- 
pitality reviv'd sonicwliere hereabout ? — hahl 

yuU, Now you come a little nearer the matter. 

Sir John. But now in one word — and indeed a ques- 
tion I should have ask'd before — Whom did he send 
you to f 

Fuli. To Sir John English, Sir. 
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Sirjfoht. I am he, yoii roiind-iibout knave, you 
skip-ditch, I am Sir John Fnglisli — Well, and will 
his grace be here i — I am ovcrjoy'd — nobody ; no, 
nobody of any degree or quality, that is to say — passes 

by the house Nobody entertains like me — Well ; 

well; well ; — there is a kind of a fftace, an art, a 
manner in these things, which so naturiilly slips from 
me — Godso, I forget myself — Where are my ser- 
Tants? John Pippin, John! 

Strv, Did your worship call ? 

Sir JoAn, Bid that figurative fool Timothy Shackle- 
figure, Robin Marrowbone the cook, and Doublc- 
jugg the butler, and Dorothy and Cicely, and all my 
Kivants, come hither instantly, I must speak with 
them all — Here, give this fustian rascal a horn o* beer 
*nd a crusl — ^Wcll, and how docs his grace, good 
BOW J I never saw him in my life. 

VuU. My lord has travcU'd these five years, an' it 
please your good worship. 

^r John. TravcU'd! good now!--- A cup o' beer 
and a crust, there. The fellow's a fool, I tJiink. 

^iter Steward, Cooi, Bulicr, CiczLY and DoKorar. 

Sir Jokn. Here Marrowbone, Robin, Robin, some 
tame ducks, a virgin pullet, a few pigeons, a bit of 
•nutton, or something or other — Dorothy, air the 
great chamber, Dorothy, the fine sheets for his grace's 
you understand me ? The Holland curtains for 

:danuskbcd, cde'd with point : up with 'cm: uc 
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• tdiiilhe MB fsniil 

rc|«reii. 

^mta km, 

tuftk. Sir Jt^tn Eflgntfa, 1 am yosr nmst faithlfui 
and i ftH*^^*^ mvant : I coutd by no mcatu iMve^Jt- 
cttKxl mjrirlf^ if 1 hajd paijcd bip, jnd cot paid tnf 
rcBpeAt hefE. 

Sir JeAut A dfig-botCt nsrit pi our your grace, ' 
mere dog-ht»k i I have a clean bed or »<>, a bottle or 
tttWOJ' good wiiic for a particular; 1 brew with the 
bert tiialt, ind t^uii pretend to a bit of good iiniiioa, of 
an, Wr *hali a'arve your grace— but yoiir grace's 
gwtHines* - — 

J.iirr/i, Ever hearty Sir Jahn, the happiest creature 
|,r(.j,ff,i„g (rhiil is your charurter) when your friends 
are round you. 

-V/r jfoAn. Good now 1 goed now ! your ^raoftis 
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plcaant Will yoiir grace taatc a glass of old 

I'Jucic— wUh a Httlc, little daslt of palm, before you 

LurtA. By no means, Sir John. Upon my word, 
|i^oa have a Ane couMry round you, a noble estate, ^h 
Sir j^oiit. No, no, no, my Lord ; what with taxc^^l 
repairs, hnd tenants, parish charges, and so forth ; a 
I Tpoor pittance — a poor pittance '---Will your grace 
[ittVe a Seville orange squeez'd into a glass of noble 
r»cy old canary i What does your grace think of that ? 
Ayr, 1 believe tltat — or a glass of your right Soutii- 
am Cyder, sweetened with a little old mead, and j^Jj 
ihrd toast f 'fl 

Lutci. Not one drop before I cat, ilio' you could 

(treat roe with liquid gold. Why you live here as if 

all things were in common without bbour or money, 

I Jilte Adam in Paradise. 

Sir John. Yes, an it please your grace, with 
I any beatts about me, 1 have a he irt, that is all I can 
I loust ; I have a heart. Well, well — what news ? 
Hiat news at LondajT} I have a nephew there — I 
biurc not seen tlie profligate these ten years. 1 beg 
[four grace not to inireat for him, his father served 
Ijuc scurvily ; no, no ; what u' that ? wliat o' tliat I 



Enter a Servant with tack and taait on a salver. 
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'Your grace must taste one glass of sack, 'tis theci 
torn o' tlie place ; it will warm your stomach. Come, 
come Ah, this nephew of mine has been* wild 

■lailf very wild. 

E ij 
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H " LurcA. So 1 luve heard." 
H Sir Jo/ut. Brlike your grace mifrht know 
H l)c kept company o' the best. Ah, who 
H Lurcher I Well, he haa, tho' he be bat 
^ son, muchof my bloodin him, that he hM. 
*' your grace understand music / 
" Lurch. I have but a bdd car." 
Sir John. " This nephew o' mine has 
*• pranks — Oh, very wild, very wild — ^but*'^ 
tuhavc .ill wlien 1 die. 1 he whoreson shtlj 
— I love him — but he shall never find it wh 
•• Lunh. What a temptation is hcretopgj 
•« llow he draws his own picture, 

•• Sir John, He is, yet, ray Lord, but 

" s^Y imiti 6is juvepis, no mure hair on his ch 

" Hiidwiic, Will your grace cat an oyster a 

•' fore supper ? 

*' LuTci. 1 never do eat oysters. , 

" Sir!/o/tii> Never tat oysters I Good nol 

•• now I Tliat is wonderful I" < 

LurcA. 'Tis lomcthing '* more" wonde(| 

you can dote upon this nephew of yours, • 

no provision for him. Has he any fortuti 

ovtai I 

Sir John. Not a shilling, Sir. All spent, 
mark me ) Laud ! he, Sir I why he is a w{ 
rake, and a gamester ; lie has twenty trade 
women. O' uiy conscience he lives upon 
The boy has a fine eye ^ he has my eye. He 
have a grout while I live — but whea I dio-«i 
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IttrcA, I nmst have a small nutter wjiilc you 
ear «»ncle. [Am 

Sir yoAn. What's your grace's pleuure > My 

did not riglidy lay lu>l<l on your la»t words. 

LkkA. I say, you should allow liiin u Miiall matt 

^hilc you live. 
Str yokn. No, no ; let liim look out sharp ; sliai 
will know better how to iiunai^c when I am l.tid 
•• Lurch. Do yon never 6tenl up to court, SirJcJ 
** Sir John, Ah, my Lord Dnkc, 1 was very 
of it oner— t h;(Ve danced a hornpijie in the dr«w< 
Iftg-room before now, I have. 
•' Lurch. Have yon no incUnation to a little 
pl;ice, or so? 
•* Sir John. Ay, my good Lord, if it might he > 

without much trouble hunting of places is 

niitch futigiie; 'tis fit for yoiinj^ people. 1 
play at puss in the corner now ; no, no. 
«* Lurch. Ay, but a teller, a commissioner in the 
customs, or so, would do you no harm. ,^^ 

•* Sir John. No, no; if 1 might be but deputy •Iiq|^| 

tenant ; that indeed, I ^^ 

** Lurch. I'll speak to the king, it shall be done— 

yoH aie so reasonable " ^^^ 

Sir John. Come, come, good now, I see suppef^H 

going thro' the hall. Will your grace give me leave 7 
>u hear, take care his grace's equipage want i 
ling. ' I will slicw your grace the way. 






E iij 



t, .......,..„™,.., 
ACT III. SCENE r. 
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Enter Lurch BR and kit Eqiupagtt 

LurchtT, 
So, now to our buMnrss, friends. " Come, conn 
«* the vizards." Where arc the masking iuiis \ 

•• Carl). Here, here in the portmanteau, my bd 
«* of mettle." I 

lufck. Well, gentlemen, I beg leave only to k 
peat wlut I said before, be honest and you shall all b 
safe, huvc every penny that 1 owe, and a jinsentint 
the barg-dn ; but you'll hang yourselves and nie to 
if you purloin a siixpence. 1 have a particular rcaio 
for this sham robbery, which will help me toexecut 
my design with honour and safety. 

Carb. Oh, 1*11 be very honest; don't suspe^ me 
niy little bully. 

Long. Indeed, 'Squire, this way of robbing ia quiti 
out of our way. 

Stntak, 1 do not like it, 'tis so like robbing. D« 
Squire, turn me out of the house — We shall ccrtainl] 
be taken and hanged. 

Lurch. Carbuncle, bind all fast : terrify much am 

hurt little, that's your way. 3 

Carb. Well, well, we'll do our best. '" 

Lmrth. Now, ceremonious uncle, with your gooc 

worship's leave, 1 hope to burto**) ^tom >j«»\'c awk- 

ward u^cncrosity a liuk teu-d-j xv\.ov\t'i» \va'>«cs« 
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fis strange this old vxxn would upmi no arcoc 

tend to supply the necessities of hW nephew — ni 

of a nephew he seems to love too-"hc will read 

pay down to the glare of his gnice." But to I 

riess, my friends, to business j you all koow y< 

rvcral appointmcntx ; away. [Ext 

SCENE II. 



injfer. Enter Vultur. zaitA a pistol, tArusting^ 
.Sh AC K LEFic u Kj: iVi /iu iiirt and hcecJka. 

Fult' Your money, your money, dof;-bolt. 
Tm. Rcallj I never part widi iitouey without a 
^ipt. 

VulU You rascal, a receipt ! when did you r 
of a receipt given by a gentleman of our pro: 
? 
Tim. Dear Sir, only let it be then by way of me 
indum, that it may appear in my accounts, and 
lis worship may be satisfied what you shall rcceivi 
in a violent manner. 

. Villain, mention one word more of your rae- 
}randum& and accounts, and I'll shoot you thro' the 
ad for understanding arithmetic. Oons, Sir, the 
nine figures are all authorised thieves. 

Tim. No, Sir, with all submission, they are 
jicvcs, but guaidians of estates. 
Vult. Dog-bolt ! jniiit I drive a pellet iVvTQU^^twff 
tuli to cmiiuund your figures ? 
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TTw. Ah, Sir, I do not insist upon it 

my life, an J I'll confess all the money and the pi 

f«//. In, in tlien, dismal, und I'll jjlve you 
for the inonry. [£. 



£/i/«r Carbuwcle, Aaling Doublejucr aftrr 
very drunk, and Snfak. and LoNCBOTTO, 
dutance. 



H 



Dtitii. Are yon not nslnmed to bind an honest 
l;and and foot, who can neither stand nor go ? 
' Cari, Rot ynu, do yon prate ? 

Yes, Sir, I'm jjivcn 1f> talk in my cups. 
Whcra's your plate, y«u drunken sot, 



Car6. 
plate ? 
Dvid. My plate, Sir» >v!»y, [///V/u/'i] why 

Cetri. Wlwre is it f 

Doiiif. Why it is — to icU you the truth it is U 
up. 

CatL Dcmnie, the Iceys, or I'll slice Ofto' 

&uaA. 1 beg you, Sir, to make no resistance, 
treat you. 

Iu?ng. Upon my soid, Sir, if you dcm't comply 
our rc(|uest, you will be very rouj^lily treated. 

Douft. 1 thartk you very kindly, b\it I don't car 
drinking a drop morCi 

Cari. Give me the keys of the cellar, orbyGoj 

gog Vil slice you, hush you, carbunadp you, pi 

you, pepper yuu, salt you, bro'A now, iwi^taXY 

•Oi.'jt^, Keep your teuv^er, ivvttiA ■, ^X\Mtt• \\v( 



i 
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•1 suppose you have a mind to draw your own li- 
quor ^Let me recommend the third hogshead on 

the right Ay, that was the hogshead that John and 

ittn^toto-m^t; Hisfine, smoothi mellow, sting- 
ing liquor. 

Carh. Here, lace the^sofs arms, and turn him into 

tile buttery again. - [£xiit Carbuncle. 

' iW. Do your pleasures with me, honest gentle- 

! itett ;- tho* it rans strangdy in my head that I shall 

I tireamof thieves. [IxtitDoab. Ax^^K Sneak «Mf Long. 

iitfer LvKCHBR and Ca&bukci,)^, with Sir Jonn 
• iuaidui am old fatUcmi night'gow* and cap, and tie 
rut of tie equipage of LvtiCiiiK. 

Sir Join. Gentlemen for heaven's sake, gentle* 

»en ^'tis very well ; I am bound hard enough. 

LttrcA. Death, Sir, your money. We come for 
taoney. 

Sir John. Is that all you come for ? Why what a 
beast was I to unfurnish myself, to put out my money 
Iwt yesterday J Alas, poor gentlemen ! Wliat shift 
^all I make for you \ Pray call ag^dn some other time 
when I may be better provided. 

Lurch. Oons, Sir, don't trifle— —your money. 

Carb. Brimstone and fire— What do you bam us ? 

5tr ^ai». No, Sir, pardon me, I don't bam you. 
If you had come, as they say, in a civil way— Fie 
Upon't, a gentleman would scorn to rob a house in 
Sucfa a. manner. 
Jtfrci. Clap a gag in his mouth ther e ■ " SSf^vaX ^<* 
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ttusr they did not tec or rcgiii'd uw,'^ — ^Pray let lerJir 
tist your worship. 
5i> ydm. Would I had luiii in the garret tote— Bf 

notlung afflitts m«j so much, liunesi GcoiiietriciJ, [ 

the affront in binding hi » j^rucrj. All, timtcuHiB J^J 
heart, [Vuttur/o<.«>i>i AW Johtii] So, toj verywel^ 
very f^^W. I(t»w shull I approith my Lunl I 1 amni^^ 
able to look him in the fact. 
£M«r Lu&CHEH^ wt/ii hU kanit. ioutui, m/tml^ 

tunh. Who's there! 

Sir !?a/in, Good-giorrow to your pntce. 

LurtA, GowUmorrow, Sir jolm ; I would gtvfy*" 
my li»ml> hut I can't command it. I suppoiie, Sici 
this is the courtesy of the country. 
' t^'V John uni>ii><k ii!i< 

Sir yohji. Alas, alas, this grieves me more tlian A 
to see yovir grace thus utirourteouily used. I'li 

LuTik. Cun j'ou guess who they may be, Sir Johnf 

Sir Jitkn.. I don't know, an' it please your grace 
but sure tliey were tJie most ungentleinan-lik"! 
ibkves 

Lurch, These fellows were some who know and 
use yonr house, I warrant- 

Sir Jekn. Very like, very Like I Well» well, diii 
comts of keeping open hou5.e, 

Lurtk. I m.Tde myself known to one of them^ uw 
gave hiuv mj'^ honour I would not discover him- 

Sir Jchn. You did, my Lord t 

Lunk^ Yes; and do you think the insolent slav* 
Yfould Inist me upon thy word.! 



K 



V 



Mill.. THt CUSTOM OF THE MANOR. 57 

Sir JoAm. He would not ) 

LmxA. Ho, faith, he asked my pardon ; he told me 
lonU' promites were mortal* wd commonly died in 
tte Inrth, or soon after. 

. Srr^U*. Insupportable TiUaiasI « How terribly 
** ttey belched.out oaths, my Lord t Did you observe 
** die whiskers of the red-nosed feUow } 

'*' Xaral. Ay* very well } they were loaded with 
" gunpowder instead of snuSi I expefted erory mo< 
" ment to see them take fire at his r^ nose, and blow 
" his head off his shoulders. 

*' SiryoU. Ha, In I your grace is pleasant. 

** Lurdt. To be plain, I fear you fared the worse 
** fbr me ; they had certunly some notice of my be. 
** iaghere. 

*' Sir Jokn. ,Ah, my good Lord Duke I I am sure 
" your grace fared the worse. Does not your 
*' grace feel a little oddly about the brawn of your 
•' wrist > 

•♦ Lurch. Yes, Sir, a sort of numbness — .—the li« 
*'-gament. Sir John, stopped the circulation. 

** Sir John. Confound them I if. I meet with the 
** rascals, it will be my turn, my lord, to stop tlie 
*' circulation." 

VuU. I am sorry your grace has lost— 

[To Lurcher, 

Sir John. Hush, hush. [To Vult. aside. 

Lurch. What have I lost ? Speak ! 

Sir John. A good night's rest, say. {To Vult. 
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Vult. Yotif rest, tiiy lorJ, this trm 
Lartft, Tlrut's tnitf ; no matter, M 

I'll itito ttiy flistmber and drtsrs, and i 

mediately, Sirjolm. 

[&ir Jbhn mpi Vnlltif w 1^ 
air Jfihi Hiirkee, friend, what t^ 

lost f Spfiik softly, 
f^'ult. No m'lrf thmi Iiis griirt; mny e 
Hit Jtihn. 1 JiiU is not tlic thliijj, P 
^W/. Sinc«! your wursliip will nee 

took about three hundred pieces of 

himdrcd jKjunds in silver, olr tliercabc 

Gracc'i strong box. 
Sir Jofm. Cwd.so~Cu.Jso " Win 

■• is btit one way — it 111 nst be done."— 

honour i* concerned.— 1 charge y 

you don't let his {rnice know it — Pray 

Timothy come to me j 'tU fit I repair 

In iijy house I 

Knttf Timothy, 
Tim. So please your worship, Th' 

hath seitt your wor^liip the two hund 

the renewTftg of his lease. 

Sir Ji>fiii. Villains \ traitor!) 

Tim' And John Burf^-'e liath piild 

rtnt in arrear, and sent your worship 
Sir Joha. Coxcomb, to trouble ira 

noiv. Come hither, Timothy, what 
thifi snirvy alTair here 1 
Tm. Kcal ly , upon ike strvt\e^\. \w 
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find that y^ur tvorsliip has Lost the vidue of one ^ngle 
Lsiipencc in tiie whole oti'air. .^ 

V. &> 7<v^«. What dost thou say ? I am amazed. V 

[ 77»|. 'Tis truth---upon a second castinjj I find all 
f my cash is nr.mcrically the same as it was last night--« 
41x1 Doublejtigg hath all hU plate I can assure your 
worship ; tlieie ii> not a tea-spoon missing---! Ueliev^ 
I their design was wholly upon hit grace. 

Sir John. Poltroonj t ragamuffins I as it' their whole 

^j£^<:tne was purposely to ;i/l'ront hiui, and lumonly 
*— " My house too ! Codso, I am so perplexed I 
" know not >vhat to do." Why it looks, Timothy, m 
li if I were in the plot, Harkce, Tiniotliy, what ^' 
ready money i^ there in the house } 

Tim. Three hundred pounds in silver, and two 
liUrtdred pounds in gold. 

Sir John. I could wish you liad three hundred 

pounds ui gold- --Well, well, we must make shift. 

Co you hear, take the two hundred pieces of gol(J 

iind two hundred pounds in silver presently, and 

Watch carefully--carefully, I say, for an opportunity 

^jfl slip it into hi& grace's strong box privately; tlio', ^ 

Kimotliy, you must do it privately. H 

^,7{'m. Wliat would your worship slip it into his H 

BBrace's strong box did you s;ty ? What must I slip ? V 

Sir JoAn. The money, oaf, the money, Isayj the 
|JMne sum to a fartlting. I charge you let no creaturc-^J 
|»^you. -f 

Tim. Give mc Jcave, in the shoTtest TWiV\vo^\Ka,*- 
ei/iUb/p, in rcison tJijs aititir. 
FJj 
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r«ft. MjrU4. Hmcmt ■ j«tM» Id 
DM as tftey •«7r akeot WfMcfc ay liir ftn*of 

' tarrt. Bowl 1 m iBrpraed; iadccdl 

^PlA. Only the tfccles dtaiigcd, and one 
pounds in lilvrr more iniirad ol ^U. 

/.ttrrJi. H'^ f I can hardhy beBere it ! 
We In biry lund here, Sir John f 

[Viiltur whispen 

Sir Joltn. 1 am afraid Timothy did not xA 
€%rt. i 

lMT(h. I nitpcfled it, truly-oSir John, thijj 
kinil---my fiirrvant tells mc your steward was< 
ctl lo ptncf the money there, and when he yti 
fttlnril, Huid he did it by your order---Yoi 
WonM m;ikc use of my credit with you : I shdl 
h.ivc bi'oii |)Ul to any inconvenience bymyl 

hprc.--fjr'»erou» Sir John Well, since il 

fl;lve mc Iruvr, however, to give you security' 
itloney» and three months hence, when I rettM 
ttie north, I'll call und repay you- 

vVir yK^n. By no means, you confound 
Kill mt* wtth coi\l'usion ; what, is not youd 
lionour dutKcient i i 

ItKtHh But «rf are all mortal, you know, i 

Sir yift*, IXrar jtHir sracc, excuse me 4 
yUfinxT, »)MkiTme. I 

tawae t» ctun • <»«> 
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I Sir JJin. Ah, my lord I 

Ijarth, Is the coach ready ? 
I IW<- 'Tis at the gate, my )ord. 

\Larth. Sir John, youn Pray take pai-ticul 

kre next time a man of quality lies in your ho 
(liat no thic%-es disturb him. 

Sir yoAn. Ah, my pood lord I 

Lurch. Not a step further. 
• Sir Jokn. Pray give me the honour to attend yc 
to your coadu 

Larti. No, no, by no mc:tns. 

5*> JoAn. 'Tis my duty---GocKl your grace. 

Lurch. You will be obeyed- --Remember only wJ: 
■ see you at Bamington— •] shall command in 

Sir yohn. Your grace overwhelms me with yo 
goodness. [Exit 



ACT IF. SCEUE r. 



Enter MoDELY and Heartwell. 



Mcitir/y, 
"^T^as ever any thing so agreeable } 

Heart. What palace could have entertained us 
this cottage ? 

Mode. The blunt old man gave us a meal, plain 
and undisguised. 

//<«//. Arikss and honest, like himse\f . t>\4'S<aM^! 
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observe Iht^ sifcetncss and purity of Ihts little d 

iftg ? The linen smelt of tavcntler and rus 

The tinticy-AucklcA \vA liic H|^ht *>t uiir small 
■OfiOl 

M^. And niix'd (lidr odours with tlv 
marniii^ '\\f, ajvd waked mc earijr. 

Hfart, Why, did ygu sleep } 

Mtide. Ukf a lA'hipt lop. Dl(j nvt you t 

llmrtt AJ), hq; my Ivrart wa> daiiLiiig Uic 
ingnag; my spidt^ wtrc in jirnu, aj»ti iiU tht 
bilitjr of my bloud roiLnul uut iiiccsMXtJjy, t 
Flura. 

JM<i(/<. WM I Ui<» you ai'« ftAlly ia lov*' ; tli 
& la Kotiunikj. 

Heart- So tniich in lave, ** Modcly, as aj 
'• those old.fjishioncd heroes wer« ever feiifned t 
*' whose names stand in bhuik vt^rse upon recorc 
** sigh by their representatives from generation t 
♦* neration. 

** Mode. How do you know ? 

«* Heart. Oh, by a thousand symptoms ;" my 
beats quick »t her name ; 1 have her constantly b 
my eyes ; ," -fortune, fame, friendship, honour, 
*' men, are in less value with me, when coraj 
«* with her ; all tlic faculties of my soul aiui bod 
" her slaves j I could live in a cave everlast 
** with her alone ;" I could fight for her, I coul 
for her, I could marry her. 
Mode. What, you have % vftvu^ to ^\ 'jQur ^a 



TBI crtTOM or TBI MA!ret. 
I Tjottmt dt3th. MiTTf her T— Do lo, do m i 

I cnrr. 

Be not so terere j her brauty, C<oqjc, m\ 
• my jofi tnxtnortal. 

^. t can't believe ritlier in iJic inimortiltr)' 
r beauty or yotir jMUsion. 

■/. Look on her then, and be converted, 
^. Convert thyself, lad, ;ind don't look »a Ilk 
e»J£tiire of heigh-ho I " in the frontiipiece of CuJ 
d'skaleadar. Adieu." [£«/'«( 

fa/ff Flora. 



s. My uncle. Sir, would ipeak with you 
BO more love, I Jntrmt, I petition. I know b^^ 
, fkhat you mean- Conte, hiave lhi> hIijih. 
I cant of lighing and og,lmg, and tell roe, 
rlitb, wtut you'd hive. 
Could not yoo help one to a little rMd]fd 



What iroaSd yoa {{vc for a amil pMfcl 

r 

Heart far hort, aay dor. 
Tbai v» tkr old «sy, ffcry atf . 9Hm 
TxaatttHtm, dteyaad im Va ne r m \umd. 



> }«•« <Sart^ (a Ari 
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ance-^Mentioning tlic word only, has put the man 
into a cold sweat, I profess. 

Heatt. Pteople who marry foir love, my dear, are 
like dioMrlirho j^rt bonds with interest for large slims' 
Of res^ riioMy, and squander die principal ; so in a 
litnt tiiM an* both beggars and prisoners. 

flofd. i had tktfter be a beggar afterwards, than a 
bubtitef befordutiid. Bnt g6 on (o yoiir p«tfp*se, Sir. 
Kutrt. f ■^buSA have you leave this sour old nun^ 
and thh hnHt (dot, and take your flight Hrkii ttie and 
lMe---Love shall conduft us with his purple wings, 
itifi shall Tatt\ j6/s in drclM, imdiiew pltamres chase 
tiie swift hours away. Thou shalt be dearer to me than 
^•yAt^cui bef " eve^ moiirtntof our lives shall be 
* b6y6nd the ifvddihg-nigfitt of the dull vulgar." 

tUint. So, 'tis out at last. What, then I am to be 
your mistress only, your pretty bella favorita, your 
Kttle private hunting-seat ; have every inconvenience 
of a wife, with the scandal of a wench, and perhaps 
be forced to cluck a brood of illegal chickens after me, 
ind peck about the parish for my subsistence ? 

Heart. What horrible ideas dost thou form! No, 
*»y dear, it shall not be within my power to wrong 
ou ; I will settle two hundred pounds a year upon 
ou for life, and provide for all our children. 

Flora. With a sham lawyer, and a counterfeit set . 
ement. 

Hian. Choose your own lawyer, take your own se- 
urity, make your own trustees; you ^\\a\\ \vOTt ww 
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inlieritunce in my hearty and my land as tirm 4{ 
were born to it. 

f/ora. To be sciious, tlien, since you are 
tell you, all the inheritance I boast urwish forj 
low, humble cottage, and a mind, I hope a « 
mind, that cannot, even in this situation, beai 
nour. Take back yuur worthless trifle of i 
and your more worthless promises, and know, 
as much to yield to the mean bargain of your hi 
passion, as you do to submit to honourable lov 

I 

Heart. Stay, you sliall stay— -Let mc but 
moment 

fiora. Think then, ungrateful man, what 
do. My father, whose prop I am, the stay ol 
age, taught me, with pious care, to tread the p 
virtue : how would it tear the strings of his 
to see me fallen at once to shame and infa: 
call yourself a gentleman, and say, the laws 
and honour, wiien they're broken, ask life fori 
pence ; the lie is dtath ; yet you would falsif 
trust to him, defraud liiinof his treasure i« hi 
inhospitably murder your good host, the 
house you entered with a trust that would 
thieves, under these limitatiunE, be sacred and 
lable. 

Heart. Oh, tliou hast touch*d my soxd \ 
ivords ; a conscious pang stabs thro* ray hear 
vers me witli shame , Yet, VVova., ^ct I hopc^ 
forgive mCf >^•hcn youvWvnVLViovi iUowi^^i'N 



I 

a 

on 

Isif 

in hiji 

to d 
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«d; to what is wrong. Custom, family, fortune, I 
know not what terrible words, make xoe fear to suffer 
in oyii^ only. 

■ Sk^^^.\ Icaow tht diaparity of our fortunes; I 
Iww yon. irar your fiunily and name should suffer. 
l^ifW JP^. -4^f iStixf ^vSec iMM when you but 
tiapt an h<»iest mind from victue. 

iJlirt. Gfk, Flonit Fl«ra, lliottliastconfueredl I 
^imroWMr <md.hujsbly.b«g youwJU forgive it. 
Xkgr.«*«d«rtl)rigi^ e^ceUoKC, cbarmJUke thy beau- 
^l iky. iMd't iviaed without wwiety or courts ; na. 
tuie has fbrm'd thee fair as her owa humble Ulies ; 
Ptt lMiiiy:«a» weAdy no cducnti^ teach, no habit 
ioprDiTe your mannea. 

-ibnh 1 ** Qhi man, for ftatt'iy and deceit re- 
*nown'dl" 

ikan. In you I soe the most perfe£l: virtue clothed 
a all the charms of the most elegant form ; in you I 
Se all that we know of heaven, of those celestial 
ghts that move for ever, virtue and beauty joined. 
'hus let me kneel, thus lowly at your feet, and ask 
Mir hand, your hand and heart in marriage ; let the 
riest now join us. Will you, dare you trust your 
>nvert ? 

Flora. Away with this ! Think seriously, seriously, 
r. Can you for ever love me, for your life? A 
x>r country girl, without a portion, without one 
Sony for posterity ? Take time, and think on't. 
Htart, I would marry thee, tbo' I wrought with aly 
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hands for thy daily support- My whole soul, 3II taf 
wiihcs, are centered in thee. 

F/ora, Ay, but when we are married they'll move 
eccentrically again. Marriage is a tcdjous journey in 
a heavy road j many an htfnesi fdlc^w, who set out 
briskly at first, has been hcarUly lircd before he 
reached his inn at night. 

Heart. 1 must not, cannat, will not live withwit 
thee, " No hero in romance, no sJiefjhcni in pssM 
" raS, no poet's imagination, was ever more in low 
*' Can yoi! deny me f" Give me your hand ; let a 
bfl yours for ever. 

Flora. ComCf Sir, I see you're a man of coura^ 
and if my uncle consents 

Heart. VU go in, and ask it without ceasing— 
But shall I then be sure of yours f ^ 

Fiffra. 1 don't know But I think you do wW 

you will with me. [/v(!m/i 

t 

Entit MooELY. 

MjUc. I can't imagine where Ileartwell is gone, npT 
can t find the girls. I have hunted eyery Hl( 

Missi have I caught you. 



Enter Av 9. A. 



1 



Aura. Sir, the tea is ready. ' 

Modi. Tea! Why, you live within doors as polittl| 

as tlie people of our world, as elegantly. This c* 

tii^s is like a dtamoivim ft^e i^ji.'Mt^v "J^^i-tqut^U wi# 
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Lt, witbm «U ' "ii^ and- beauty. Does your father 
ink tea toq i 

Aura. No, Sir, hlsconstaat brcaJcfast is a pipe and 

pot of OiSlober. •* He hates your soup-maigre of 
element and herbs ; he rails at the w omen for send- 
ing to t'otlter world for their cups and their break- 
fasts ; and says more rcputatioas have been broke 
over our tea-tables than China diihes. lo short, 
thM our ^ex is all China ware, fair and frail, and 
never flaw'd till used, 

'• Mode, This severity in old age is not disagreea* 
b!e ; it becomes him, and is, like his own October, 
sharp and sound. 
•* Aara." But he e3tpc£ti us all this while, [Going, 

Mode. Hold, hold! Why, do you think I'U be 

rved in this manner ? 

Aura. What manner? 

Mode. How well you Jkept your appointment last 

ght, gipsy I 

Aura. What appointment ? 

^Modc. To meet me in the arbor at the lower end of 

K orchard, alone. 
Aura. Pleasant ! I meet a.mao at night in aa arbor 

lone !. Oh, hideous 1 What should I do there f 
Mode. Do 1 Why, I was to have made love to you 

» soft nonsense, you wero to have been very angry 

M verykiitd, andso I was to have ravished you with 

OUT owa consent, that's all. Ah I a blush upon a 

^f consent lo(>ks so sweetly by .mooa<;li^bX. 
G.ij 



ft TMS COUNTKr LAMIS; 0«j 

Aam. Howcaiuc this wicked jrattgiuaticin. 

hr.iil ' 

Mod*. In a diram, deary s 'tis pity it wid 
Aura. Go, you're a devil. 'f 

Mode. You're an angel, " 

Aura. Bcjgont — 1 By thee, Satan — lExtt 
AW*-. I'll follow thee io the 'World's en 

temptation for a &iiint. 



7%e Green itjbre ike Cottage. Eitter lltAt,' 
F LO R A , and trverdt Cwnlrymm ead Wimtw, ' 

• ** at ft em n utfddutg, a irlind aid JkI-'t &^6 
•« die efih country feilswt singift^ iht/oikmH 

•• He that marries a lass 
** For love and a face, 
** Without money, is still in a pitijul case : 
*' Or he that for money alone 
*' Puts a wedding ring 
" On an ugly rich thing, 
*' Does but tit himself scurvily down! 
*' But he that has money and love in good stefr 
'• Has all the tuorld in a string. 

" 1 Count. Come, neighbours, we'll dance 
• 's(]uire's wedding, as they say'n, rill the si 
upon us, and stare vis out o* CQ\s,Yv\WKa.tv«:. 



\ 
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Count. Ah, how she do look, Dick 1 there will 
:ry work anon, i' fackins. 
Ceimt. Cotae, lead up, Clody; thou art so full 
rate and waggery, astheysayn. iAdtoKe.'* 
1. My good neighbours, I thank you. all for 
favours. I hope you'll dine with me to-mor> 
I beg youll ezcuae me now. In the mean 
bere is something to drink this lady's health. 

lExtmU alt ha Heartwell and Flora. 
fe I— —my dear I— —I am now richer than the 
have a treasure in thee more valuable than 
he earth contains. <* Oh, my love I my heart 
ly sight £eels an ecstatic gaiety, a joy that en- 
es and opens my mind, and throws a prospe^l 
ire me of lasting happineu. 
'pre. To keep alive this passion will be. now all 
unbition, the very extent of my best hopes. I 
h to say,, my only fears were lest I should have 
you. But my uncle will impatiently expert 
he will hardly believe we are married, till he 
the voucher, the certificate, or the parson." 

£»/er Shacklefigure. 

;art." How now ! what solemn piece of forma- 
hat man of wires is this, that moves towards 
; stirs by clock-work, like St. Dunstan's giants ; 
)ares to open his mouth, as if he could not speak 
t an order of court. 
f. S»veyou, right worshipML Sw. 
Giij 
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Mfdrt. And yo» eke iilso> " and send you salt 
- enough with your tears to scour away yenjr wm 

SAmA, Sir John Engliihi my most boiintiftit 
and master, hearing by tlir month of common f« 
Hmft. Common f.tmc is a common liar, fric: 
you have your n«vvs from the worst hands 
SJkatk. Sir, you bre^ik the thrcjd of my discoui 
H/Art. Well, Join it again, and go on. 
Shtttk. Sir John English, my most bountiful I 
and m-iktcr, hearing by the mouth of common fell 
,lJiat you »vcrc joined in holy wedlock to the niece 
hii |.^ood tenant, Solomon Freehold, sends his wii 
I ambiiitudors by me, the humblest of his vassals, thai 
you and your fair bride will be pleased tu sup uidcoii' 
tuiTHtiate your niarriage at his house. 

Hrart. Verily, thou hast well unfolded thy mf siagf ; 
now pUit it np carefully ag:un, friend, and give ^ 
service to thy master Sir John, and say, that my wiititt 
ftre to be private for a night or two. 

Siach, Sir, I shall rrport—or carry back yourail- 
swcr accordingly. 

Flora. Stay, friend, stay a moment — \To Heart.] 

I If I could prevail upon you, you should grant Sir 
John's request. 
Hucrt. 'Twill interrupt our happiness. Noise isss 
enemy to transport. I am so covetous, 1 would haft 
Ihec for ever alone. 
Fiora. But Sir John has always been tome the most 
obliging, kindest, besi-natufe4tv\8L£v, w. \JbC\4. vsosi^^^ i 
I d /ook like ingratitadc lo ttiwseVJxm. Gw«. is* 
I ICsti »tis the first 1 tvet ma^c. VW ^oV-Wh 
I k. 
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Md prepare the old gentleman to receive you, and 
ptvcat all ceremonious trouble. You'll be there in 
uhour. 

Kmru I can deny thee nothing. Tell your master 
IV mnt en him. [Exeim Shack, and Flora, 

£«terMODELY. 

Aa, George I I was looking for you. What shall 
I d»r You shall advise me. Shall I marry my dear 
Kttltj^rl, or nor 

AUIr. To marry for love, my friend, is confining 
y«ur whole body for the error of your eyes only. 

Heart. Ay, but where one loves, one would keep 
ft woman to one's self. 

Madt, Ha, ha I keep a woman to one's self. He 
that purchases an estate where all the world take a 
right of common, may build churches for atheists, 
ind alms-houses for misers. 

Heart, But a little legal indosure is for the comfort 
of our lives, when the land has been carefully and 
rtrtuously cultivated. 

Mode. Why, you don't really intend to marry this 
glfl? 

Heart' Really, I believe I shall. 

Male. Indeed! Ah, pretty! — Do'e, do'e, fling two 
thousand pounds a year away upon a cottage, Marian 
— ^take the refuse of a bumpkin to your niarriage- 
btd, and after that be the cuckold of the plowman. 

Heart. Howl What? 

M^. Ay, ten to one but some ft\nr«'^ \\vt«^w 
bo has warmed hti brisk blood 4t a Yvo^ « «.^^ 
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iteps into your place, and delivers down a pc 
of young flail«drivcrs known by the name of He 
well 

Heart, Fie, Modcly 1 no more of this. Yon kiww 
her virtue i« unsullied as her beauty; besides, 
education has been above these clods. 

MinJr. Her education has been among them. But 
*vliy ihould you mnrry her? Shew her some goM^ 
man i promise her mountains, bargain for her, 
thase her, run away witii her, keep her two orthr 
years, breed out of her — Why ihould you buy the 
vhole plrre, when you may liavc a suit for a sanipl 
Vi'^eur her n little, and then . 

ttrart. Sir, I bore your base refleflions with te 
|>er, while I believed your meaning was friendtyj 
but n«iw I find you indulge your ill-nature at the ex- 
|irncr Ola virtuous woman 

M\{/. Oh, oh I you are grave — that is, you B*t 
gruwing mad Indecti, and begin to rattle your nuiitti- 
4itoniul chain. 

Utsf1> I am talking of religion to a heretic, of mo< 
mU to n lilwrtine. 

Mixif, Well, well, then it shall have its toy. 
U cry fornwitr ? li shall be tied to it, if nothing else 
will do t like an idiot with a horn book at his , 
t xhiill lviv« a gingerbread wife too, but without . 



George, don't make me aafff 
n\att«vin(AiXJtMe»aa^ Ka.'fc^ 
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rt as iincaiy as it thou tvcri already m«r« 
I found ilic corn in the field, wlien ytni 
did not know the grain was sowed. 

Why, ihen, to confess tl»e honest truth, I 
led. ' 

NIarricd! When » 
|ujt now. 
To whom? 
Mhrrt. To Flora. 

Medt. Very good t And so you come to know, it 
teems, whether you shall give bond for the debt, 
I when there's an execution upon the goods. 

Henrt. Well, George, but now you know my cue* 

tell me, as a friend, only your opinion of what I have 

done. 

Mode. Done! Pox, you have done a very siUf 

^|ing; sold yourself for a waxen buby, a painted 

Bbppet, a gay, prating, pany-coloured p.uaquiio, 

which little ma<iter will play with till he is tick of it, 

and then in a gloomy mood be ready to twist its neck 

off. Ha, ha ! a very pretty fellow, to make a vow to 

be always in the same mind. Oons! you look as it 

you walked upon your head, with your brains in your 

breeches. 

fiiart. Thou art so loose, thy imagination wonderi 
trhat virtue is. There is no talking with ihcc. 
Come, go with mc to Sir John's to supper, and be as 
much a wag there a% you please. 

Mode. No, ! have other game in view — FBrfwell 
— ^"ondei she starts. Ay, there's a iuiden\Q\at\V^ 



4 
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1*11 have cheaper j she is not wicked enough j 
itucti an unconscionable price as matritnony. | 

MooEj,Y rt-cntfTi tiiiih Aura. \ 

Auto. OIi, hid ! you have brought alt the 
tny bodjr into my face. 

Mtfde. Colour is the life of beauty. Can 
ftrigry with jne for making you more handso 
Rwryr I will be ever faithful. Come, you lil 
ro^Hc } you shall trust me. 

AiiTs. Never, never. Oli, hid 1 don't a 
My hciirt heats as if it would bieiik a way t 
' brcn*.. 

Mode, "Wlutf won't you truit me with ii kis 

Aura, That'* a trifle. iKtuiHg her.} Y'ou'ri 
dent. 

Mude, You're idle. 
■ Aura. I swear I'll cry out. 
. Mxie. You'll expose yourself. 

Aura. Lud, Sir I what do you mean ? 

Mode. To wrestle for a fall only. There's ; 
in the jiext room will tell no tales. This w 
dear-— iSlruggling.'] Nay, now you are a litt 

Aura. [^Getting one hand loose, strikes him.1 ] 
your eyes out. 

" Mode. I shall find the way blindfold, tho 
*' dear, ill-natured devil— -She is confounded 

IPull 

" Aura.'" Help, help, for Heaven's sake ! ji 
murder. 
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Enter Freehold, and tzoo TkraherSt who run vp t» 
. MODBLT, disarm and seize him. 
Frte. AK> ware haunches, ware haunches I-— 
There--<'>So, so; the hunt is safe. [Exit Aura.] 
What vicious cur is this, poaching by himself? 
What, my good friend, Mr. Modely i Why, thou 
art a very impudent fellow. What canst thou say for 
thyself now, ha? - 

Mode. Say ! why, I say your kinswoman here was 
M Very undvil, and all that. 

^ Frte. You would have been too civil, and all that. 
I Come, bring him along ; he shall have a fair race 
; for it. Our moat. Sir, is somewhat wide, but not 

* Very clear j now, if you can ont-run, and out-swim 
> Towser, I believv you'll not make a hunting-seat of 

my house again in haste. 

«* Mode. Consider, Sir, you were once a gentleman 
•* yourself. 

" Free. Sentence is passed; don't trouble the 

* '« court ; 1*11 hear nothing. You're an idle fellow, 
•• that stroll about the country pilfering of ri^iden- 

'. ** heads. What, did I not catch you in the faft, 

"» «* ha ? But that I have a decent regard for posterity, 

*' I would have cut away the only credentials you 

" have of humanity, and made a walking sign of 

«' you." 

Mode. Sir, I am a gentleman, and expe^ to be so 
used. 
/ree. Howl 
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fAedt. Take off your bull-dogs ; let me speak oi 
Word with you klonc, uid I'll tell you. h 

Fra. Cutne on, Sir; Til trust you; TU gil8 
more credit tJian yuu deserve. Do you hear, ifi 
Without, that \(a\ may be ready when I call. [ 
tattntry f:Uott)t.'\ Well, Sir, what have you 
now, why sentence should not pass } 

Modf. Say I why, I say. Sir, that what I di 
according to the common law ; that the conimoiT 
is ciutom, and tliat it has been the custom, tiioeo 
mind, for us young fellows, whose blood Bd 
^ briskly, to use no ceremony with a wholesome 
r>'-chcck, whctlicr on huycock, meadow, bi\ 
bed. 

Free, Extremely well ! and so you would 
knocked hf r down, and ravished her. 

Mode. A little ajjrceable force is absolutely 
sary ; it saves the woman's honour, and gives sai 
edge to the appetite 

Free. Ay. And so, having finished this honoi 

affair, that is, havinfj robbed the poor girl of all 

could be dear or valuable, having dishonoured b^ 

disgraced yourself, and done an irreparable wronj 

why, you could have hummed a tune, taken aMi 

of anuif, sat down perfc«^ly satisfied in the protnH 

the aflion, and liave reconciled yourself to your 01 

rcflcflions with as much ease as you drink a dish 

tea. What provokes you to this injustice i 

M(ydc, Love, loveandjoy, o\A viovTvwood. I 

made a ica^ue with my \o\i\.\i> to ^t\. \!cw. \«.vwi 

s 



1 
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time; I have fast hold of his forelock, and won't let 
a moment pass witliout enjoyment. 
Im/mtieiU saue, and mttKre dies^ 
And leoe c ieamd lift mpplies. 
GentU hj, UenJUi my a^ 
Ahmpert Cufidt JUi it ufi 
WUkjumtif and witf and noUeJiret, 
F^oreMs ieaitA, amd ytmng demef. . 
** Free. Humphl— a poetical fop too. But let me 
** tell you, friend, you mistake your passion ; 'tis 
** not love, but lust. Love is a generous volunteer, 
** lust a mercenary slave ; love is a court of honour 
*' in the heart, but what you call love is only a scan- 
** dalous itching, a rebellion in the blood. 

** Mode. I don't know what you would have by 
•• love and desire; I think they are only different 
•• words for the same meaning. Liking begets love, 
** love desire, desire rage, and rage rapture." 

Free. This fellow's in a blaze ; his blood has set 
him all on fire. 
' Mode. I love the whole sex, Sir ; the beautiful I 
iidore as angels ; the ugly, as Indians do the devil, 
for fiear ; the witty persuade me, the innocent allure 
*Be, the proud raise my ambition, and the humble 
*i»y charity ; the coquette shews me a pleasing chase, 
the false virtue of the prude gives oil to my flame, 
SUid the good-natured girl quenches it. There's a 
J)leasure in pursuing those that fly, and 'tis cowardly 
toot to meer the fair one that advances. S>a,N vi\va.v>j<3N\ 
\rj]J, I am in love, in love, old boy, itoxaVe^^Vo 
H 
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Hade. Hx. o' rtwr pivnalikl cone 
Sir. 

frtt. The y^ang mMBn you Itme u 
•nv4iil» Sir, a young Oxoaaa, a lover 
ai fiictati l*v«* witli tii» kin<n«h. Sir J 
br ilull meet yoitf and bleed you fur I 
kitow the fvmtg fBUew tore* tier, ami hi 
hiimeU juftk«. I (liink tlu< *» the cacu 
ti. He ihall meet you luU on hour bene 
flow belli nd the form alone. 

Mede, Oijsol — ^\'our bullies about yftts 
Sir, I'll meet him. 

Free. If you fail. I'll stick your namt 
free in the parish, foraconard, a poltrot 
not fight in a wrong cause ; and thLit is -, 
|i roach to a nun of modern honour, thi 
a murderer. [£ 

Modf, An ]ll-natiire«i old puppy, to e 
in a quarrel too— However, 1 think I ar 
otf f this is much better than the disciplir 
jind the ditcli, or than my friend's nmtri 
fort i though 'tis very ugly, metbinks, 
upon a n id le b u sintss Iwcc . But ' ^xi v\i^ 
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liinpudcntiy inwginc you are in the charader of a gen- 
Itlcman. 

Modi, How, Sir! you grow scurrilous, \Goi. 
Fret. Nay, you shall licar mc, or I'll recall my myr- 
Imidotis; they wait my word, you know. A gentlc- 
lAian ought not to daretothinkof doing wrong to any. 
Jis love, iiis friendship, his courage, his generosity, 
iis religion, his word and his honour, should bcinvio- 
ably bound to the stri£l laws of virtue. 
Mode. Tlvis may be the picture of a saint ; but for 
le chara<aer of a fine gcnlleiuan, 'tis as unlike it, 
lea n 
Free. As you are. Your love is lust, your friend- 
lip interest, your courage brutal butchery, your 
ounty usury, your religion hypocrisy, your word a 
ic, and your honour a jest. 

Mode. Ha, ha 1 very concise and smart ; but I take 
tolhing ill of thee. Thou art like a frosty morning, 
rp and wholesome. Dear Sir, yovirmost obedient 
Servant \ you sec 1 have stood your Jobation very pa- 
tiently. And so, compliments being passed on 1 
K'ides, I humbly take my leave. 

Free. Hold, Sir, I demand satisfadion for the wrfl 
fou have done my family. 

Made. Witli all ray heart, old boy; your time, 
place, and weapons. Will you use seconds ? 

Free, Ay, and thirds too, if you provoke 
look ye, friend, according to the justest sentiments 
1 can form of this affair, you ought to be V^Tvodwiik 
v'thelicadf extinguished for the good ot socvtfj, «s 
Hij 
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Afedi, Thr mMl« Wnf ; aM what ihcfi t 

Aurg, Why, th*fl. Sir, oii tl* Wlialf of Uia! fw 

viulrncr to i Ui}/ is«n wfronf not to be |>ur up ; tnmc 
tlir boisg'hii xnd o^r to hals dwwn ilur fnitl befcJiTtt 
vm* (oni>etii]ii|gp ktndty r i fie ■ If fou hul climt'rd up 
the Uictdcr <rf her affe^tioni, »nA ^Atliered if rrgitUrty 
with the content of ihe owner, ihfre had beoii luihiuw 
done. 

Mode, Hi I ihoiJ art » very pretty mctaphoflal 
prigjtcr. Hark y«*, eluKl, i;c hotnc prcietitly, or I 
will gather a handful of neitlcs under that hedge, and 
whip it](r« moM unmetfi fully. 

Aara, Huhi h«ih1 Oolitih thi; sccand. Howhestruft 
and bounces ! Sir. r »hull wli ip you thra' the guts, " or 
*• xmke a pair of bclto*» of yowr lung*, for this at. 
*' rof^ance. Know, Sir, that wliat I want in neive 
*' and bone, I make up in vigour and youth." Whit 
are your weapon* ? 

Afnrfif. Nettle- tops, infant, nettle-tops. 

Aura. Wh:it, arc you for your country diversioniot 
thi) sort? FlaiU, cudgels, scythes, back-swordSf 
uaken -towels, orwrestttngi ' 

" Mod^, Wouldst ihou have me wrestle with a bid* 
" nish i 

" Attra- Ah 1" 1 have brought many a stouter man 
tlian you down, before now, with iny Cornish hitS' 
Or arc you for the town gallantries, single rap'"'''* 
sword and dagger, sword and pistol, single pittoii 
blunderbuss, deuii-cannon, culveria, howitaer, mof^ 
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icoe, or barrel of gunpowder i I am ready, at 
if these weapohs, to wait your commands, 
ifs. Lode thee, thou impertiiieat insert, thoa 
*«t be trQuUesome^ tho' dum casMnot be faatfol { 
efore, if thou fliest about my &ce thus, I shall bt 
cd f0 pat thee down with my htod, aadtrtftdtfiee 

wm. Humph I— Y«u're very pert. 
tie. I am ao. Pmy, tell me» dw*, what httuctt 
i ypu is thi* lady, tluit she haa enga§ed yonr haiig^ 
tieiMM ifi her cffiius f 

vrtp. Who, I, Sk-r oh» I hafcbeenherprenmr 
i«t^ a.grut while. ** Sisis aiaeamnHi really, 
insideriog she has been rusticated from her bilrth 
N» ) her ooly fiiult is, poor cicatwre, she is daat- 
igly food of Oft { I dress her j luadreaa her {** by. 
;ood will, she would not suffer any living thing to 
: a pin about her besides me. 
ode. Indeed! and so thou art her play- fellow, her 
ie refreshment, her pretty pillow -boy, heraftcr- 
I's cordial, and her tea at breakfut,. her evening's 
iber and her morning's indolence. 
lira. You are superlatively smart. Sir, I shall 
you to understand instantly, that the reputation 
. lady is not thus impiously to be sported with-.- 
is, eat your words ; down with them again this 
nent, or I'll ram the insolent epithets back ag^in 
I the hilt of my sword. 

^, Cool thyself, Narcissiis, cool thyself, child ; 
:ve thy ineason with a dram of nrfle£tion, 'Tis 
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th« I9tva>la.lk. : tlic whole Tillage, and allthe^mhef 
rtniml ring of it. 1 un sure f hoii wauldl^t not die » 
ttmtyr Iti ialsdivod. Why, Uiy (^ci|;ageiucnU theit 
,Mt knowrn to every bodyi *tU fly secret, my p«tli« 



A>if. Ay* Sir* 'tis if u« ,* but 'tis not so gallant H 
ciifcr into p»rticulAriHes of that sort. Tho', as yaa 
uy, Jndcfij, I am «<rniiblc 'tis no secret. The aSS^ 
luu uuile« aaite; the fury of the pour creature's pti> 
kinq did now aad tlwn btind her dtscr«tiati. I thiid 
till* is tilt seventh duel 1 haveen^jiecl in for her tini 
Flw*— — Tlic tevcntli t ao, the eighth — there mH 
thret juiticc*, two exctBcmcn, ii parson, and j'Oid 
,t\{ I 

MUfV. Thou •It ■ tcrribte little squib. Wlat tu| 
Fktrito do in this quarrel i What t you have had hi 

tiK), lull i 

Anra. Ah, Sir, she; but she is raarried. I ai 
glad of it, faith, very glad of it. Poor man I yoq 
friend, I mean. I hope he is not apt to be jealous 
" In troth, I believe she is enceint." If his son an 
lieir steps into the world a month or two before tfc 
usual time, I could wish he would rather impute it I 
the forwardness of his boy, than the ill conduA < 
his wife. 

Mode. Thou art the most impudent, wicked, lit 
tie, bragging, lying son of a whore that ever I n» 
with. 

yiura. Demme, Sir, son of a whore in your teeth ' 
Whit I because 1 have rcYxieveA ^ovi> ^^'^^''^^ 
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athe a minute or two longer, while I diverted 

ith my gallantries- —you grow insolent. 

e. H«, ha I thou art a rery petgim charged -with 

a. And thou art a wooden Uonderbuss without 
large atalli ** a i i te r e paai g b oari giant. VHiatf 
n not such a pigeon neither, to bie vcared with 
Mft hair beard and a digger of hith.** 
Sr. Tlwtt iiUMt HisignificMit tearii^ terrier, dAni' 
of a coney-warren-— by heavens, if thou dost 
Ice nc, I win cut ,thee into ininced me^t, and 
hee dished up for thy mistini's wedfing dinair.' 
[Miodelyrfnnvf, «itf mAmmi ft^Mntr Aura.' 
«. [iMemciajf tdo, mii fneaetUngiifiid} FSit tip 
sword; put it up, I say — Death, Sir, This ia<r 
or ybu die! tModiily. /Wi kp Jtn twentl ^f 

U. Hah ! What have you these triclcs too, my 

bally i 

•a. Very well; now you have obeyed me, 1*1! 

ni like a gentleman. You have a' longer reach 

[, and therefore it may not be so reasenablr to 

;e with single sword. Here, take one of these ;* 

or this; which you please: {/^rfimfni^ pisidls'] 

nay change it, or draw it and recharge it, if yoa 

£t my honour. 

de. How are they loaded t 

ra. Equally, Sir, with a brace of balh. 

ie. What can be the meaning of »U "\iis&^ ^>!vt^ 

mng dog is not in earnest. ' \.Ad4t. 
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^1 KnterTntiHOLJ). 

^H Free. Hey, my br^ve boy ! my cock o' the 

^B try hdof mettle I my Cupid in aims ! there, hi 
^H bis ground tu an inch. I told you he would ii 
^P sport, my Covent- Garden friend— —All I c 
^B he &hoots flying finely. 

Made. Hah I I am glad you are come, fa 

Iyerc just going to be serious here. This lit 
bluft' Heftor will let nobody lie with your fa 
hinisclf, it seems : pr'ythec kt us make up th 
oldgcntlcmnn. Kgad, if I am in the wrong' 
jncthinks it might be better 1 don't know 
can't fancy this cool wny of murder, with a fl 
a pop— , 

free. Oh, Sir, he is a pcrfeft Spaniard with) 
gViili heart. I know him nothing will sati 

but your blood, 

jliira. No, Sir nothing but your blood- 
blond. Sir I 

IModt. Say you so? Why then if nothing 
4o, have at you, my boy '• I'll barn your 
•• riwig, i'faith." 
. free. Look at your flint and your prime 
in right order i 
Aura. 1 warrant you. Please to stand wide 
Sir; a bait may graze. [7i> Freehold.] Now, 
Sir. For want of a cloak let us retreat from eai 
^veyards, then turn round upon our heels at 
tion, and let fly. Are ^ou r«ad^ > 
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[ They retire and turn round, Modelyjfrw, and Aura 
drops as if shot. 
Free. Oh, he is shot ! he is killed 1 my pooir boy lis 
nurderol. 

Mo4e. What have I done }' Curse on my steady 
Umd. - . 

Fne. Help! Murder I Murder I Help I 

Etiter ComtrywuM, 

Utie. Sayyouso? Nay, thentistime to save oner 
ky your leave, as&st as rayfitet or my fean can carry 
ne. [Ixaat all but Freehold mud Aiura.* 

Atra. What are they gone I Is the stage'clearf 

Frte. Hah, let me kiss thee, my dear tittle girl ; this 
ns admirably performed. I was afraid you durst not 
lave stood the powder. 

Aura. No, ho — ^I put in but half a charge, and no 

vadding 1 had really much ado to provoke him to 

ight': so, so, we'll shew him a little country-play 
low ; we'll teach him to ravish, I warrant. 

Fret. Well, I must wait upon his companion, ho> 
lest Heartwell. He expefls me to attend him to Sir 
[ohn's, according to his wife's request. 

Aura. Do so y while I slip the hack way through the 
>rchard, into the hall-house, and undress, that I may 
)e with you time enough to finish my part : this is a 
lay of business, i'faith. \,Exeunt< 
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SCENE n. 



Tkt Hall qf Sir J o h s "s Itomr, Enter * DO tJ « 1 
aW Shackleficuhe. 

•' SAack, Verily, Madam Betty hatli invtie 
** crcatiire in the parish to- morrow. 

" DmIi, And Sir John hath commanded ^ 
" thniw the cclbr-tluor* opt'ii, and nake tU*| 
" Mimtry reel— Here will be brave nindlnt'p i 
" ikt the siccpks in ilie country arc lo r<Jtk—!| 
'* liaVc MDuniunc-d toi^rtlicr ^11 ihc ba|4]|i'nws, { 
** drutni, trumptti, iiwl diewlmlc tVatertiity ( 
" gitfl within sevrn miles roiuul, 

" JMdcA. Oa« H'auUl iou^ne Madam £ett| 
*' candidatf for the county 

*' Deui. And was to drink her way to Wetn 
" thro' a sea of Oftober. 

•• SAack. What are all these uncommon pr 
*• tions designed for ? 

" Doki. Nay, I don't know ; I don't inquii 
** state a&irs, but I shall know more on't whe 
" drunk; for then I am very peery. 

" SAack. In the mean time mind your afi'aii 
*' have much business to do. iExit Doub.] 
*' wait here, to Introduce the strange gent 
" whom my master is so fond of." 

Bnter Heartwell anrf Fv^ttHOLO. 

/fear/. How could you use a\oM« &o ^^^^^ 
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'ru. A rough lover should be used so : why, he was 

: going to knock her down I suppose that is his 

hod. 

kaft. Ani th* tittti girl stood his Utt^ gaSanlAj^ O 

'rtt, O, most ktroicaUy I O' my consde&c*, I be. 

e ahe woidd have fou^t him in earnest. 

'eart. Is he takea i 

n«. Ay, ay, we have him fast. 

eart. Wefl^ then let his fears pay tke price of his 

I think his punishment very just. But see wher* 
Steady>muscle stands in form to introduce us. 
i-te. Ay, come on now i yu shall so; a worthy 
e of antiquity, aright bred old English country 
leman ; one who keeps open house all the whole 

round, and yet aerer took or paid a penny for a 

ia his life. 

ack. Sir, with the greatest submission, if it shall 
3ur worship's good pleasure, I will wait on the 
xuiy within, and know if it shall be their pleasure 
ceive you. iExit Shack. 

a._ Do so, old StiiF-rump, do. This fellow keeps 
elf as regular as his day-book. 
art. Company ! What company ? 
ee. A friend or two only, perhaps, that Sir John 
nvited to a dance, or so. 
art. A dance- --a friend- --'Sdeatfj, you disfra^ 

Excuse me to him, I beg you. 

te. No, no: what, you must bear with a little 

at first— -A bridegroom, and afraid of a fiddle. 
ee the door opens, and the coxnu^wj. asttsxwvtv^ 
/* us. 

I 
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gnltiilf't iiiy imrnir rfirf tmnrit H(ALrtriLL.t. 

/feirt. Wl8d*ttiere f Lwfies tool So, I find 1 miut 
ran iJiru' the impcnincnce of tlie nighl. I wouM 
give A litdc finj(Fr now in be in bed, llic curuin* 
drjiwQ, and all quift, with t»y dear girl by my sidsi 
So- --It seem* I mu»i ulute ihtfin Hah I 

^r«. Str, yon tuve ftokn a wihldlng among ui 
here, and we come time enough, i hope, tu gave yiw 
joy of it. 

Hfiirt. My love I my dear 1 1 am srirpriiedl Why 
ha^t ihnii changed ihytclfihux from whtt tltuu wertf 

fiSprfl. I hoiw my features are not altered with tnj 
dress. 

Heart, 1 iwear, my love, thou canst leceive no *i- 
dition by dress, but m hat will in jure the simplicity olf 
thy thartiis. But, pr'ythee, tell m£ why you have 
changed your dipc>s f " Sure yoii must he sensible yoii 
*' wanted nothing to make you vid^torigus in your 
*' other habit." 

Fiom. To tcU you, Sir, the truth, then j 1 was 
obliged to tliarige my dress j my landlord l\as obliged 
me tn it, and you know we country-folk must obey 
our landlords. 

Httirt. Well, I am satisfied, You have obeyed 

him then. 

flera. Yes, Sirj but he is u very obstinate, self' 

4 
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ind I think a little tou barbarously in. 

s ! Upon what ? 

, he insists upon my performance of 
the Manor ; and therefore, in order to 
2 pleasing in his eyes, commanded me 

>m of the Manor — Dress yourself—* 
ou to be pleasing to his eye — What is 
r confusion and nonsense i 
Sir, I'll tell you, in short; 'tisthii— 
)ur manor has claimed by prescription, 
id, and still does claim, the first night's 
ery tenant's daughter married here; 
naidens, when they marry, go out of 
iless they are willing to pay the forfeit 

: ! you are merry ; very merry ; so, go 

hen such an accident as this happened 
ally used to take an equivalent in mO' 
but now he is resolved to be paid in 
take no modus ; and for that reason 
u hither, to let you know his claim. 

3und his claim curse upon his ma- 

astom too : I'll shoot him through the 

g the insolence to tliink on't. 

ut that is not the case ; that is not the 

riend. 

I ij 
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Htart. What case t Wliat business! ConFotniJ 
impertinence : out will) it. 

Ffff. Why, tlien sii)>f)osr yotir wife 4>iotild- 

Ikart, Should what ! I tread upon arjtxor's* 
Should what ? 

Fnr. Shoitid like this landlord. 
* Urart. Like him \ 

- Frrr. Ay, love him, love hitn to drstraflion, i 
rrpMi hhn ; nay, more, be as willing to pay hinl^ 
this custom in kind as he ts to receive it. 

Hfttji. Furies f damnation 1 What do you me 
[To iu wj/r.] Madam, what does all this tend 

Frfe. lAsitir.'] So, so: his blood circuhites ftiM 
— Faith, I begin to pity him, What a eoiifo 
hnrf)' liis spirits arc in ! 

Flora. Why, 'tis even so, liusband. This la 
I am obliged to love, cbtigcd to it by all the 
faith, iKtnour, and gratitude. 

H<ari. Oh, VC17 well, very well ! lira/is aM 
diti}rder.'\ Tell me, ihou evil spirit in an angtl*sl 

Wherefore was 1 chosen out to be tlius 1 

ha? 

Fne. Because you are a man of fortime, Sii 
cause she hopes in a little time to break your IJ5 
and enjoy the full third of two thousand pound! 
year. 

Heart. Pray, Madam, favour mr — ^You see 
this affair very calmly — Pray, tell me, iho* I st 
*tis no unreasonable request — winit particular 1 
tions you have to this landlord ? 
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ra. Such, Sir, of such a nature — you force me 
peat them — as nothing can dissolve. I lo7e him 
onately, and I believe hisafie£tion for me is mu- 
. nay, 1. hope it will endure to the last moment 
ylifc* 

irt. That it shall ; for 1*11 put an end to it in- 
ty. [Offers to draw, Freehold ieMi int.* 

>ti -Hold, . hold I Fie, Don Orlando i draw upon 
man. Lode ye. Sir, en&. your front, hold vjf 
hod, and learn to bear your fortune like a hus- 
. I auure you, Sir, your lady has been at St. 
s's, die has, Sir ; and she plays at piquet, om- 
basset; ye^ and has her. assemblies, tea-tables, 
ag-days { together with a polite taste of every 
ental pleasure thereunto beldnging. > * 

*t. iSinging.'\ Tol, lol, toll— Pray, Me'em, 
's o'clock \ I have been married but four hours, 
: am breeding already. My wife, it seems, has 
lated my commission. Get my horses ready, 
ide post to Japan, but I'll be rid of this affair, 
irsf I'll cut this toll-taking rascal's throat. A 
Who shall drink his skim-milk }-r-" In what a 
eam ha,ve I been } I'd give all my estate it were 

le. Death! let me see him" ^What's his 

; ? Where is he ? Who is this landlord f 
rra. Let your passion abate a little : let it ebb a 
5 : recall your reason, and I'll tell you — Know 
, you are this landlord, Sir, the sole lord of this 
:sne and me : this morning I was mistress of this 
e, these servants, and all the dirty acres within 

nij 



^g T«1 COUKTKT LAYtfiS ; OR,' « 

three miles round us ; now they itc yienrs, yc 
their master now. 

Fiee. What say you. Sir? Shall the landlord 
his due, or no ? 

H'art. My heart, my tongue, my eyes, mj 
o'erfiow wkh joy, what shall I do to pxy this i 
■ampled goodness } 

FUra. I was resolv'd, fiiUy resolv'd, never tc 
ture on a husband, till I wascertainly conviiic 
person, and not my fortune, was his aim ; that 
I. think you Iwve most generously given me, 
feel myself transported -mth joy, when I thiak 
ca{»able of making you this grateful return. — I 
you will forgive the little deceits I have used t< 
cure these assurances. 

Heart. Give me thy hand, thy lips, thy 1 
there let nre dwell forever, I cannot be more h 

Flora. I thought our jest grew a little too sev 
last. It gave me pain to see him suffer so for ai 
gi nary evil. 

Free. Oh, it was a proof of his passion 5 'tis 
to give nature a fillip now and then, 'tis like a i 
a frosty morning, it sets the bldtod upon tJx 
most deliciously — But see your friend in bonds 
Modely. 

MoDELV brought in, guarded hy two Country Fell, 
Constable f &c. 

Heart, What ! in captivity, George ! 

Cm/. An' it please your worship, wc liave c 
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MB man here, who has comtnhted a merder as 
ay, ■in na^hbour Freehold's FivcwAores; and 
, aa'like you, webringf blm luther to takeiin 
ion upm tin md Imrgtny afore Sir Jam. 
f. MorieiM I Who has tie inut4nrVl i 
. Nui net, I ikiunr tuit.^The yoisng feHMr 
: beliken ha' had somb words AatHtea tiMrir 
osots, and ito Ik diot 'en— fhitf s vw. 

e. I dmrjntoidyou, George, whafdiese^riM 
wMdd brttig >«« te, bat you wonld a|HU ran riot 
Tery thing ; what could you expea t 

f. Yes, ftith,' we liave fnade a very pretty «x- 
•— -One of ift is menyM, '«nd t'other maybe 
. My—comfort is, 1 lAoill be oat of my plan 

;. Oh, n^ <leftr, that bai^wrons man, it seems, 
I'd one of the prettiest youths that ever liv'd the 
« of the Anest gentleman. 

;. Hah ! A very fine gentleman, truly. 

ye, friend, you that are so happy in your 
, don't insult — —The wasps have been at 

iweetmeats The little rascal hounc'd of fa- 

from that very virtuous lady, your spouse——* 
erefore I kill'd him. 

•t. That does no* rd*e to me, my dear 

e ; her person was her own, y«a know, till 

these few hours-— Pr*ylhee don't mind these 

now, but turn all thy thoughts on another 

Think oh thy past life, 9.nk tremtoV:, 

A contented one, too— M\gVv%^ ^oo^\ 
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don't doubt, u tla» <m» a gmtletaaa's dud* | 
Itirc jfoilksiftii'* p4a]r for my Itle : keep mij cj 
• mantli or twth toucb cold itoa^ lail eetacj 
free u tibeny—'Whik joo, tarinf^ bea>l ft^ 
wing* in vain »|{ain»t the bar of yoar cooiti^ 
tit sullenly moulting the rcnvurulcr of four ti 
and Mcitcn to dcutli o' llic pip. 

Fra^ 1 bciii'vc 1 SihaU icmrc ihat n^rf 
prove ptrmcililalcd malice ; I can prave tll£ ft 
^ ati«i f(>i« kncjw very well 1 aaw jou shoot] 
fore Ilia p(*tol wa» eock*d< « 

Made. So"-»t»— Nayi then my biisiness h 
— -TIhjii devil, what Imvc J done ti> thee, th 

tonncnti'M njc Unis * H' 1 tuuld conic al tJ 

pawn my credit fur oncsin (tiorr, and wnd tin 
to the failier of fahehood, vflih a He in thy in 
Heart. Don't vex tlie poor man so. 
Flora. Consider him, I beseech you, as j 
man. 

Heart. True ! All his time will be little e 
don't put Iiim into a passion now. 

Mode, Fools and cuckolds Your pity is 

tcmptiblc as your scorn Sir, Sir, why 

treat me thus i 

flora. Shall I send for Mr. Puzzletext? 
give you sonic wholesome, ghostly advice, 
creature, liow he looks ! 
Mode. Insulting devil ! 
/•/I'/rt. lie will shew you, in a clear light, t 






J3F. TWt CO«T»MOr THI MAKOt. 

[«f vendimg, **»ni ninnltjga tnack after the exof 
[•• torn dejiiri ■ntl Imt* ' r ■ " " ." 

Hf»r(. Have you no fcr. \ge t no sens«1 

i} 
Hth, my fnend, bntiArom i> thou tf 
have a heart that yet relent* for thee, ihu'thoui 
ihtt* unkind : 1 would not live, m^fhiftk^, to we tl 
beti-peck'd round the i>afi«h, hunted like .-» inivrnl 
«p«il>eT of thy <>*vn ihin'^hitl ; No, firr >< 
■tan — Bum powder fir«, fattlt do ; 
•unce of lead thro' thy wntltinking /na malrr^ 
deep quietly once for jiX. 
Fret. He raves, |wior7fntn, heravw. 
Flora. Semi for ihr pnson quickly, before hii 
^«on fails. He looks very ^wildly. 

Haxrt. Ay---he may iry at least to make him fe 

Free. Ah- 1 am wJmid hi"- con'^<'ff(ii"- '«^ vi*i 

lous. 
■Heart. Suppose we send for a doi"tf>r tiiui , 
eon 

Fra. And breathe a vein, »nd purge, and iJ* 
—Where's Sir John ?— — 
Mbie. PoK o' the parson, the doftor, the surgeon, 
Sir John, and all of you. What, Mr. Constable, am 
1 to be ict lip here, like a shrovc-tide cock, to be 
pelted by every clown in tlic hundred ? 



rr/ rodSfo, you proa; very wcW for ycmTst\^--A« 
>t know you went a /lusbatid-huming a\\ X\^^s m^ 



Enter Sir jouK. 
Sfr^Mm. Oive yon joy, cousin Bctl^^', 
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-Give you '}<jyt Sir, give you joy ! wH 
ive stolen a fortune and did not know it } vcl 

|rcry gocxl. 
tirarl. An actidciit only, Sir John; I wu 
till' hcld!>, will II u Nt.ir n]\o\ and touk me a| 

9fh. 
Sir John, i ua* l^ ■■•■iiscn5e--.but His prcrt 

pretty. Cunte, };entieMien, what will you 
^lul will you drink f Codso 1 Where i* Tim 1\ 
Tim f Odd, wc will be very nwrry ; lam 

{lud ol thift atlnir} every man shall buy a pail 

igs; we'll khiit uiirselves up, remove the eel 

^e great hall, and make une continual roar tt 

it a twelvemonth. , 

Heart. Sir, here's an angry person, an acqui 

»f mine, who has roinniitted a gcnileiuan's t 

ind is in great ha&ie fur his Mittimus ; 

liin. 
Sir yuliH. Codso, I am sorry for it ; 

know the case. 



man's a 



Enter CanUabU with Au*.A prisoner. 

Const, An' it please your worship, here's anol 

grom that we have taken upon di:>position of 1 

cerns in the said murder, and ao having pistol 

pockets, we ha' brought him afore your worsJ 

Sir Jukn. Bring him nearer ; shew me hi 

Codso, a pretty young fellow I lot mc look j 

What) how\ Madam Aura, a& \.\wt\ VJWll 

■what di'tiaera, wliat advenvuxc y«^ \i\cc\vxq 

bJtf 
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Mode. Ha!— Aura!— -alive too, in my little nee- 
Tor's clothes, I vow to gad— Tol, lol, doI,lol 

tZark'e, my little reprobate bully — I am surprisingly 

Dejoiced to see thee; faith I am 4 Bus»l Gad, I 

n.«ver was so much in love with thee in my life. 

Aurm. Will yo« ravish me «g;un, Mr. Modely ? — 
EXuh. Odd if you do, I'll swinge you. 

Uoit. Ueartwell, how dost ? Madam Flora, your 
OBOSt obedient — Joy, Madam, joy I Freehold, £uth, 
i«rt a very clever (dd gentleman — Sir John^ I re> 
\ to see you — I ara prodigiously pleased, in troth ; 
\ in a horrible cold sweat just now, tho' my proud 
: would not own it. - 

Flora. Ah, if they could but frighten you into so-' 
l^iiiety once. 

Hait. I should sink into a husband ; tho' faith, I 
find a strange stir within rae about that whimsical girl 
tliere: hark'e, Madam, dare you venture upon a 
x^ke, in full assurance (as some ladies have) that your 
Charms will reduce him f-— 

Aura. And so fell a martyr to my pride instead of 
xjay virtue. 

Free. Hold, Sir, I have some interest here, and I 
don't think, you tame enough yet to be marry'd— — 
But if. the girl is foolish enough to venture, why let 
her own inclinations lead her : and then if she falls into 
% ditch, she'can't compl<un of her guide- 

Aura. Indeed I shall not give you that opportunity 
of being reveng'd.. 

Mfde^ Perhaps the punishment may be ,tmrve \ \.rj 
*ie, trust me, siace I can have you no other via.^ . 



I 
I 



I 

I 
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. .j. Give you joy. Sir, give you joy 1 what 
have stolen ;i fortune and did not know it; vci^y 
very good. 

Heart. An accident only, Sir John; I was walking 
in the fields, wiicn a star shot and took me up into 

Sir Jo/in. That is nonsense — but 'tis pretty> vi 
pretty. Come, gentlemen, what will you drink? 
Wliat will you drink ? Codso > Where is Tim i Where 
is Tim ? Odd, we will be very merry j I-^ni heurtilf 
glad of tliis aft'air ; every man shall buy a pair of new 
lungs; we'll >hiit ourselves up, remove tlie cellar into 
the great hall, and make one continual roar that shall 
lost a twclvcmontii. 

Heart. Sir, here's an angry person, an acquaintance 
of mine, who has committed a gentleman's murder, 
and is in ^eat haste for his Mittimus ; pray dispatcii 
him. 

Sir Jolin. Codso, I am sorry for it ; pray let me 
know tJie case. , 

Enter ConstaBIe with AtrRA prisoner. ^^| 

Cemt. An' it please yoiw worship, here's another va» 
grom that we Jiave taken upon disposition of his con- 
cerns in rlic said murder, and so having pistols in lus 
pockets, we ha' brought him afore your worslup. 

Sir John. Bring him nearer; shew me his face. 
Codso, a pretty young fellow I let me look at liim. 
What ! how I Madam Aura, as I live I What whim, 
vt'hat chimera, wJiat adventure put tliec into this ha 
itt 






'^•^'^ assurance ral ^°" ^''^"ti'n; un™f 

Hon • ^P"^«'fi8tcad o£ 

^'ou no other ^a^. 
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Aura. I tell you, Sir ; you must, btfore 1 dare 
give credit to you, serve me faithfully at least twa 
wJjolc months together, and then if we like one ano- 

dicr tts well as we do now Why, we'll settle 

fortunes and our inclinations 

AfiiflV. And jog on in the road of our futhci s. 

Aura. Amen. 

Alode. So be it. 

Fiora, I am sorry to hear your misfortune ; in 
absence, it seems, the house wab robbed. [ To Sir Johiu 

Sir ya/'t' Codso ? Ay, ay, a vilhmous story, cou- 
iin. Tlie Duke of Gasiconade luy liere Ust night; 
ay, his grace did me the honour — But he was most 
biirbaruusly treated. I am in hopes of catching 'i 

if I do 

Enttr LoRCHBR to Sir Jon's. 

Larci. Sir, if you please, one word. 

Sir Jc/m. Well, what have you to say ? T am 
busy. What would you iuve, friend i 

Lurck. Had not you a man of quality lodg'd in 
house last night ? 

Sir John. Yes, I had, Sir ; and what then ? w 
then ? 

lurrk. You have a nephew. 

SirJohH. Ha! what I 

lurch. That man of quality wa> your ncphi 

Sir John. And you are he<' Ay, 'tis so, 'tis so ; 
I am struck dumb, ay, really, quite speechlc 
Why, could a man who looked so like quality, d'ye 
see — Well, well, 'tis an impudent age, a very impu 
di^nt age, and verily thou art tlie moalmY'^*^'"'* ^**^ 



THE CUSTOM OF THE MANOR. I05 

it— Codso, I'll have thee hanged in thy blue 
and Bristol stones for a theatrical peer as thou 

:k. Please to hear me one word, Sir. 
John. Ay, ay,^— I am your grace's most obe- 
lumble servant, and return you my most hearty 
s for the particular favours yoa have bestowed 
; most unworthy of your creatures : hark ye, 
on, did you never hear of ScmJalum MagnatwHf 
> forth ? But what can you say for yourself now, 

cA. Sir, I say, that uncommon generosity with 
. you treated me, under that feigned charafler I 

struck so warmly upon my mind, I could not 
the compunction I felt even from my success ; 
lus I throw myself upon your mercy, am ready 
tore all I have wrong'd you of, and only beg 
forgiveness. 
JoAn. This is frankly done, very generously 

indeed In troth, the rogue touches me, he 

most brought tears into my eyes ; I profess he 
—What shall I do ? [/isitie. 

■ch. Necessity drove hard— My creditors threat- 
me liourly with a gaol— -Nature prompted me to 
gle with every difficulty ; if you can have a fa- 
ible thought of me-; • 

John. I profess tliTe. young knave has conquered 

profess he has ^Turning to Lurcher.] Well, 

" weU, if I should ventvwe to tesxoxe >}o\\V^ 

family, wiiat security shaW 1 Yvaive '^ovx vioiBiN. 
rn to these evil ways again, "Didt.^ 
K 
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" Lurch. 1 must repeat it, it was the most pressing 
*' necessity only that reduced me to these extremes ; 
" if you can forgive me, Sir, I will endeavour here- 
" after to deserve it. 

"Sir John." I do, I do forgive thee, Dick---I pro- 
fess my heart is so full it runs over at my eyes. 

Lurch. Your extreme goodness covers me with con- 
fusion. 

Sir John. Well, will your grace dismiss the raga-* 
muffins of your train, pay the rascals, and send 'em 
home to their wives ? •' Like Falstaff's followers, 
*' they are safe by being in good company. Come, 
*' come, all is made up ; let us have one trip for it 
*' now, I beseech you : what, a wedding without a 
" fiddle, man, is like a troop without a trumpet. 
" Codso, we will foot it till a good capermonger 
" shall be able to copy the figure of the dance from 
•' our impressions on the pavement. \_A dance." 

Heart. Let these accidents, George, hereafter, 
when you shall please to think, make you remember, 
that there is no real lasting good but in virtue, and 
that the greatest happiness below consists, however 
libertines and half-wits may afFe£l to ridicule it, in 
honourable love. 

When heaven conspicuous merit would regard^ 
A virtuous woman is the great reward: 
This lovely blessing sweetens life alone. 
Sooths all our ills, and keeps hard fortune down ; 
' Gives us an antepast of joys above. 
Beauty and virtue, harmony and love. 



EPILOG UK. 
Spoken by Auk a, in Buy's Clethes. 



'CS, the peffs chempion iere I ttnd \ 
I hit namr, tJit Tomlmt I danand ; 
f opinion that the lauie is good, 
U drjcnd ti u>itk my heaU's 6at blocd\ 
kyoUi »y hold Ityt, the rmatd paradtt 
vr arm, or teru, or fianconnadc 
tdsol thiic bmchf-i hare iojir'd '«y brainy 
t be <asy till l'v< kilfd my man : 
not cat iettu sttp forth to jfive me battle \ 
art tkou pretty tiinjfs that used to tattle 

nder nomenie f But they're all so civit 

att a naked weapon ; 'Its the devil. 

tmu let me dir, my dear. Sir CMComi crits^ 

ml HO olker uta/'om, bur your eyes. 

Uthtu/atiming trijlen, end dtdare 
p5< all imock-foi'd critics open war.^ 

}KO, gentltmn, the poet's my ally, 
^* II defend him to the last, or die\ 
Vord is out, Ptl itft'ir basely sue, 
ietttk it while the enemy's in view ; 
ibes, n<» flicks, HO whtedlintf ofniyjitett 
ft lis both i'th' treaty, if you please i 
&iM, I 'II never moke a separate peact. 



SriLOCUJ 



Nff ft Fmti Ae*iB«» I'll Hat taityour aerdf 
YfU^U heat a man wkmytn have got Ais tuiorii 

Ayt tkaC I ymf ^ay Ikamfye, Sirs, efoti^ 

Ton hiify iikt th dtvil ifnitA ynvr goid j 

H^Jk,t must av io, tAen f Seitk ^kft^t. 

And Woody t tauri m hoMdy f naof witk gmrfia* 

Toymwtfiy^ytckMiiaAkfiKrt 

Topui an tni te tiii dnmuik wv i ' 

Ttmr mdiei wiU cam* *U AeUHtaffi Cp etaia^ 
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nscriblng this slight performance tojrou, I do 
tan so much to compliment you as myself. It 
'o me some honour to inform the public, that J 
iped many years in intimacy withyou. It may 
'he interests of mankind also to inform them, 
he greatest fvit may be found in a ehmractert 
u impairing the most unaffected piety, ' 
<ve, particularly, reason to thank you for your 
lity to this performance. The undertaking «■ 
ly, not merely sentimental, was very danger<- 
tnd Mr. Colman, who saw this piece in its vari. 
tges, always thought It so. However Iventur- 
rust it to the public; and, though it was neces- 
delayed till late in the season, I have every 
! to he grateful. 

I am, dear Sir, 

Your most sincere friend 
and admirer, 
OLIVER GOLDSMITH. 



This play is a paradox : its characters arc all a 
Iwral »s were ever drawn, and yet they do not 
probable not pot.sil)le Irom the beginning of the 
lo the end. No house of a gentleman wjs ever 
iliiitaken i'or an imi j tior did any change of dress 
rdil^i^ the ucquamtance of tlic inoruing into a s 
ger in the evening. A man must part with t> 
Jiis senses to be deceived by a young lady, he kn 
in th*' plain dre&i of a chambfniuud, n^ttlurr fca 
nor tunes chunking witJi the h^bit. 

The Haudcastlk family exists in every cc 
in England ; but the first jjraisc must be conf! 
upon the design of Mar low : it is so common 
no circle of company ever wanted a hero of 
sort, bold and insulting among the loose and diss 
of the sex, confounded and abashed in the pre: 
of the elegant and the virtuous ; a kind of i 
mischiefs that could ne^ soar to tempt an ar 
nature. f, 

The dialogue is written with little ambitic 
wit : humour there is in abundance ; much ii 
didlion, more in the situations, most improbable. 
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PROLOGUE. 
By David Garrick, Esq. 



Enter Mr. Woodward, dressed in Black, and 
holding a Handkerchief to his Eyes. 

Excuse me, SiVi, I pray— I can't yet speak-' 

Pm crying nom — and Aave been all the week ! 

'Tis not alone this mourning suit, good masters \ 

I've that within— 3^ which there are no plasters I 

Pray wonidyou know the reflsm why Pm crying f 

Hhe Comic naae, long sick, is now a dying I 

And if she goes, my tears zuill never stop: 

For, as a play'r, I can't squeeze out one drop ; 

/ am undone, thit's all — shall lose iny bread — 

Pd rather, but that's nothing — lose my head. 

When the sweet maid is laid upon the bier^ 

Shuter oTid I shall be chief mourners here. 

To her a mawkish drab of spurious breed. 

Who deals in sentimentals, will succeed! 

Poor Ned and I are dead to all intents. 

We can as soon speak Greek as sentiments ! 

Both nervous grown, to keep our spirits up. 

We now and then take down a hearty cup. 

What shall we do ? — If Comedy forsake us! 

They'll turn us out, and no one else will take us. ' 

But why carCt I be moral?-— Let me try— 

My AearUAus pressing— -fx' i wy jau ami cyt— 



Vi rHOLOGUC. 

~— '~~ ■ ■ - ■ ' ^-^^^^^-^^^^-^^^ 

IVith a ieatentiem loekf that nothing mtans^ 

fFacti aye itiocASf in scnlimrntai scfttts} 

T/tus I kftn — All is not gold that gUtterSf 

PlcstsiiJTt sf cms sweet, but proves ii glass ef bittcrs< 

When ign' ranee enters, fully is ut Imnd t 

f.caruitig ts better far lliun house aiiJ land. 

I.trt not your virluc (rip, who trips may KtumblCf 

Ati'l virtue i» not virtue, if s!ie tumble. 

/ give it ap'-TSifrah wfin't dcjer me ; 

77) iitdieyau laitgh f muM ptay tragedy. 

One h<>pt remsiiM — htaritt!^ thr naij tast ill, 

A lioftor fowri Uiii night le siew hh tklfl. 

To ihnr hrr heart, and giv/t yaur mufcies moiitm, 

Hf in five dnitiglits firi-pttr'd, prtitnfi apoHcn: 

A kind of maqk iharfH^—Jvr f>e VisuT'd, 

tfyou tL'ill swallow it, thi tnaii is otr'd: 

But desp'rate tie Doff or, and her case is. 

If you rejeil the dose, and make wry faces I 

This truth he boasts, tvill boast it white he Uves, 

No pois'nous drugs are mx*d with what he gives ; 

Should he succeed, youUlgive him his degree ; 

If not, within he will receive no fee ! 

The college you, must his pretensions back. 

Pronounce him regular, or dub him quack. 
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iH£ STOOPS TO CONQUEJ 



OR, 



TriE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. 



ACT I. SCF.KF. I. 



in an old fitihianrd Hoitit, Enfrr Mrs, H A t D 
c.vsTL?, and Mr. HAaocASTLE. 



Mrs. Hardtastle. 
VOW^Mr. Hardeasilc, you're very particular. 

1 '-aliirc in llic whole coiintni', but oiiriclv^ 

lot takr a trip ti) town now and then lo 
jst a little ? There's the two Miss Ho^ 
neighbour, Mrs. Grigsby, go to tak« 
^polishing every winter. 
[ Ay, and bring bick vanity and afFe<5tation^ 
the whole year. 1 wonder why Lend 
rp its own fool;, at home. In my time, t| 
thf town crept slowly among us, but n<| 
\t\ faster than a stage-coach. Its fopper 
ifn, not only as inside passengers, but in 

B 
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Mrs. Hard. Ay, your times \vcre fine times, in- 
deed : you have been telling us of them fb^ ffuny ai 
long year. Here we live in sm old rumbling man- 
sion, that looks for all the world like an inn, but 
that wc ncvi'r see company. . Our best visiter! are old 
Mrs. Oddfish, the curate's wife, and little Cripple- 
^ate, the lame dancini^-nuistcr ; -and all our eblW'- 
tainment your old stories of Prince Eugene and the 
duke of Marlborough. 1 hate such old-&s!uoned 
trumpery. 

Hard. And I love it. T love every thiag"tKat'*s 
old: old friends, old times, old manners, old books, 
old wine; and, I bclievr, Dorothy, \Taking ker kand] 
you'll own I liave been pretty fond of an old wife* 

Mrs. Hard. Lord, Mr. Hardcastlc, you're forever 
at yonr Dorotliy's, and your old wife's. You may be 
.1 l)arl)\, but I'll be no Joan, I promi.,i; yyu. Vv.x 
not >o ol'i as you'd luak'* iii<; by more tii tu one good 
year. Aiid twenty to ivviiity, and iiiiikc money of 
Oiat. 

Hard. Let me see; twenty ;idded to twentj, nKikcs 
Ju.^t (ilty und seven. 

Mr>. Hard. It's, f;il>e, Mr. Hardcastle : I was but 
tv\ci!ty when I was broiij^ht to bed of Tony, that I 
had by Mr. Luinjykin, my first husband ; and he's 
not come to years of discretion yet. 

Hard. Nor ever will, 1 dare answer forJiim. Ay, 
yuu have /.(iij'ht him finely.. 
Mrs. Herd. No matter, Ton'g lAUTi\''sJ\vv\vi.s^«f5^ 
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fortune. My son is not to live by his Icarninj;. 1 
don't think a boy wants nwch learning to spend fif- 
teen hundred a year. 

Hard. Learning, quotha I a mere composition of 
tricks and mischief. 

Mrs. Hard. Humour, mv dear : nothing but hu- 
mour. Come, Mr. Hardcastle, you must allow the 
b6y a little humour. 

Hard. I'd sooner allow him an horse-pond. If 
burning the footmen's shoes, frighting the maids, 
worrying the kittens, be humour, he has it. It was 
but yesterday he listened my wig to the back of my 
chair, and when I went to make a bow, I popt my 
bald head in Mrs. Frizzle's &ce. 

Mrs. Hard. And am I to blame i The poor boy was 
always too sickly to do any good. A school would be 
his death. When he comes to be a little stronger, 
who knows what a year or two's Latin may do for 
him? 

Hard. Latin, for him ! A cat and a fiddle. No, no, 
the ale-house and the stable are the only schools he'll 
ever go to. 

Mrs. Hard. Well, we must not snub the poor boy 
now, for I believe we shan't have him long among 
us. Any body that looks in his face may see he's 
consumptive. 

Hard. Ay, if growing too fat be one of the symp- 
toms. 

Mrs. Hard. He coughs sometimes. 
//araf. Yes, when his liquor goestVxe -wtOTv^v^vi. 
Bij 
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Tony. We'll see which is strongest, you or I. 

[Exit liawUng her out. 
Hard. Ay, there goes a pair that only spoil each 
other. But is not the whole age in a combination to 
drive sense and discretion out of doors ? There's my 
pretty darling Kate; the fashions of the times have 
almost infefled her too. By living a year or two in 
town, she is as fond of gauze, and French fripper)', 
as the best of them. 

EnUr Miss Hardcastle. 

Hard. Blessings on my pretty innocence ! Drest out 

as usual, my Kate. Goodness ! What a quantity of 

^y superfluous silk hast thou got about thee, girl I I 

.- could never teach the fools of this age, that the indi> 

gent world could be cloathed out of the trimmings of 

;-.: the vain. 

Miss Hard. You know 011 r agreement, Sir. You 

allow me the morning to receive and pay visits, and 

to dress in my own manner; and in the evening, I 

!; put on my housewife's dress to please you. 

j: flard. Well, remember I insist on the terms of our 

a<;rcenicnt ; and, by the bye, I believe I shall have 

,. occasion to try your obedience this very evening. 

Miss Hard. I protest. Sir, I don't comprehend 
c . your meaning. 

Hard. Then, to be plain with you, Kate, I expert 
the young gentleman I have chosen to be your hus- 
band from town this very day. I have his father's 
B Uj 
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letter, m which he tntornut me hi* son is set oul, and 
thnt he iiitcn(l» to follow litniself xUortlj' after. 

Miss //drrf. Intlccdt I wi^h I had known somc- 
IhinfT oltJiii before. Bkjt ini', huw shall I hdiave* 
It's s thousaiiil to one I tJutn't like Iiiin j otirimetrdt; 
wilt Iwr »t> faniul, and so likr a thing of busiucss, 
Umt I sluili find III) raotn fur friendship prestcctn. 

fliird. IJci.Tt.nd upon if, ch'M, I'll never contrDul 
ywir chnict." ; but Mr, Matlmv, wliuiii [ have fiitdiwl 
iipotu ii (Jn" »rni of uiy old tVicnd, Sir Cliurlcs Mar- 
low, of wliom ymi liave liMiil me talk su (ytwn. 
The young Kcmleiiian h»» been bred a scholar, and n 
iteiigned fur an cmplnyinpnt iti the ncrvice ut' iu» 
country. I aiululd he*). ;i ni.tn of an lixtelitfiit mndti- 
standiu^f- ^^^^^^^ 

Mi^v //ijnti. Is he} -^B^B^^V* 

//ar</. Very generous. 

Miss Hardj 1 believe I shall like him. 

Hard. Young and brave. 

Miss Hard. I'm sure I shall like him. 

Hard. Arid very handsome. 

Miss Hard. My dear pap^"* say no more lAissiag his 
Aand"] he's mine, I'll have him. 

Hard. And, to crown all, Kate, he's one of the 
most bashful and reserved young fellows in all the 
world. 

Miss Hard. Eh ! you have frozen me to death again. 
That word resei-ved, has undone all the rest of his 
accomp/ishments. A reserved lovcr^ it is said, aU 
ifays wakes a suspicious \vut>\>Mv^. 
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Hard. On the contrary, modesty seldom resides in 
^ breast that is not enriched with nobler virtues. It 
was the very feature in his charafter tlmt first struck 
me. 

Miss Hard. He must have more striking features to 
catch me, I promise you. However, if he be so 
young, so handsome, and so every thing, as you 
mention, I believe he'll do still. I think I'll have 
him. 

Hard. Ay, Kate, but there is still an obstacle. It's 
more than an even wager he may not have you. 

Miss Hard. My dear papa, why will you mortify 
one so ? — ^Well, if he refuses, instead of breaking 
my heart at his indifference, I'll only break my glass 
for its flattery ; set my cap to some newer fashion, 
and look out for some less difficult admirer. 

Hard. Bravely resolved ! In the mean timd I'll go 
prepare the servants for his reception ; as we seldom 
see company, they want as much training as a compa- 
ny of recruits, the first day's muster. [Exit. 
Miss Hard. Lud, this news of papa's, puts me all 
in a flutter. Young, handsome ; these he put last ; 
but I put them foremost. Sensible, good-natured ; 
I like all that. But then reserved, and sheepish, 
that's much against him. Yet can't he be cured of his 
timidity, by being taught to be proud of his wife } 

Yes, and can't I But I vow I'm disposing of the 

husband, before I have secured the lover. 
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£^tet MuN£ VILLI. 

Mi8» Hard. I'm glad you'w come, Neville, my 
dear. Tell mc, Constance, how do 1 look this evcii- 
itig * Is there any Uiing whiraMC«I mboiit rm: i h it 
one of my Well lookiag days, child t Am I in fice to 
day * 

Miss /Vrt;, Pcrf(:6ily, my dear. Ytt now I look 
again— hless mt! — iutc no acddtfai iras happened 
among the cannry birds or the ffold ttsbts. Hus ymir 
brnlhcr or tht Ciit been meddling ) Or has the lut 
novrl been too moving i 

Miss fl&rd. No t nothing of a.tl ihh, 1 have b<eft 

threatened — I ran scarce get it out T have beta 

tlirc*lfucd with a lover. 

Miss Nai, And his. nam e 

Miss Hard. Is M.iflow. 

Misi Aw. Indeed 1 

Miss Hard. The son of Sir Charles Marlow. 

Miss Nep. As I live, the jnost intimate friend of 
Mr. Hastings, iny admirer. They are never asunder. 
I believe you must have seen hini when we lived ijl 
town. 

MIm Hard. Never. 

Miss TVtu, He's a very Mfigularcharaftcf, I assure 
you. Among women of reputation and virtue, he il 
the modcste^t miii alive ; but his acqnaintance give 
him a very ditFercnt character among crcatiiras of-an- 
other sfamp : you undersVaud m&. 
Miss Hard. An odd cYtataatT, m^tt^, \ ^■^ 
ie able to manage Vi\m. N^>^^^. *V^\'V ^-^ 
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Pshaw, think no more of him, but trust to occur- 
rences for success. But how {joes on your own aflair, 
my dear, has my mother been courting you for my 
brother Tony, as usual ? 

Miss Nev. I have just come from one of our agree- 
able tete-a-tetes. She has been saying a hundred 
tender things, and setting off her pretty monster 'as 
the very pink, of perfeftion. 

Miss Hard. And her partiality is such, that she ac- 
tually thinks him so. A fortune like yours is no small 
temptation. Besides, as she has the sole management 
of it, I'm not surprised to see her unwilling to let it 
go out of the family. 

Miss Nev. A fortune like mine, which chiefly con- 
sists in jewels, is no such mighty temptation. But at 
any rate if my dear Hastings be but constant, I make 
no doubt to be too hard for her at last. However, I 
let her suppose that I am in love with her son, and slie 
never once dreams that my affections are fixed upon 
another. 

Miss Hard. My good brother holds out stoutly. I 
could almost love him for hating you so. 

Ntv. It is a good natured creature at bottom, and 
I'm sure would wish to sec me married to any body 
but himself. But my aunt's bell rings for our after- 
noon's walk round the improvements. Allons. Cou- 
rage is necessary as our afl'airs are critical. 

Miss Hard. Would it were bed time and all were 
well. ^Excmt. 
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Ahhotiie Ream. Setifrai skabiyfdhwh owf-l hinckswl 
"Toitacca. Tun V attAr Atadt>fUr Ta&le, a htik ht^htt 
tham ih rot; A mtttlet in Au hand. 



Oma^s, Huri'ca, hurrfSj hurren, bravo. 

tit F4> Nuw, gciitlcnicn, silcrtcc tVjr w toag, Tlte 
'!i(|uirc is going Ui k»uck (limscU' down lor si sotig. 

Ontntr, Ay, « wag, u sgrtg, 

Tony. Tlicii I'll auig yoti, gentlemen, a song InuKle 
iipyn Uiis alc-housc, tlw Three Figcons. 

S O N G. 

Ld tcAsol-matitrt pozrk tAtir hain^ 

With grammar t and mmujiit, tend itarniug i 
Good liquvft i itoudy maintain^ 

Give Genus a btittr diictrmng. 
L£t than brag of their Heathenish Godsf 

Their Letkest their Styxa, and Stygians ,* 
7%eir ^loj, and their ^as» and their ^odi^ 

They're all iut a parcel of Pj^jmsj. 

Toioddlc, toroddle, torolt, 

IVAett Methodist preachers emu down^ 

A preaching thai drinhing is dnful^ 
VU ioager the rascah a crown^ 

They always preach hest miik & ikisjkl. 
But a/Aenyou come down with your pen«^ 
jFbr a slice of their scuroj Ttlisionj 
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Pil leave it to all men of sense, 

But you my good friend are the Pigeon. 

Toroddle, fbrbddle, toroll. 

TThen come, put the jorum aiout, 

Aad let us be merry and clever f 
Our hearts and our liquors are stout, 

Hen?i the Three Jolly Pigeons Jar ener. 
let time cry up woodcoch or hare. 

Tour bustards, your ducks, and your widgeons ; 
But of all the birds in the air, 

Her^s a health to the Three Jolly Pigeons. 

Toroddle, toroddle, toroll. 

Omnes. Bravo, bravo. 

15/ Fel. The 'Squire has got spunk in him. 

and Fel. I loves to hear him sing, bekeays he nevcr 
glves us nothing that's low. 

Srd fel. O damn any thing that's low, I cannot 
bear it. 

^th Fel. The genteel thing is the genteel thing at 
any time. If so be that a gentleman bees in a conca- 
tenation accordingly. 

Srd Fel. I like the maxum of it, Master Muggins. 
"What tho' I am obligated to dance a bear, a man may 
be a gentleman for all that. May this be my poison 
if my bear ever dances but to the very genteelest of 
tunes. Water Parted, or the minuet in Ariadne. 

2nd Fel. What a pity it is the 'Sqmrc \& tvot cotor Vi 
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his Q'^a. \t would be wdl fur all tlitt puUHcao* within r 
ten (iviles rwund olF hira. i 

Tuny. Kcod, and so it would Master Sliiitg. I'dlhcn 
&hevv what it was !o keep clioite of company. 

finfl' FcL O be takes after his own tkther for tbiit, 
To bt; sure old *S<niire Lumpkin was thr linest gcatk^ 
itiAa 1 ever RCt my eye* oji. Fur winding the mrelglit ' I 
horn, or bejiiny 4 tliickct for a liarc, or a wcntji, hf | 
never had Uis kllow. It was a saying in the place* 
that he kept the bcsi llorbcs, Jugv, and giris» in tli: 
vi>hulc county. 

Ttmy, EfoJ, and when rmtjf age I'll be no bastard 
1 prtiiui*e yuii, 1 havf been thiiikinf^ ol Bctt Coun- 
ter ami the iniHer's frrcy iiiarc to bi'i^in with. But 
canvc, my buys, drink abuut tind bt" iiwrry, for y^^i 
pay mj reckoning. Well Stingo, what's the matter! 

£iitff Landlord. 

land. There be two gentlemen in a post-chaise at ! 
tliL' iloor. They have lost their way npo' the far«t ) 
and they are talking something about Mr. Hardcastle. 

Tmy. As sitre as can be one of them must b« the 
gentleman that'.^ coming down to court my sister. D» 
tlicy seem to be Loodoners f 

Land. 1 believe they may. They look woundily like 
Frenchmen, 

Trwy. Then dciire them to step this way, and I'll 
set them right in a twinkling. [Exit Landlffrd'\ Gen- 
tlemen, as they may tvlbe ^po^^^tkoui^ company for 



^£i I. OR, THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. si 

you, Step down for a moment, and Til be with you in 
the squeezing of a lemon. [Exeunt Mob. 

Tony. Father-in-law has been calling me whelp, and 
hound, this half year. Now if I pleased, I could be 
so revenged upon the old grumbletonian. But then 
I'm afraid — afraid of what ! I shall soon be worth fif- 
teen hundred a year, and let hira frighten me out of 
that if he can. 

Enter Landlord, conducing Marlow and Hast- 
ings. 

Mar. What a tedious uncomfortable day have we 
had of it ! We were told it was but forty miles across 
the country, and we have come above threescore. 

Hast. And all, Marlow, from that unaccountable 
reserve of yours, that would not let us enquire more 
frequently on the way. 

Mar. I own, Hastings, lamunwillingto Jay myself 
under an obligation to every one I meet ; and often, 
stand the chance of aft unmannerly answer. 

Hast. At present, however, we are not likely to 
receive any answer. 

Tony. No offence, gentlemen. But I'm told you 
have been enquiring for one Mr. Hardcastle, in these 
parts. Do you know what part of the country you 
are in ? 

Hast. Not in the least, Sir, but should thank you 
for information. 

Tony. Nor the way you came \ 

/iust. No, Sir} but if you can \u5oTm v^s 

C 
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Ttmy, Why, getitleiiieii^ if you know neither 
Toaj you are going, not where you are, nor tlie n 
ywu came, tJie first thing I have to ififonn jou 
that — You have lost your way. 

Mar. W<: wanted no ghost tu tdl us th^t. 

Titny. Pray, gentlemen, may I be no bold as to 
Ihc place from whence you came i 

Mar. That's not tifccssaiy townrds- dWeSting 
»vh(?re we are Id gy, 

Tony. No oA'ence : but ijucMiun fur tjuestion tl 
fiWr, you know. Prayj gf iitlfriien, i» not this 
Hardcastle a crois- grain 'd, old faaliiun'tl, whin: 
ft'lluw^ with a.t) ugly face f a daughter, and li prW 
son ? i 

Jkit> We have not seen the gentleinan, but he I 
the family you mention, ' 

Tony. The daughter, a tall trapesing, trollopir 

talkativelj-iaypole The son, a pretty, well-bre 

agreeable youth, that every body is fond of. 

Mar. Our information differs in this# The daug 
ter is said to be welUbred and beautiful ; the son, 
awkward booby, reared up, and spoiled at his mothe 
apron-string. 

Tony. He-he-hem — ^Then, gentlemen, all I have 
tell you is, that you won't reach Mr. Hardcastl 
house this night, I believe. 

Hast. Unfortunate! 

Tony. It'sadanfh'dloag, dark, boggy, dirty, da 
gerous way. Stingo, t^.t\ve ^wvAetsxR-tv iV« way 
Mr. Hardca«4l^'s j tw««^i"8 ^P^ ^^*- ^■'^i^^^ 



J 
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Hardcastlc's, of Quagmire Marsh, you. understand 
me. 

Land. Master Hardcastle's ! Lock-a-daisy, my mas- 
ters, you're come a deadly deal wrong I When you 
came to the bottom of the hill, you should have cross'd 
down Squash-lane. 

Mar. Cross down Squash-lane I 

Land. Then you were to keep streight forward, 'till 
you came to four roads. 

Mar. Come to where four roads meet I 

Ta^. Ay ; but you must be sure to take only one of 
them. 

Mar. O Sir, you're facetious. 

Tmy. Then keeping to the rigltf, you are to go side- 
ways till you come upon Crack-skull common : there 
you must look sharp for the track of the wheel, and 
go forward, till you come to farmer Murrain's barn. 
Coming to the farmer's barn, you are to tnm to the 
right, and then to the left, and then to the right about 
again, till you^nd out the old mill 

Mar. Zounds, man I we could as soon find out the 
lon^tude 1 

Hast. What's to be done, Marlow ? 

Mar. This house promises but a poor reception ; 
though perhaps the Landlord can accommodate us. 

Land. Alack, master, we have but one spare bed 
in the whole house. 

Tmy. And to my knowlec^e, that's taken up by 
three lodgers already. [AfUr a paustt in xohick iht rtM. 
sfem t&samcerted'i I have hit it. Dotv' t ^ou \Vv\tis.., ^Vvxx-* 
Cij 
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If (nir laiJtllady could actonimodate' ihc gentlf mei 
ic tircviik, wiih -^ thre:e chairs and » bolMcr 

iliut. I hiite sleeping by the fireside 

Mitr. Amt 1 dtrcit your ihrc* chairs and 3i bols 

Tmy, You cIjj, iit» ywi I— (hrn let m*' see— whs 
if ynii go iKi a mile furthrr, to Hic Buck's Head t 
oltl Buik"4 Hcid oil. llw lull, que ol' ilic bt'st inn 
the wliott country i 

H'Ut. O ha I M vsf liMvf CAcaped *rt advervtnrc 
ill) 8 ntglit, howcvff. 

ianji/. {.ipaft (oT<my'\ Surc,yoube'nt Sending tl 
to your fathcr'b iiii ;in nin^ be yuii ? 

Tajjy. Mum, you Itiol you. Let tliein find 
RUt. [ fu M(rjn] You have only to keep an ytrr 
forward, till you come lu a large old house by 
road side. You'll see a pair ot* large herns ovef 
door. That's the sign. Drive up the yard, 9.ni 
stoutly about you. 

Hast. Sir, we are obliged to you. The sei 
can't miss the way } » 

Toay. No, no : But I tell you though, the la 
is rich, and going to leave off business ; so he v 
be thought a Gentleman, saving your presen 
he I he I He'll be for giving you his compa 
ecod if you mind him, he'll persuade you 
mother was an alderman, and his aunt a j 
peace. 

Land. A troublesome old blade to be su 
keeps as good wines »ivd \>ed^ as ^w^ va. • 
country. 
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Man. Well, if he supplies us with these, we shall 

want no further connexion. We are to turn to the 

right, did you say f 

Tony. No, no; streight forward. I'll just step 

myself, and shew you a piece of the way. [7<> tAe 

Landlord] Mum. 

Land. Ah, bless your heart, for a sweet, pleasant — 

damn'd mischievous son of a whore. ^Exeunt. 

ACT II. SCENE L 

An old JasAioned House. Enter Hardcastle, followed 
by three or four awkward Servants. 

Hardcastle. 
Well, I hope you're perfc6l in the table exercise I 
have been teaching you these three days. You all 
know your posts and your places, and can shew that 
you have been used to good company, without stir- 
ring from home. 
Omnes. Ay, ay. 

Hard. When company comes, you are not to pop 
out and stare, and then nm in again, like frighted 
rabbits in a warren. 
Omnes. No, no. 

Hard. You, Diggory, whom I have taken from the 
barn, are to make a shew at the side table ; and you, 
Roger, whom I have advanced from t\\e ^\ov\^^ ^\«; 
to place yourself behind my chair. Buf^'QXi' t« wqV v» 
C iij 
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sTand so, witli your hands in ywtr pockels. Take 
your ha ndsfr CI my our pockets, Roger; and fiom your 
head, you blockhead you. Set* how Digj^ory carriei 
Ids hands. They're a little too itiff, indeed, but 
that's no great nultcr, 

Di£gt Ay, mind how I hold them, I learned lo 
hold my hands this way, when I was upon drill for 
tkd militia. And so being iipoji drill 

HayJ^ You niuit not be so tiilksitivei Dig^^oiy. 
Yoii must be all attention to ihc guests. You most 
hear its talk, anJ not tliink of talking j. you must »« 
us drink, and not think of drinking ; yon must sec m 
eat, and not think of mating. 

D(s;^, By ttic laws, your worship, that's p.arfcflly 
utiposiibk'. Whenever Dig^ory *i^c» ycating ^joing 
forwards, ecod lie's always wishing for a mouthful 
himstlf. 

Hai'd. Blockhead ! is not abcUy-fuU in the kitchen 
as good as a btdly-fnll in tlie parlour f Stay your sto- 
nuich with tluit reflL-L-lion. 

^i",?' Ec'jd I thaak your worship, I'll make » 
shift 10 stay my stomach with a slice of cold beef in 
the pantry. 

Hard. Diggory, you are too talkative. Then if I 
haippen to say a good thing, or teil a good story a* 
table, you imtst not all burst out a laiigliing, as if ^ 
you made p;irt of the company. 

J^/^p Then ecod your worship must not tell the 
story of Ould Grouse in t'hc gvvcvToom-. \ casivViRl^ 
laughing at that— he \ he \ Yve \— ^ot ^^w^ ^"^"^ '^'^ "«* 
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Ve have laughed at that these twenty years — ha ! 
a! ha! 

Hard. Ha! ha! ha! The story is a good one. 
Veil, honest Diggory, you may laugh at that — ^but 
rill remember to be attentive. Suppose one of the 
ompany should call for a glass of wine, how will you 
ehave? A glass of wine, Sir, if you please ITo Dig- 
ory] — ^Eh, why don't you move ? 

Digg. Ecod, your worship, I never have courage 
11 I see the eatables and drinkables brought upo' the 
ible, and then I'm as bauld as a lion. 

Hard. What, will no body move ? 

1st Serv. I'm not to leave this place. 

id Serv. I'm sure its no pleace of mine. 

3d Serv. Nor mine, for sartain. 

Digg. Wauns, and I'm sure it canna be mine. 

Hard. You numskulls ! and so while, like your bet- 
;rs, you are quarrelling for places, the guests must 
le starv'd. O you dunces 1 I find I must begin all 

iver again. But don't I hear a coach drive into 

he yard ? To your posts, you blockheads. I'll go 
ti the mean time and give my old friend's son a hearty 
welcome at the gate. iExzt Hardcastle. 

Di(r<r. By the elevens, my place is gone quite out of 
ny head. ., 

Roger. I know that my place is to be every where. 

1st Serv. Where the devil is mine ? 

id Serv. My pleace is to be no where at all ; and so 
zego about my business. 

[Exeunt Servants^ running abffjt as Vf |riiK^> 
different zoayi. 
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Enter Semmt witA CtntUts, tkfttdng n MakloW «rf 

HAITIROt. 

Sen. Wdcome, gentlemen, Tery wrlroaw KUi 
way. 

/£»/. After the dii^pointmvntq <tf the digr» w*l« 
come once nuNW* ClMurlcH t^theooafeftrof tflifM 
room and a good fire. UpoB my «ord» n vcryiMU 
looking houae j aniiqiuei but creditibd* 

Mmr, The usual Aite of « large ibmhob. BvIiv 
first ruined the maftiur by good hoaidtiir|itg, it 4 
last comes to le^ conirilMjdoM as an ian. 

Hast. 'As yo\» lay, wc'paw^ngenart.ftf b« IbmA t* 
pay all these fincriei. I k«M often mm • ^taA lUi^ 
board, or a marbk; cfcomoqif-iHece, tho* not a^bN^f 
put in the bill, enflamc the bill confoundedly. 

Mar. Travellers, George, must pay in all places. 
The only difference is, that in good inns, you pay 
dearly for luxuries ; in bad inns, you are fleeced and 
starved. 

Hast. You have lived pretty-much among them. In 
truth, I have been often surprised, that you who 
have seen so much of the world, with your natural 
good sense, and your many opportunities, could ne- 
ver yet acqiijre a requisite share of assurance. 

Mar. The Englishman's malady. But tell me, 

Geoigc, where could I liavc learned that assurance 

you talk of f My life has been chiefly spent in a col- 

h'ge, or an inn. In sedwsvotv ^qikv >\v»x.\i3stV^ ^wt of 

the creation that cVueA^ vcucVv torw cot>SAkww.» \ 
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don't know that I was ever familiarly acquainted with 
a single modest woman — except my mother — But 
among females of another class you know — 

Hast. Ay, among them you are impudent enough 
of all conscience. 

ALir. They are of us you k-nmv. 

Hast. But in the company of women of reputation 
I never saw such an idiot, such a trembler ; you look 
for all the world as if you wanted an opportunity of 
stealing out of the room. 

Mar. Why man that's because I do want to steal 
out of the room. Faith, I have often formed a reso- 
lution to break the ice, and rattle away at any rate. 
But I don't know how, a single glance from a pair of 
fine eyes has totally overset my resolution. An im- 
pudent fellow may counterfeit modesty, but I'll be 
hanged if a modest man can ever counterfeit impu- 
dence. 

Hast. If you could but say half the fine things to 
them that I have heard you lavish upon the bar-maid 
of an inn, or even a college bed-maker.— 

Mar. Why, George, I can't say fine things to 
them. They freeze, they petrify me. They may 
talk of a comet, or a burning mountain, or some such 
bagatelle. But to me, a modest woman, drest out in 
all her finery, is the most tremendous objeft of the 
whole creation. 

Hast. Ha! ha! ha! At tliis rate, man, how can you. 
ever expeft to marry. 

A^r. Never, unless, as among ^iv^ axv^ ^\Y!\K.t"5.> 
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my bride were to b« courted by proxy. If, indeed, 
like an eastern bridegroom, one were to be intro- 
duced to a wife he never saw before, it might be en- 
dured. But to go through all the terrors of a fonnal 
Icourt&hip, together with the cj>isodc of aunts, gran<U 
mothers and cousins, and at last to blurt out the broad 
star-question, of, Madam, will you marry roe i No, 
no, that's a strain much above me, I assure you. 

Hasi. I pity you. But how do you intend behaving 
to the lady you arc come down to visit at the reqi 
of your father > 

PMar. As I behave to all other ladies. Bow vi 
low. Answer yes, or no, to all her demand 
for the rest, 1 don't think I shall venture to look ia 
her face, till I sec my father's agiiin. 
Hast. I'm surprised that one who is so wann « 

• friend can be so cool a lover. 
Afar. To be explicit, my dear Hastings, my chief 
inducement down was to be instrumental in forward- 
ing your happiness, not my own. Miss Neville lovei 
I you, the family don't know you, a.i my friend 
are sure of a reception, and let honour do the rcsl 
Hast, My dear Marlow I But I'll suppress 
emotion. Were I a wretch, meanly seeking to ca 
off a fortune, you should be the last man in the world 
I would apply for assistance. But Miss Neville'sper- 
son is all I ask, and that is mine, both from her de- 
ceased father's consent, and her own inclination. 
Afffr. Happy man\ Yovi \\uvc. t'Atr\\& ^.wL 
capCiVate any woman. rmdooim.'<^vo^^<i^t, 
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: to converse with the only part of it I despise, 
ammer in my address, and this awkward pre- 
ing visage of mine, can never permit me to soar 
he reach of a milliner's 'prentice, or one of 
xhesses of Drury-Iane. Pshaw I this fellow 
interrupt us. 

Enter Hardcastle. 

. Gentlemen, once more you are heartily wd- 
Which is Mr. Marlow ? Sir, you're heartily 
e. It's not my way, you see, to receive my 
with my back to the fire. I like to give them 
r reception in the old style at my gate. I like 
ht\r horses and trunks taken care of. 
{_AsiiU.'] He has got our names from the ser- 
Iready. [ To Aim. ] We approve your caution 
spitality. Sir. [7i Hastings.] I have been 
5, George, of changing our travelling dresses 
(lorning, I am grown confoundedly ashamed 

I beg, Mr. Marlow, you'll use no ceremony 
louse. 

I fancy, George, you're right : the first blow 
:hc battle. I intend opening the campaign 

white and gold. 

Mr. Marlow — Mr. Hastings — gentlemen— 
under no restraint in this house. TWs is Li- 
ill, gentlemen. You may do just as you please 

fet, George, if we opcrt iVvc c«.tK^\^ V^" 



roof ^ -^^ "°*^ I b^oct V.'« Ut^ 
^'^ .first, «*^^^'''tembto'^^^^>''' \ 

' I, tilt VtK" 1 

^f puncl^ it^ v\eo^^- , This is t^^ ^ 

1 *' '"f "cf ^*^ ^**^r« ---* 
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our journey, will be comfortable. This is Li- 
i^-hall, you know. 
ird. Here's Cup, Sir. 

ir. lAsiiW^ So this fellow, in his Liberty-hall, 
only let us have just what he pleases. 
'.rd. i Taking the cup"] I hope you'll find it to your 
I. I have prepar'd it with my own liands, and I 
ve you'll own the ingredients are tolerable. Will 
be so good as to pledge me, Sir ? Here, Mr. 
ow, here is to our better acquaintance. ^Dritths. 
'.r. lAsidel A very impudent fellow this I but he's 
ira6ler, and I'll humour him a little. Sir, my 
ce to you. [Dn/iAj.] 

St' iAside2 I see this fellow wants to give us his 
lany, and forgets that he's an inn.keeper, before 
IS learned to be a gentleman, 
r. From the excellence of your cup, my old 
i, I suppose you have a good deal of business in 
lart of the countrj'. Warm work, now and then 
iStions, I suppose. 

rd. No, Sir, I have long given that work over, 
our betters have hit upon the expedient of eleft- 
ach other, there's no business for us that sell 

t. So, then you have no turn for politics, I find. 
'd. Not in the least. There was a time, indeed, 
ted myself about the mistakes of government, 
ther people ; but finding myself every day grow 
sngry, and the government sto\N\i\^-cvo\>«\x«, 
't to mend itself. Since that, \ uo xaoxt WixSoX's. 
D 
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my head about Heyder Alley, or Ally Cawn, than 
about Ally Croaker. Sir, my service to you. 

Hast. So that, with eating above stairs, and drinking 
below, with receiving your friends within, and amus- 
ing them without, you lead a good pleasant bustling- 
life of it. 

Hard, I do stir about a good deal, that's certain. 
Half the differences of the parish are adjusted in this 
very parlour. 

Mar. \_Afttr drinking"] And you have an argument 
in your cup, old gentleman, better than any in West- 
minster-hall. 

Hard. Ay, young gentleman, that, and a little phi- 
losophy. 

Mar. [/!«■<&] Well, this is the first time I ever 
heard of an innkeeper's philosophy. 

Hast. So then, like an experienced general, you at- 
tack them on every quarter. If you find their reason 
manageable, you attack it with your philosophy ; if 
you find they have no reason, you attack them with 
this. Here's your health, my philosopher. [Drinks.'^ 
Hard. Good, very good, thank you; ha! haf 
Your generalship puts me in mind of Prince Eugene, 
when he fought the Turks at the battle of Belgrade. 
You shall hear. 

Mar. Instead of the battle of Belgrade, I think it's 
almost time to talk about supper. What has your 
philosophy got in the house for supper. 

Hard. For supper. Sir! \_Aside.'\ Was ever such a 
request to a man in his own.^vou'&^X 
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Mar. Yes, Sir, supper, Sir; I begin to feel an ap- 
petite. I sliall make devilish work to-night in the 
larder, I promise you. 

Hard. {, Aside'} Such a brazen dog sure never my 
eyes beheld^ [To him} Why really, Sir, as for sup- 
per, I can't well tell. My Dorothy, and the cook- 
niaid, settle these things between them. I leave these 
kind of things entirely to them. 
Afar. You do, do you f 

/far</. Entirely. By-the-bye, I believe they are in 
a£lual consultation upon what's for supper this mo- 
ment in the kitchen. 

fidar. Then I beg they'll admit me as one of their 
privy council. It's a way I have got. When I tra- 
vel, I always choose to regulate my own supper. Let 
the cook be called. No offence, I hope. Sir. 

Hard. O no, Sir, none in the least : yet I don't 
]knov/ how ; our Bridget, the cook-maid, is not very 
communicative upon tliese occasions. Should we 
send for her, she might scold us all out of the house. 
Hast. Let's see the list of the larder then. I ask it 
as a favour. I always match my appetite to my bill 
of fare. 

Mar, [ To Hardcastle, who looks at thtm with surprise} 
Sir, he's very right, and it's' my way too. 

Hard. Sir, you have a right to command here. 
Here, Roger, bring us the bill of fare for to-night's 
supper. 1 believe it's drawn out. Your manner, 
Mr. Hasting^s, puts me ii> mind of toy uucVe, CO^^tvOk. 
Du 
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Wallop. It was a saying of his, that no ma 
sure of his supper till he had eaten it. 

Tlast. \^Aside'\ All upon the high ropes ! His u 
Colonel ! we shall soon hear of his mother bi 
justice of peace. But let's hear the bill of fare 
Mar. [PfrK««^] What's here? For the first CO 
for the second course ; for the dessert. The 
Sir, do you think we have brought down the i 
Joiners' Company, or the Corporation of Bedfo 
eat up such a supper f Two or three little tl 
clean and comfortable, will do. 
: Hast. But, let's hear it. 

J Mar. [Reading'^ For the first course at the t 

\ ... ' pig and pruin sauce. 

Hast. Damn your pig, I say. 
' Mar. And damn your pruin sauce, say I. 

Hard. And yet, gentlemen, to men that are 
I > gry, pig, with pruin sauce, is very good eating 

U \ Mar. At the bottom, a calve's tongue and bn 

I ■: Hast. Let your brains be knocked out, my 

Sir ; I don't like them. 

Mar. Or you may clap them on a plate by ti 
selves. I do. 

Hard. t^wVfe] Their impudence confounds 
[To t/iem'] Gentlemen, you are my guests, make 
alterations you please. Is there any thing else 
wish to retrench or alter, gentlemen ? 

Mar. Item. A pork pie, a boiled rabbit and 
sages, a florentine, a shaking pudding, and a di 
tjff^—taff—tsffcty cream \ 
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{as(. Confound your made dishes ! I shall be as 
:h at a loss in this house as at a green and yellow 
ler at the French ambassador's table. I'm for 
n eating. . ■ 

'ard. I'm sorry, gentlemen, that I have nothing 

like ; but if there be any thing you have a parti- 
.r fancy to— — 

far. Why, really, Sir, your bill of fare is so ex- 
lite, that any one part of it Is full as good as ano- 
. Send us what you please. So much for sup- 
And now to see that our beds are air'd, and 
Dcrly taken care of. 

ard. 1 entreat you'll leave all that to me. You 
I not stir a step. 

Jar. Leave that to you I I protest, Sir, you must 
ise me, I always look to these things myself. 
ard. I must insist, Sir, you'll make yourself easy 
hat head. 

'ar. You see I'm resolved on it. I Aside] Avery 
blesome fellow this, as ever I met with. 
ard. Well, Sir, I'm resolv'd at least to attend 
[Aside'] This may be modern modesty, but I 
;r saw any thing look so like old-fashioned impu- 
re. lExeunt Marlow and Hardcastle. 
ast. So I find this fellow's civilities begin to grow 
blesome. But who can be angry at those assidu- 

which are meant to please him ? Ha! what do I 
Miss Neville, by all that's happy 1 
Diij 
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£iiUr A&j NlvitLf. 

MuA Net/, Mf dfiu* Hastings 1 To what cnmpeficd 
f^od fortune, to fvhir dcrideiu, am 1 to ascribe ihU 
h»ff>y meeting 1 

//(i:^. Kolher kt Bie ask the same quotion, u I 
cuul<{ tirvrr have hoped 10 meet my dearest ConstiflK 
at an inn. 

Miw Airw All inn! Hire you mi&take! my aunt, 
my giurdiiaTi, livci here. What could induce you lo 
tiiirtk thi» houM »a ifln I 

JUu, My frknfl, Mr. Marluw, with whom 1 caiof 
dnwti, and !, have been sent hcfc as (o an m(i> I 
assujr ymi. A young fdlow,, whomvre accidentally 
ni«t at a liotise hitrd by, dir«£led tn hither. 

Miss A'hr. Certai nly it must be one of my hopeful 
cousin's tricks, of whom ytu have lieard me talk sC 
iiiicn; ha I ha I hat hal 

Halt. He whom your aunt intends for you ? He of 
vlioin I have such just apprehensions t 

Mi!is a™. You have nothing to fear from him, I 
assurf voti. You'd adore him if you knew how hear- 
tily hf despises me. My aunt knows it too, and b« 
iinrlL-rlaken to court me for him, and afluaily begin* 
tn think Sih*^ hai made a conquest. 

Hast. Thou d«ar dissembler t You must know, my 

Con:>fftnre, I have just seized this happy opportuniiy 

ofmyfticnd's visit Wre to get adraittance into the fa- 

milv- The ])orsestViat catmi\ vis4Q\^tiwi i!vw«^- 

tcd tvjih the journcY, \)\i\.\ive.N|'\Vt<3^i'a.\ifc t^a'^.-^' 
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ed ; and then, if my dearest girl will trust in her faith- 
ful Hastings, we shall soon be landed in France, where 
even among slaves the laws of marriage are respefled. 

Miss Nev. I have often told you, that, though ready 
to obey you, I yet should leav.e my little fortune behind 
with relu£lance. The greatest part of it was left me 
by my uncle, the India Diredlor, and chiefly consists 
jn jewels. I have been for some time persuading my 
aunt to let me wear them. I fancy I'm very near suc- 
ceeding. The instant they are put into my possession 
you shall find me ready to make them and myself 
yours. 

Hcut. Perish the baubles ! Your person is all I de- 
sire. In the mean time, my friend Marlow must not 
be let into his mistake. I know the strange reserve 
of his temper is such, that, if abruptly informed of 
it, he would instantly quit the house before our plan 
was ripe for execution. 

■ Miss Nev. But how shall we keep him in the decep- 
tion ? Miss Hardcastle is just returned from walking ; 
what if we still continue to deceive him ? -This, 

this way [ They confer' 

£fii(rr Marlow. 

Mar. The assiduities of these good people tease me 
beyond bearing. My host seems to think it ill man- 
ners to leave me alone, and so he claps not only h' 
self but his old-fashioned wife on my back. T 
talk of coming to sup with us too *, and t,bfi\\^ 1 ^ 



■M 
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po«e, we are to run the gawntkt thio* ail tJie «■»! of 

tJie fjimil^ — Wh*t have we gwt here f^ 

}{att. My ric^r Charles I Let me congratulara 
you-^'l he mtut fartanite accUlcrtt I— Who do you 
think I* juM ahghtcd i 

Mitr, Can HOI guess. 

Hint. Our mistresses, boy, Ml?* Hardcastltf 
Miis, Neville. Give me leave to littroducfi Mi&iCoii- 
si^m-f Neville to your acq laintiincc. Happening to 
dine ill the nriyhbourliood, ili^y calkd uri their return 
to tfikc fr»h h(trs£« Iterc. MUs Hardi^^stle hu juit 
ste]>i into llie ii«xc ruoni, and will be back in An rn> 
slant. Wasn't it lucky ( cU 1 

Afar. [Aiide} I h;iVL- just been mortified enough of 
all (.'uttscicnc^, and here cuines BtimetluRg to com^ 
|i!e(e my embarassttient. 

Hasi. Well 1 but wasn't it tht^ must fortunate thing 
in thd world ? 

M/ir. Oh! yes. Very fortunate — a most joyful cn- 

cunntcr- -But our dresses, George, you know, 

arc in disorder" ^-Wliat if we should postpone the 

liappincas 'till to-merrowJ ^To- morrow at her 

own housC' It will be every bit us couvenient— 

And ra.ther more respeilfLil- To-murrow let it 

be, iOfferifig to gO' 

Miss Nw^ By no means. Sir. Yovir ceienionywill 

dis[)lc:ise htr. The disorder of your dtas will shevf 

the ardour of your iinpatieucc. Beiides, she knows 

yoii UK in the house, an.4 vi'\W pevux'A^QiiVow.t bet. 

Afar. O J the devil I how s.\\aX\\ wj^qvxwx VkK®\ 
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hem ! Hastings, you must not go. You are to assist 
me, you know. I shall be confoundedly ridiculous. 
Yet, hang it ! I'll take courage. Hem ! 

llast. Pshaw man ! it's but the first plunge, and 
all's over. She's but a woman, you know. 

Mar. And of all women, she that I dread most to 
encounter ! 

inter MiiiVihlk'OZKitvt, as returning Jirom walking, a 
Bonnet, &c. 

Hast. [Introducing tkani Miss Hardcastle, Mr. Mar* 
low. I'm proud of bringing two persons of such 
merit together, that only want to know, to esteem 
each other. 

Miss Hard. ZAside'\ Now, for meeting my modest 
gentleman with a demure face, and quite in his own 
manner. {.After a pause, in which he appears very uneasy 
<ind disconcerted] I'm glad of your safe arrival, Sir— 
I'm told you had some accidents by the way. 

Mar. Only a few, Madam. Yes, we had some. 
Yes, Madam, a good many accidents, but should be 
sorry — Madam — or rather glad of any accidents — that 
are so agreeably concluded. Hem ! 

Hast. [To hint} You never spoke better in your 
whole life. Keep it up, and I'll insure y«u the vic- 
tory. 

Miss Hard. I'm afrud you flatter. Sir. You that 
have seen so much of the finest company can find 
litde entertaiameat in an obscure corner oi lYvt t«»sxi,» 
•ry. 
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Mar. \CiatAeru!^ aiurt^e'] I h.ivc lived, indeed, in 
tiseworlfl, MiHiaiiv i but 1 h.ivc kr-pi very Utile com- 
(latiy, I \r.\rti bflfii bm jui t>bsecvcr upon Itt'e^ Ma* 
flam, wliile otticr* wtie CDJoyin}^ it. 

Mi.vs A'fi'. But tliat, 1 Am lold, Is tlic ray to enjoy 
h :il hit. 

ILtii, [To/hw] Cicero never !(pf(l,.>T better. 0»M 
inciiT, mid yon arc confirm'd in ;i*siiiam.x for ever. 
Mar. iTo iim] Hrm ! St;inJ by me then, amU whci 
I'm doivin, throw itv a ward or two to set mc up 
nf^tiin. 

Mi»5 jf/arrf. An observer, like yoii, upon life, werei 
I ffiu'i diMt^recably eiu;^dt'yt?{l, ixmc yuu must luV( 
had lUMtli more to ccmttrc than to -iijprovL"* 

Mar, Pnrd&n mC| Mudatii. I was always wtlBog 
to be anmsed. The folly of most people is r4tlicran 
(jbjf tt of mirth than unca*taeis. 

HaH. ITu Aita'i Bravo, U ravo. Never spoke so well 
ii) your whole life. Weill Miss Hardcastle, I %et 
that you and Mr, Marlow arc going to be very good 
cuinpuny. I belif ve our being here will but embar* 
rass fhe interview, ' 

Mar, Nut in the le.iivt, Mr. Hastings. We likl 
your company uf all things, [To yli'w} Zoundil 
George, mre you won't go I How can you leave us i 
/Lit^ Our presence will but spoil conversation, so 
w e'll retire t(j the next roum. [ Th iim'] You don't 
cvmider, nun, that we are to manage a little tcte-ii 
trte of our own, \i.Miiai. 

Miss Hard. lAJhr a foitsel-aoX^wiVas^ o.*v\^ 
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an observer, I presume, Sir : The ladies, I 
hope, have employed some part of your ad- 

. \_Rtlapiing into timidity'] Pardon me, Madam, 
I — as yet have studied — only — to — deserve 

> Hard. And that, some say, is the very worst 
obtain them. 

. Perhaps so. Madam. But I love to converse 
ith the more grave and sensible part of the sex 
-But I'm afraid I grow tiresome. 
5 Hard. Not at all. Sir ; there is nothing I like 
:h as grave conversation myself ; I could hear 
;ver. Indeed I have often been surprised how 
of sentiment could ever admire those light airy 
res, where nothing reaches the heart. 

. It's a disease of tlw mind, madam< 

variety of tastes there must be some who, want- 
relish for um — a — um. 

s Hard. I understand you, Sir. There must be 
who, wanting a relish for refined pleasures, pre- 
o despise what they are incapable of tasting. 
•. My meaning, Madam ; but infinitely better ex- 
id. And I can't help observing a 

IS Hard. [ Aside'] Who could ever suppose this 
' impudent upon some occasions. [7i him] You 

going to observe, Sir 

-. I was observing, Madam ^I piotwl, lA.*.* 

/ forget whAt 1 was going to observe. 

^n/. [Aside] I vow and w> do i. \fCa Vm\ 
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You were observing. Sir, tliat in this age of hypo- 
crisy, somethjng about hypocrisy, Sir. 

JVtrr- Yes, Mid am. In this age of hypocrisy there 
are few who upon striil enquiry do not — a — a — 4 — • 
' Miss Hard. I irndcrstand you perfcflly. Sir, 

Afar. \^Aude"\ Egad ! and that's more than I do my* 
Sdf. 

Mias Hard. You mean that in ihis hypocriticil iigpf 
there are few tlut do not condemn in public what they 
pr^dlisc in pi tvaif, and think they pay every drbt to 
Virtue whfji tlicy praise it. 

Mar, Tiu<;, M;icliini ; tIios(!who have ntost virtue 
in thtfir mouths, liavc Icait of it tn their bo>onu. lint 
I'm sure I tire you, Madanu 

Misi H&rd. Not in the leait, Sir ; there's somethtfij; 
so agreeable a]id spirited in your manner, sucii lilf 
and force^ — Pray, Sir, go on. 

Mar. Yes, Madam. I was saying— ^th at there ait 
some occasions- — —when a tot;il want of 0(iur:igei 

Madam, destroys all the and puts us-— ^upon 

•A"- -^a —a 

Miss H(ir<^. 1 agree with you entirely j a wantvf^ 
courage upon some occasions assumes the appearance 
of ignorance, and betrays us wJien we most waat 19 
excel. I beg you'll proceed. 

MitT. Yes^ Madatii. Morally speaking, Madajiv-— 
Bin T see Miss Neville espetftingus in the next rMflli 
J would not intrude for the v)DT\i. 

Mi'ss Hard. 1 pvotest, &i,t,\ we'sct ^a.'i.mQxe.'^.^ss.^v 
bly ciitertairicd in all m>- Ufe. ?Wj ?p "atw. 






//. OR, THE MISTAKES OF A NICHT. 45 

far. Yes, Madam. I was But she beckons us 

oin her. Madam, shall I do myself the honour 
ttend you. 

iiss Hard. Well then, I'll follow.' 
tar. \,Aside\ This pretty smooth dialogue has done 
me. [Exit. 

I'lss Hard. Ha! ha! ha! Was there ever such a 
:r sentimental interview ? I'm certain he scarce 
:'d in my face the whole-time. Yet the fellow, 
for his unaccountable bashfulness, is pretty well 
He has good sense, but then so buried in his 
s, that it fatigues one more than ignorance. If I 
d teach him a little confidence, it would be doing 
ebody that I know of a piece of service. But who 
lat somebody i — that, faith, is a question I can 
ce answer. [Exit, 

rToHY oTid MtssNEViLLEfJollowed 6}' Mrs.^AfiV' 
CASTLE a^ji Hastings. 

jny. What do you follow me for, cousin Con i I 
der you're not asham'd to be so very engaging. 
Iiss Nt:v. I hope, cousin, one may speak to one's 
relations, and not be to blame. 
bny. Ay, but I know what sort of a relation you 
t to make me though; but it won't do. I tell 
, cousin Con, it won't do, so I beg you'll keep 
r distance, I want no nearer relationship. 

iSke follows coqutting him to the back scene. 
Jrs. Hard. WeW I I vow, Mr. Hastmg^, "^ow wt 
entertaining. There's nothing in. X3ft& ■wox\^ "V 
E 
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Iwve to talk of *o nuich ai London, and the fAshJonS, 
thouyh I waj ncVer there myself. 

f{asl. Never there ' Yon amaze me I From your 
air and manner, I conflude you liad been bred all 
your life eilhcr at Ham-kgh, St. James's, or Tower 
•Wharf. 

Mr». liar J. I Sir, yoii'ri- only pleased to say w. 
Wc cwuntt7 peinjfts am have no manner at alL I'm 
ia love with tlie lovm, and that serves to raise mc 
above some of our neifjhbotiring rustics; but who 
can haife a matvner that has never uecn the Pantheon, 
the Grotto Gnr*icns, t[»e Boroufjhi. and such plsM* 
wrhcre the Nobility ihicfly reiiort! A!l I can do, tatn 
enjoy Loudon at si;rt)nd-h.ind. I lake care lo kniiw 
every tete-a-tetc froui the Scandalous Maj^xiiiLv and 
have all the fa$h":ona, as they come out, in a letWf 
tVum the two Miss Rickets of Crooked-lane. Pray 
how do you like tl« 5 head, Mr. Ha'.lings i 

Hast. Exii't-'mcly elegant and degagee, upon my 
word, Madam. Ymir friseur is a Frenchman, I 
suppose i 

Mr*. Hard. I protest I dressed it myself from a 
print in the Ladies memorandum book for the last 
year. 

Hast. Indeed. Such a head in a side-box, at the 
play-house, would draw as many gazers as my Ladf 
May-ress at a city ball. 

Mrs. Hard. I vow, since inoculation began, there 
is no such thing to be se«v as aL^\aivv.'«oTOian.\ vji^sias. 
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ust dress a little particular or one may escape in the 
•owd. 

Hast. But that can iieverbe your case, Madam, in 
\y dress. \_Bowing.'\ 

Mrs. Hard. Yet, what signifies my dressing when 

have such a piece of antiquity by my side as Mr. 
ardcastle ? all 1 can say will not argue down a sin- 
le button from his clothes. I have often wanted him 
) throw off his great flaxen wig, and where he was 
aid, to plaster it over, like my Lord Pately, with 
awder. 

HaU. You arc right, Madam ; for, as among the 
idies, there are none ugly, so among the men, there 
re none old. 

Mrs. Hard. But what do you think his answer was ? 
l^hy, with his usual Gothic vivacity, he said I only 
anted him to throw oft' his wig to convert it into a 
;te for my own wearing. 

Hast. Intolerable! At your age you may wear what 
ou please, and it must become you. 

Mrs. Hard. Pray, Mr. Hastings, what do you take 
> be the most fashionable age about town i 

Hast. Sometime ago, forty was all the mode ; but 
'm told the ladies intend to bring up fifty for the en- 
ding winter. 

Mrs. Hard. Seriously. Then 1 shall be too young 
ir the fashion. 

Hast. No lady begins now to put on jewels till she's 
ast forty. For instance, Miss there, ma"gQ\\vttvt- 
Eij 
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cle, would be considered as a child, a mere maker of 
samplers. 

Mrs. Hard. And yet Mrs. Niece thinks herself as 
much a woman, and is as fond of jewels as the oldest 
of us all. 

Hast. Your niece, is she ? And that young gentle- 
man, a brother of yours, I should presume ? 

Mrs. Hard. My son. Sir. They are contra£led to 
each other. Observe their little sports. They fall 
in and out ten times a day, as if they were man and 
wife already. [To themi Well Tony, child, wliat 
soft things are you saying to your cousin Constance 
this evening ? 

Tony. I have been saying no soft things ; but that 
' it's very hard to be followed about so. Ecod ! I've 
not a place in the house now that's left to myself but 
the stable. 

Mrs. Hard. Never mind him, Con. my dear. He's 
in another story behind your back. 

Miss Nev. There's something generous in my cou-. 
sin's manner. He falls out before faces to be forgi- 
yen in private. 

?osy. That's a damned confounded crack. 

Mrs. Hard. Ah ! he's a sly one. Don't you think 
they're like each other about the mouth, Mr. Hast* 
ings? The Blenkinsop mouth to aT. They're of a 
size too. Back to back, my pretties, that Mr. Hast- 
ings may see you. Come, Tony. 

Tony, You had as good not make me, I tell you. 

{Miasuring, 



\ 
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Vliss Nev. O lud! he has almost cracked my head. 

Mrs. Hard. O tlie monster! For shame, Tony. 

u a man, and behave so ! 

Tony. If I'm a man, let me have my fortin. Ecod ! 

I not be made a fool of no longer. 

VIrs. Hard. Is this, ungrateful boy, all that I'm to 

: for the pains I have taken in your education ? I 

it have rock'd you in your cradle, and fed that 

:tty mouth with a spoon ! Did not I work that 

istcoat to make you genteel ? Did not I prescribe 

• you every day, and weep while the receipt was 

crating. 

Tony. Ecod ! you had reason to weep, for you have 

;n dosing mei ever since I was born. I have gone 

ough every receipt in the Complete Huswife ten 

»es over ; and you have thoughts of coursing me 

ough Ciuincy next spring. But, ecod ! I tell you, 

I not be made a fool of no longer. 

VIrs, Hard. Wasn't it all for your good, viper ? 

asn't it all for your good f 

Tony. I wish you'd let me and my good alone then. 

ubbing this way when I'm in spirits. If I'm to 

\ic any good, let it come of itself; not to keep 

iging it, dinging it into one so. 

VIrs. Hard. That's false ; I never see you when 

a're in spirits. No, Tony, you then go to the ale- 

ase or kennel. I'm never to be delighted with 

ir agreeable, wild notes, unfeeling monster ! 

Tiwy. Ecod I mamma, your own TVQ\e% Mt ^«- 

lest of die two, 

Eilj 
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Mrs. Hard. Was ever the like ? But I see he wants 
to break my heart, I see he dees. 

Hast. Dear Madam, permit me to lefture the yoiinj:; 
gentlemam a little. I'm certain I can persuade hiiu 
to his duty. 

Mrs. Hard. Well! I must retire. Come, Con- 
stance, my love. You see, Mr. Hastings, the wretch- 
edness of my situation : Was ever poor woman so 
plagued with a dear, sweet, i)retty, provoking, un- 
dutiful boy. 

[_Exeunt Mrs. Hardcastle and Miss Neville. 

Tony. [Singing.] TAere was a young man riding by^ 
emdfoin zoould have Ais xuiU. Rang do didlo dee. Don't 
mind her. Let her cry. It's the comfort of her 
heart. I have seen her and sister cry over a book for 
an hour together, and they said they liked the book 
the better the more it made them cry. 

Hast. Then you're no friend to the ladies, I find, 
my pretty young geu Jeman ? 

Tony. That's as I find 'um. 

Hast. Not to her of your mother's choosing, I dare 
answer ? And yet she appears to me a pretty well- 
tempered girl. 

Tony. That's because you don't know her as well as 
I. £cod ! I know every inch about her ; and there's 
not a more bitter cantanckerous toad in all Christ- 
endom. 

Hast, i Aside"} Pretty encouragement this f9r a 
lover ! 

^ffy. I have seen her since the height of that. 
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IS as many tricks as a hare in a thicket, or a 
le first day's breaking. 
!. To me she appears sensible and silent ! 
I'. Ay, before company. But when she's with 
ay- mates she's as loud as a hog in a gate. 
'.. But there is a meek modesty about her that 
s me. 

I/. Yes, but curb her never so little, she kicks 
id you're flung in a ditch. 
t. Well, but you must allow her a little beauty. 
, you must allow her some beauty. 
y. Bandbox ! She's all a made up thing, mun, 
could you but see Bet Bouncer of these parts, 
night then talk of beauty. Ecod, she has two 
is black as sloes, ai>d cheeks as broad and red 
ulpit cushion. She'd make two of she. 
t. Well, what say you to a friend that would 
his bitter bargain off your hands i 
y. Anon. 

t. Would you thank him that would take Miss 
le, and leave you to happiness and your dear 
\ ^ 

y. Ay ; but where is there such a friend, for 
vould take her ? 

t. I am he. Ifyou but assist me, I'll engage to 
her off to France, and you shall never hear more 
r. 

'y. Assist you ! Ecod I will, to the last drop of 
lood. I'JJ dap a pair of horses to •^oviT OL^ak^t 
lalJ trundle you oft" in a twinkYing, waaim-actXi 
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get yoii a part of her fortin beside, in jewels, that 
yoii little dream of. 

Hast. My dear 'squire, this looks like a lad of spi- 
rit, 

Tony. Come along then, and you shall see more of 
my spirit before you have done with me. [.Sinffng.'\ 



IVe are the boys 

That fears no noise 

IVhere the thundering cannons roar. 



lExetait^ 



ACT lit. SCENE!. 

Enter H-KViDCASTLi. 

Hardcastle. 
What could my old friend. Sir Charles, mean by re- 
commending his son as the modestest young man in 
town ? To me he appears the most impudent piece of 
sbrass that ever spoke with a tongue. He has taken 
possession of the easy chair by the fire-side already. 
He took off his boots in the parlour, and desired me 
to see them taken care of. I'm desirous to know how 
his impudence afFefls my daughter. — She will cer- 
tainly be shocked at it. 

Enter Miss Hardcastle, plainly dressed. 
I/ard. Well, my Kate, I sec ^0* ba>ve chatifed 
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• dress as I bid you; and yet, I believe, there 
no great occasion. 

[iss Hard. I find such a pleasure, Sir, in obeying 
■ commands, that I take care to observe them 
out ever debating their propriety. 
ard. And yet, Kate, I^sometimei give you some 
e, particularly when I recommended my modest 
leman to you as a lover to-day. 
[iss Hard, You taught me to expeft something 
aordinary, and I find the original exceeds thede- 
jtion. 

ard. I was never so surprised in my life I He has 
e confounded all my faculties \ 
[iss Hard. I never saw any thing like it : And a 
. of the world too I 

ard. Ay, he learned it all abroad, — ^what a fool 
I, to think a young man could learn modesty by 
elling. He might as soon learn wit at a masque- 

liss Hard. It seems all natural to him. 
ard. A good deal assisted by bad company and a 
ich dancing-master. 

liss Hard. Sure you mistake, papa ! a French 

ring-master could never have taught him that ti- 

look — that awkward address — that bashful man- 

'ard. Whose look? whose manner? child! 

liss Hard. Mr. Marlow's : his mauvaise honte, 

timidity struck me at the first sight. 

tnA Theo your first sight deceived ^ow ••» lo^ "^ 
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ttiiuk him one of rhe nsost bnizen first srghu chat 
evtr astOfiUlicJ my senses. 

MUs /fun/, Sure, bir, you rall]r I 1 never mw any 
unc SI) iiiudc;.t. 

liarti. And can you be serious ! I never saw sud> 
a bumiuinf awnj^gcnt^ P"PPy *iate I was born. 
Bully Diiwsoo wa* biu u ftJOl to him, 

Mh\ Uard. Surjirislitg \ He met nic with a rcspcfl- 
fill buw, u summering voice, Aiid a look fixed on li;c 
ground. 

Hardf Kc met mr. w-itli aloud voice, a lordly liff 
and a fuuiHiarity that made my blood fixeze again. 

Miiu/Zi/rt/. He treated it:c with diflideacc and rc- 
spuH ; tciisuct'd tht itt:iitncrB of The age; uJmircd 
the prailcntc of |;ir1» ili.tt never kuglicd ^ tir*d me, 
with apologie* fur being tiresome ; then left the room 
with a how, ;ind, iMad;iiii, 1 wpuld not for the wofjtl 
detain you. 

Hard. He spoke to me as if he knew me all his life 
before. Asked twenty questions, and never waited 
for an answer. Interrupted my best remarks with 
soiiitr silly pun, and when I was in my best story of 
the Duke of Marlborough and Prince Eugene, he 
asked if I had not a good hand at making punch. 
Yes, Kate, he ask'd your father if he was a maker of 
puncli ! 

Miss Hard. One of us must certainly be mistaken. 

Hard. If he be what he has shewn himself, I'm de- 
ff/iiiincd lie shall never \vA^e \wj t.<i\\^ewt.. 
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iss Hard. And if lie be the sullen thing I take 
he shall never have mine. 
\rd. In one thing then we are agreed — to rejefl 

iss Hard. Yes. But upon conditions. For if 
should find him less impudent, and I more pre- 
ng ; if you find hira more respeftful, and I more 

irtunate 1 don't know tiie fellow is well 

igh for a man — Certainly we don't meet many 

at a horse race in the country. 

ird. If we should find him so But that's im- 

ible. The first appearance has done my business. - 
seldom deceived in that. 

[iss Hard. And yet there may be many good qua- 
> under that first appearance. 
ird. Ay, when a girl finds a fellow's outside to 
taste, she then sets about guessing the rest of his 
iture. With her, a smooth face stands for good 
e, and a genteel figure for every virtue. 
liss Hard. I hope, Sir, a conversation begun with 
mpliment to my good sense, won't end with a 
r at my understanding ? 

ard. Pardon me, Kate. But if young Mr. Bra- 
can find the art of reconciling contradidtions, he 

please us both, perhaps. 

liss Hard. And as one of us must be mistaken, 
t if we go to make further discoveries \ 
'ard. Agreed. But depend on't I'm in the right. 
l\ss Hard. And depend on't I'm not tKat\vYR.\\vt 
^g. \.E.x«uut. 
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Enter Tony, running in with a casket. 
Tony. Ecod ! I have got them. Here tliey are. 
My Cousin Con's necklaces, bobs and all. My mo- 
ther shan't cheat the poor souls out of their fortune 
neither. O ! my genius, is that you i 

£b/«- Hastings. 

Hast. My dear friend, how have you managed with 
your mother ? I hope you have amused her with pre- 
tending love for your cousin, and that you are wil- 
ling to be reconciled at last ? Our horses will be re- 
freshed in a short time, and we shall soon be ready to 
set off. j 

Tony. And here's something to bear your charges 
by the way, igiving tie casket. ] Your sweetheart's jew- 
els. Keep them, and hang those, I say, that would 
rob you of one of them. 

Hast. But how have you procured them from your 
mother ? 

Tony. Ask me no questions, and I'll tell you no 
fibs. I procured them by the rule of thumb. If I 
had not a key to every drawer in mother's bureau, 
liow could I go to the alehouse so often as I do f An 
honest man may rob himself of his own at any time- 

Hast. Thousands do it every day. But to be plain 
with you ; Miss Neville is endeavouring to procure 
t/iem from her aunt this very Instant. \i sVie succeeds, 
j'r will be the most delicate way at Wst o^ dGvimtv^ 
tAem. 
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Tony. Well, keep them, till you know how it will 
be. But I know how it will be well enough, she'd 
as soon part with the only sound tooth iii her head. 

Hast. But I dread the efFefts of her resentment, 
when she finds she has lost them. 

Tony. Never you mind her resentment, leave me to 
manage that. I dont value her resentment the bounce 
of a cracker. Zounds ! here they are. Morrice. 
Prance. [£«« Hastings. 

Enter Mrs. Hardcastle, aniMr'ij Neville. 

Mrs. Hard. Indeed, Constaitee, you amaze me- 
Such a girl as you want jewels ! It will be time enough 
for jewels, my dear, twenty years hence, when your 
beauty begins to want repairs. 

Miss Nev. But what will repair beauty at forty, will 
certainly improve it at twenty, Madam. 

Mrs. Hard. Yours, my dear, can admit of none. 
That natural blush is beyond a thousand ornaments. 
Besides, child, jewels are quite out at present. Don't 
you see half the ladies of our acquaintance, my Lady 
Kill-day-light, and Mr. Crump, and the rest of theiHt 
carry their jewels to town, and bring nothing but past© 
and marcasites back. 

.Miss Nev. But who knows. Madam, but somebody 
that shall be nameless would like me' best witb all my 
little finery about me ? 

Mrs. Hard. Consult your glass, my dear, and then 
see if, with such a pair of eyes, you want any better 
sparkJers. Wiiat do you think, Totvj, xcv^ ^^-w > *ia'!A 
F 
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ymir couiin Coo. want any jewels, in yaiw cycj, 
vet oSf ht^T beauty. ^h 

Tttty> Thai's a» thereafter maybe. ^^^ 

MiM Mv. Myik«raiint, iT you knew how It we 
oblige mc. 

Mr«. //art/. A j-fircfl of old-faMiionrd rose and 
T>!r-cut ihingi. They would nvikc you louk Uke 
(uurt of king Solomon at a puj'pe-i.hhew. Besides 
believe I CiiJi'l rradily Come at thciu. They niaj 
luisjitiy for iiugbl I know to (he tonlr:iry. 

Tany. l.ifiari leMrs. Hard.] Then vilvy don't you 
Iiitrito At once, a«»he'»5() longing fur ihcm. I ell 
tfieyVe losr. It*» the only way to quiet her, Say tiic] 
lost, ,ind fill me to bear witocs*. 

Mrs. It/irt/. i.if/iiri w Tony] Yoit know, my ii 
I'm only kwping them for you. So if I say thej 
jjont'f )'oii'il bear me vvitncss, uill you > He " lit- ! '. 

Tony. Never fear lue. EeodI I'll s<iy I saw tli 
taken out with my own eyes. 

Mm AVu. I desire them but for a day, Mad; 
Just to be permitted lo shew thLm as rtlits, and tl 
they may be lock'd up agiiir. 

Mrs. Hardt To be plain with yon, my dt'iir C( 
stance ; if 1 could find them, you should liuve th< 
They're missing, 1 assure you. Lost, for augli 
know ; but we must have patiaiCe wherever they s 

Miss Nfv. I'll not believe it ; this is but a, shall 
pretence to deny me. 1 know they're too valuablf 
he so ilightly kept, and as ;jou are to aiuwcr for ; 
loss. 
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Mrs. Hard. Doa't be alarai'd, Constance. If they 
be lost, I niiist restore an equivalent. But my sou 
knows th(;yare missing, and not to be found. 

To)ry. That I can bear witness to. They are missing, 
and not to be found, I'll take my oath on't. 

Mrs. Hard. You must learn resignation, my dear; 
for tho' we lose our fortune, yet we should not lose 
our patience. See me, how calm I am. 

Miss A'rtr. Ay, people are generally calm at the 
misfortunes of others. 

Mrs. Hard. Now, I. wonder a girl of your good 
sense sliould waste a thought upon such trumpery. 
We shall soon find them; and, in the mean time, 
you shall make use of my garnets till your jewels be 
found. 
Miss Nev. I detest garnets. 

Mrs. Hard. The mcst becoming things in the world 
to "set off a clear complexion. You have often seen 
how well they look upon me. You shall have them. 

I Exit. 
Miss Niev. I dislike them of all things. You shan't 
stir — ^Was ever any thing so provoking, to mislay my 
own jewels, and force me to wear trumpery. 

Tony. Don't be a fool. If she gives you the gar- 
nets, take what you can get. The jewels are your 
own already. I have stolen them out of her bureau, 
and she does not know it. Fly to your spark, he'U 
tell you more of the matter. Leave me to manage 
her. 
MJss Aiv. My dear cousin. 
Fij 
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Tony. Vanish. She's here, and has missed them <tl. 
ready. Zounds 1 how she fidgets and spits aboutil 

I a Catharine wheel. 
Enter Mri. Hardcastle. 
Mrs. Hard. Confusion I thieves I robbers ! We are 
clicated, plundered, broke open, undone. 
Tony. What's the matter, what's the matter, m; 
ma i 1 hope nothing has happened to any of the good 
family 1 
Mrs. Hard. We are robbed. My bureau has been 
broke open, the Jewels taken out, and I'm undone. 
■ Tony. Oh! is that all J Ha! hal ha! By the laws, 
1 never saw it better afted in my life. Ecod, I tliought 
^_ you was ruin'd in earnest, ha, ha, ha ! 
^H Mrs. hard. Why boy, 1 am ruined in earnest. My 
bureau has been broke open, and all taken away 

Tony. Stick to that ; ha, ha, Jia! stick to that ; I'U. 
bear witness, you know ; call me to bear witness 
Mrs. Hard. I tell you, Tony, by all that's preci 
the jewels are gone, and I shall be ruin'd for ever; 
Tony. Sure I know they're gone,and I am to say 
Mrs. Hard. My dearest Tony, but hear me. 
They're gone, 1 say. 

Tony. By the laws, mamma, you make me for to 
laugli, ha ! ha ! I know who took them well enough, 

tha 1 ha I ha ! 
Mrs. Hard. Was there ever sucVv a blockhead, that 
n't tell the difference between ics^.au4,t•<w■mtv^ 
ten you I'm not in jest, boobv- 
^ky- That's right, that's nghf. You V£W.%x\>t 
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bitter passion, and then nobody will suspect cither of 
us. I'll bear witness that they are gone. 

Mrs. Hard. Was there ever such a cross-grain'd 
brute, that won't hear me ! Can you bear witness 
that you're no better than a fool ? Was ever poor wo- 
man so beset with fools on one hand, and thieves on 
the other. 

Tony. I can bear witness to that. 

Mrs. Hard. Bear witness again, you blockhead you, 
and I'll turn you out of the room direftly. My poor 
niece, what will become of her ! Do you laugh, you 
unfeeling brute, as if you enjoy'd my distress ? v 

Tony. I can bear witness to that. 

Mrs. Hard. Do you insult me, monster } I'll teach 
you to vex your mother, I will. 

Tony. I tan bear witness to tliat. 

\_He runs offy she follows Aim. 

Enter Miss IIardcastle, and Maid. 

Miss Hard. What an unaccountable creature is that 
brother of mine, to send them to the house as an inn> 
ha ! ha ! I don't wonder at his impudence. 

Maid. But what is more. Madam, the young gen- 
tleman, as you passed by in your present dress, ask'd 
me if you were the bar- maid i He mistook you for 
the bar-maid. Madam. 

Miss Hard. Did he ? Then as I live I'm resolv'd to 
keep up the delusion. Tell me, Pimple, how do you 
like my present dress. Don't you th\vJs.l\ooV;>sws«.~ 
thing like Cherry in the Beaux Stratagtm^ 
F iij 
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Maid. It's the dress, Madam, that every lady wears 
in the country, but when she visits or receives com- 
pany. 

Miss Hard. And arc you sure he does not remem- 
ber my face or person ? 

Maid. Certain of it. 

Miss Hard. I vow I thought so 5 for though we 
spoke for some time together, yet his fears were such^ 
that he never once looked up during the interview. 
Indeed if he had, my bonnet would have kept him 
from seeing me. 

Maid. But what do you hope from keeping him in 
his mistake. 

Miss Hard. In the first place, I shall be seen, and 
that is no small advantage to a girl who brings her 
face to market. Then I shall perhaps make an ac- 
quaintance, and that's no small vidlory gained over 
one who never addresses any but the wildest of her 
sex. But my chief aim is to take my gentleman off 
his guard, and, like an invisible champion of romance, 
examine the giant's force before I offer to combat. 1 

Maid. But are you sure you can adl your part, and 
disguise your voice, so tiiat lie may mistake that, as 
he has already mistaken your person ? 

Miss fhrd. Never fear me. I think 1 have got the 
true bar-cant — Did your honour call ?-.!— .-Attend the i 

I. ion there Pipes and tobacco for the Angel — ^The ! 

Zamb has been outrageous tlusVvaVi \\ovit. 
4&/i/. It will do, Madam. ButW%\vtve, 

\l.»t lAnid 
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£n/er Marlow. 

Mar. What a bawling in every part of the house ; 
I have scarce a moment's repose. If >I go to the best 
room, there I find my host and his story. If I fly to 
the gallery, there we have my hostess with her cur- 
tesy down to the ground. I have at last got a mo« 
meat to myself, and now for recolle£lion. 

[Walks and musa. 

Miss Hard. Did you call, Sir i did your honour call f 

Mar. [Musingi As for Miss Hardcastle, she's too 
grave and sentimental for me. 

Miss Hard. Did your honour call ? 

[She still places herself before km, ke turning away. 

Mar. No, child [musing'^ Besides, from the glimpse 
I had of her, I think she squints. 

Miss Hard. I'm sure. Sir, I heard the bell ring. 

Mar. No, no. [musing^ I have pleased my father, 
however, by coming down, and I'll to-morrow please' 
myself by returning. 

[ Taking out kis tablets^ and perusing. 

Miss Hard. Perhaps the other gentleman called. 
Sir. 

Mar. I tell you, no. 

Miss Hard. I should be glad to know, Sir. We 
have such a parcel of servants. 

Mar. No, no, I tell you. [Looks fuU in ker face. 

Yes, child, I think I did call. I wanted ^I wanted 

. 1 vow, child, you are vastly handsonve. 

Miss Hard. Old, Sir, you'Unvakc oftft.^^'SK^"^* 
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Mar. Never saw a more sprightly malic'tcus eye. 

Yes, yes,' my dear, I did call. Have yoii got any of 

your a what d'ye call it, in the house ? 

Miss Hard. No, Sir, we have been out" of that 
these ten days. 

Mar. One may call in this house, I find, to very 
little purpose. Suppose I should call for a taste, just 
by way of trial, of the ncftar of your lips ; perhaps 
I might be disappointed in that too. 

Miss Hard. Ne£lar 1 neftar ! that's a liquor there's 
no call for in these parts. French, I suppose. We 
keep no French wines here. Sir. 

Mar. Of true English growth, I assure you. 
Miss Hard. Then it's odd I should not know it. 
We brew all sorts of wines in this house, and I have 
lived here these eighteen years. 

Mar. Eighteen years! Why one would think, 
child, you kept the bar before you were born. How 
old are you ? 

Miss Hard. O ! Sir, I must not tell my age. They 
say women and music should never be dated. 

Mar. To guess at this distance, you can't be much 
above forty {approacMng."] Yet nearer I don't think so 
much [^approacAing.'] By coming close to some women 
they look younger still ; but when we come very close 
indeed \_attempting to kiss Aer"}. j 

Miss Hard. Pray, Sir, keep your distance. One 
woiUd think you wanted to know oive.'&wg&i&tVv&'jdo 
horses, b/ mark of mouth. 
Ahr. I protest, child, you use xae c*xx«tofcVj "^ 



ASl III. OR, THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. 65 

If you keep me at this distance, how is it possible you 
and I can be ever acquainted ? 

Miss Hard. And who wants to be acquainted with 
you ? I want no such acquaintance, net I. I'm sure 
you did not treat Miss Hardcastle that was here a 
while ago in this obstropalous manner. I'll warrant 
me, before her you look'd dash'd, and kept bowing 
to the ground, and talk'd, for all the world, as if 
you was before a justice of the peace. 

Mar. [_Aside] Egad I she has hit it, sure enough. 
[To ier."} In awe of her, child? Ha! ha! ha! A 
mere, awkward, squinting thing, no, no. I find you 
don't know me. I laugh'd, and rallied her a little ; 
but I was unwilling to be too severe. No, I could 
not be too severe, curse me I 

Miss Hard. O ! then. Sir, you are a favourite, I 
find, among the ladies i 

Mar. Yes, my dear, a great favourite. And yet, 
hang me, I don't see what they find in me to follow. 
At the Ladies club in town, I'm call'd their agreea- 
able Rattle. Rattle, child, is not my real name, 
but one I'm known by. My name is Solomons. Mr. 
Solomons, my dear, at your service. [Offering to 
salute her. "i 

Miss Hard. Hold, Sir ; you were introducing me 
to your club, not to yourself. And you're so great a 
favourite there you say } 

Mar. Yes, my dear. There's Mrs. Mantrap, 
Lady Betty Blackleg, the Countess of SU^o^ Nlt-i. 
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Longhorns, old Miss Biddy Buckskin, and your 
humble servant, keep up the spirit of tlie place. 

Miss Hard. Then it's a very merry place, I sup- 
pose. 

Mar. Yes, as merry as cards, suppers, wine, and * 
old women can nuke us. 

Miss Hard. And their agreeable Rattle, ha ! ha f 
hal 

Mar. lAside.} Egadl I don't quite like this chit, 
She lo<Jts knowing, methinks. You laugh, chijd ! 

Miss Hard. I can't but laugh to think what time 
they all have for minding their work or their family. 

Mar. lAside'] All's well, she don't laugh at me, 
[ To Aer'] Do you ever work, child i 

Miss Hard. Ay, sure. There's not a screen or 9 
quilt in the whole house but what can bear witness to 
that. 

Mar. Odsol Then you must shew me your em- 
broidery. I embroider and draw patterns myself 9 
little. If you want a judge of your work you must 
apply to me. [Seizing ker hand. 

Miss Hard. Ay, but the colours don't look well by 
candle-light. You shall see all in the morning. 

iStrugg^ing^ 

Mar. And why not now, my angel ? Such beauty 

fires beyond the power of resistance. Pshaw ! 

the father here ! My old luck I I never nick'd seven 
that I did not throw ames ace tVwcc viwes following. 

\JE.xit\A.'«\'s>N. 
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F.nUr Ha R D C A s T L E, who Stands in surprise. 

Hard. So, madam I So I find this is your modest 
lover. This is your humible admirer that kept his 
eyes fixed on the ground, and only ador'd at humble 
distance. Kate, Kate, art thou not asham'd to de- 
ceive your father so ? 

Miss Hard. Never trust me/ dear papa, but he's 
still the modest man I first took him for; you'll be 
convinced of it as well as I. 

Hard. By the hand of my body I believe his impu- 
dence is infedious! Didn't I see him seize your 
hand ? Didn't I see him hawl you about like a milk 
maid ? and now you talk of his respeft and his mo^ 
desty, forsooth ! 

Miss Hard. But if I shortly convince you of his 
modesty, that he has only the faults that will pass 
oft" with time, and the virtues that will improve with 
age, I hope you'll forgive him. 

Hard. The girl would a6luallymake one run mad; 
I tell you I'll not be convinced. I am convinced. 
He has scarcely been three hours in the house, and 
he has already encroached on all my prerogatives. 
You may like his impudence, and call it modesty. 
But my son-in-law. Madam, must have very differ- 
ent qualifications. 

Miss Hard. Sir, I ask but this night to convince 
you. 

Hard. You shall not have half live \Ynve, fex Won^: 
thoughts of tuniiiig him out tVus -vei^^ \\owt» 
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Miss Hard. Give me that hour then, and I hope 
to satisfy you. 

Hard. Well, an hour let it be then. But I'll have 
, no trifling with your father. All fair and open, do 
you mind me. 

Miss Hard. I hope, Sir, you have ever found that I 
considered your commands as my pride ; for your 
kindness is such, that- my duty as yet has been incli- 
nation. lExeunt. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Enter Hastings aud Miss Neville. 

Hastings. 
YoiT surprise me! Sir Charles Marlow expected il 
here this night i Where have you had your informa> 
tion ? 

Miss Nev. You may depend upon it. I just saw 
nis letter to Mr. Hardcastle, in which he tells him 
he intends setting out a few hours after his son. . 

Hast. Then, my Constance, all must be completed 
before he arrives. He krtows me ; and should he 
find me here, would discover my name, and perhaps 
my designs, to the rest of the family. 
Miss Nev. The jewels, I hope, are safe. 
Akr/. Yes, yes. I have sent them to Marlow, who 
Sleeps the keys of our baggage. ItitVvtxcvR'aJEv^Taa, 
■f'JJs^o to prepare nutters for out e\o^eTO£wx.. \>NaNe 
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;he Squire's promise of a fresh pair of horses ; 
if I should not see him again, will write him 
ler diredtions. iExit. 

iss JNev. Well! success attend you. In the mean 
, I'll go amuse my aunt with the old pretence of 
ilent passion for my cousin. [,Exit» 

Enter Marlo w, followed by a Servant. 

ir. I wonder what Hastings could mean by send- 
ne so valuable a thing as a casket to keep for 

when he knows the only place I have is the seat 
lost coach at an inn-door. Have you deposited 
:asket with the landlady, as I ordered you i 
; you put it into her own hands i 
•v. Yes, your honour, 
zr. She said she'fl keep it safe, did she ? 
rv. Yes, she said she'd keep it safe enough ; she 
I me how I came by it i and she said she had a 
t mind to make me give an account of myself. 

lExit Servant. 
tr. Ha! ha! ha! They 're safe however. What 
accountable set of beings have we got amongst ! 

little bar-maid though runs in my head most 
igely, and drives out thu absurdities of all the 
of the fanuly. She's mine, she must be mine* 
m greatly mistaken. 

£s/cr Hastings. 

ist> Bless me ! I quite fbrgot to t.«\\tocM^ax\vDi.. 
G 
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tcmled (0 prepare at the bottom of the garden. 
Marlow here, and in spirits too I 

Maf. Give me joy, George ! Crown me, shadow 
me wnth laurels! Well, George, after all, we mo 
dest fellows don't want for success among the wj 
men. 

Hast. Some women you mean. But what succi 
has your honour's modesty been crowned with now, 
that it grows so insolent upon us f 

Mar. Didn't you see the tempting, brisk, lovely, 
little thing that runs about tlie house with a bunch of 
keys to its girdle I 

Halt. Well I and what then! 

Mar. She's mine, you rogue you. Such fire, » 

motion, such eyes, such lips but, egad ! 

■would not let me kiss them though. 

Hast. But are you so sure, so very sure of her 1 

Mar. Wily man, she talk'd of shewing me 
work above stairs, and I'm to improve the pattern^ 

Hast. But how can you, Charles, go about to rob_ 
a woman of her honour ? 

M-ir. Pshaw ! pshaw ! We .ill know the honour 
the bar-maid of an inn. I don't intend to- rob 
lake my word for it, tliere's nothing in this house' 
shan't honestly pay for. 

Hast, I believe the girl has virtue. 

Afar. And if she has, I should be the last man jj 
the world that would attempt to corrupt it. 

Hast. You have taken care, I hope, of the cas 
/ sent you to lock up I U'5 in safety J 
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Mar. Yes, yes. It's safe enough. I have taken 
ire of it. But how could you think the seat of a 
ost-coach at an inn-door a place of safety ? Ah, 
umbskull ! I have taken better precautions for you 
lan you did for yourself. 1 have 

Hast. What! 

Mar. I have sent it to the landlady to keep for 
ou. 

Hast. To the landlady ! 

Mar. The landlady. 

Hast. You did. 

Mar. I did. She's tp be answerable £»r its forth- 
E>ming, you know. 

ILzst. Yes, she'll bring it forth^ with a witness. 

Mar. Wasn't I' right i I believe you'll allow that X 
5led prudently upon this occasion i 

Hast. lAside'] He must not see my uneasiness. 

Mar. You seem a little disconcerted though, me- 
links. Sure nothing has happened I 

Hast. No, nothing. Never was in better efnrits in 
11 my life. And so you left it with the landlady, 
'ho, no doubt, very readily undertook the charge i 
^ Mar. Rather too readily. For she not only kept 
!ie casket } but, thro' her great precaution, was go< 
ig to keep the messenger too. Ha I ha t ha ! 

Hast. He ! he ! he ! They're safe however. . 

Mar. As a guinea in a miser's purse. 

Hast. [AstiW} So now all hopes of fortune are at 
n end, and we must set off wilhoniX Sx.. ^o Wo^ 
Veil, Chtrles, I'U leave you to ^Qiv«mnfiiv\x'oRi!o&«» 
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the pretty bar>niaidj and, he I he t he I may you be 
sm successful for yourself as you have been for me. 

iExit. 

Mar. Thank ye, George I I ask no more, Ha ! 

ha! hal 



Enler Hardcastle. 






Hard, I no longer know my own house, 
tiirned all topsy-turvy. His servants have got 
drunk already, I'll bear it no longer, and yet, from 
my respeft for his father, Til be calm. [To AunJ 
Mr. Marlow, your servant. I'm your very humble 
servant. {_3owuig law. 

Mar. Sir, your humble servant, [ytfide] What's 
to be the wonder now i 

Hard. I believe, Sir, you must be sensible. Sir, 
that no man alive ought to be more welcome 
your father's son, Sir. I hope you think so ? 

Mar. I do from my soul, Sir. I don't want tmicl 
intreaty. I generally make my father's son welcgtne 
wherever he goes. 

Hard, I believe you do, from my soul. Sir 
tho' I say nothing to your own conduiSt, that of your 
servants is insufferable. Their manner of drinking 
is setting a very bad example in this house, I assure 
you. 

Mar. I protest, my very good Sir, that's no fault 

of mine. J f they don't drink, as they ought they arc 

to blame. 1 ordered them noV. Vo ?»x)iTe vYvtt^'w 

2_ did, I issurc you. [7o Uu tide $«i«'i "a««:» Vx 
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of my servants come up. [To Aim] My positive di- 
reflions were, that as I did not drink myself, they 
should make up for my deficiencies below. 

Hard. Then they had your orders for what they 
do I I'm satisfied ! 

Mar. They had, I assure you. You shall hear 
from one of themselves. 

Enter Servant drunk. 

Mar. You, Jeremy ! Come forward, sirrah ! What 
were my orders ? Were you not told to drink freely, 
and call for what you thought fit, for the good of the 
housed 

Hard. lAside"] I begin to lose my patience. 

Jer. Please your honour, liberty and Fleet-street 
for ever! Tho' I'm but a servant, I'm as good as an- 
other man. I'll drink for no man before supper. Sir, 
dammy I Good liquor will sit upon a good supper, 

but a good supper will not sit upon ^hiccup— 

upon my conscience. Sir. 

Mar. You see, my old friend, the fellow is as drunk 
as he can possibly be. I don't know what you'd have 
more, unless you'd have the poor devil soused in a 
beer-barrel. 

Hard. Zounds ! He'll drive me distradted if I con- 
tain myself any longer. Mr. Marlow. Sir j I have 
submitted to your insolence for more than four hours, 
and I see no likelihood of its coming to an end. I'm 
now resolved to be master Yiere^SvCj'acft.W^t'swt "Ocas. 
G «j 
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you and your drunken pack may leave my house cUt 
jreflly. 

Mar. Leave your house! Sure you jest, my good 

friend ^ What, when I'm doing what I can to please 

»you. 
Hard, I teU you, Sir, you don't please mn ; so I 
desire youMI leave my house. 

Mar. Sure you cannot be serious ? At this lime 
o'night, and such a night. You only mean to banter 
inef 

Hard. I tell you. Sir, I'm serious ; and, now that 
my passions are rousetl, I say this house is mine, Sir ; 
this house is mine, and I command you to leave itdi^ 
rcitly. 

■ Mar. Ha! ha I lia< A puddle in a storm. I shku-r 
stir a step, I assure you. [/a a seriovs totu] This your 
house, fellow ! It's my house. This is my house. 
Mine, while I choose to stay. What right have you 
to bid me leave this house, Sir ? I never met with 

I such impudence, curse me, never in my whole 
before. 
Hard. Nor I, confound me if ever I did. Tocoi 
to my house, to call for what he likes, to turn me out 
of my own chair, to insult the family, to order liis 
servants to get drunk, and then to tell me, This house 
is mine, Sir. By all that's impudent it makes mf 
laugh. Ha! ha! hal Pray, Sir, {_6anterin^'] as you 
take the house, what think you oi VaV.m5,xi\e test of 
tJjc furniture i There's a pair ot sWvex c7viv<i\t'it\cV&» 
id there's a fire-screen, and Vvcic'?. aif?i? ol^ 
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on nosed bellows, perhaps you may take a fancy to 
them > 

Mar. Bring me your bill, Sir, bring me your bill, 
and let's moke no more words about it. 

Hard. There are a set of prints too. What think 
you of the rake's progress for your own apartment ? 

Mar. Bring me your bill, I say ; and I'll leave you 
and your infernal house direftly. 

Hard. Then there's a mahogany table, that you may 
see your own face in. 

Mar. My bill, I say. 

Hard. I had forgot the great chair, for your own 
particular slumbers, after a hearty meal. 

Mar. Zounds I bring me my bill, I say, and let's 
hear no more on't. 

Hard. Young man, young .man, from your fether's 
letter to me, I was taught to expeft a well-bred mo- 
dest man, as a visiter here, but now I find him no 
better than a coxcomb and a bully ; but he will be 
down here presently, and shall hear more of it. 

iExit. 

Mar. How's this! Sure I have not mistaken the 
house ! Every thing looks like an inn. The servants 
cry, coming. The attendance is awkward ; the bar- 
maid too to attend us. But she's here, and will fur- 
tfier inform me. Whither so fest, child. A word 
with you. 

Enter Miss Hard castle. 
Miss Hard. Let it be shovX tiheti. Vto."\st'».>ssxxTNi. 
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\^.1stde] (I believe he begins fo find out his mistake, 
but its too soon quite to undeceive him.) 

Mar. Pray, child, answer me one question. What 
are you, and what may your business in this house 
be? 

Miss Hard. A relation of the family. Sir. 
Mar. What. A poor relation ? 
Miss Hard. Yes, Sir. A poor relation appointed 
to keep the keys, and to see that the guests want no- 
thing in my power to give them. 

Mar. That is, you att as the bar-maid of thJs inn. 

Miss Hard. Inn. O law — What brought that in 

your head. One of the best families in the county 

keep an inn. Ha, ha, ha ! old Mr. Hordcastle's 

house an inn. 

Mar. Mr. Hardcastle's house ! Is this house Mr. 
Hardcastle'' house, child \ 

Miss Hard, Ay, sure. Whose else should it be. 
Mar. So then all's out, and I have been damnably 
imposed on. O, confound my stupid head, I shall 
be laugli'd at over the whole town. I shall be stuck 
up in caricatiira in all the print-shops. The Dultissi- 
mo Maccaroni. To mistake this house of all others 
for an inn, and my father's old friend for an inn- 
keeper. What a swaggering puppy must he take me 
for. Wliat a silly puppy do 1 find myself. There 
a^ain, may I be haiig'd, my dear, bull mistook you 
for the bar-maid. 
Miss //art/. Dear mcl Bear mt\ YmTO«^c«\<? 
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nothing in ray behaviour to put me upon a level with 
one of that stamp. 
Mar. Nothing, my dear, nothing. But I was in 
for a list of blunders, and could not help making you 
a subscriber. My stupidity saw every thing the 
wrong way. 1 mistook, your assiduity for assurance, 
and your simplicity for allurement. But its ovec 
This house 1 no more shew ray face in. 

Miss Hard. I hope, Sir, I have done nothing 
disoblige you, I'm sure 1 should be sorry to affront 
any gentleman who has been so polite, and said so 
many civil things to me. I'm sure I should be sorry 
[pretending to cry] if he left the family upon my ac- 
count. I'm sure I should be sorry, people said any 
thing amiss, since I have no fortune but my charac- 
ter. 

Mar. [Aside] By heaven, she weeps. This is the 
first mark of tenderness I ever had from a modest 
-woman, and it toucjies me ; [/o her] Exaise me, my 
lovely girl, you are the only part of the family I leave 

I with reluctance. But to be plain with you, the differ- 
ence of our birth, fortune and education, make 9J^ 
jhonourable connexion impossible; and I can ac 
I harbour a thought of bringing ruin upon one, whi 
lonly fault was being too lovely. 

Miss Wart/. [Aside] Generous man 1 1 now begin to 
admire him. [To kirn] But I'm sure my family is as 
good as Miss Uardcastle's, and though I'm poor,, 
that's no great misfortune to a covMcTWadTOLVvi^ 
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until this tnora?nT, I iwver tJicught that it wa» 

to vant fortune. 

Afar. And why now, my pretty limpHiHiy f 
M'ltsHerd. Bc-cau^ it puis wf at a. distance I 

ooCi tlut ii I huA it thuuj^itd pound I would g'n 

Mar [/ttid/] This limpltcity bewitches mc, 
thut ir I ^t;ly I'm uAdonc, ] must luak^ one boV 
•fort, and I'-atfc her, [7u in] Your pariiaUty in 
invouTf tiiy d^ftr, laiiclies me tnost sen^iibly, and ' 
1 tQ Jive for mj^clt' al^ne, I could eatiJy fix 
the ice. Out [ owe too much to the opijiion of 
w(*rlil, too iiiiah to tlie authority of a father, so til 
I can scarcely speak it — it afletts me* Farewell. 

Mis* Hard, I never knew half his merit tiil i 
He shall not go, if I have power or art to detain 1 
I'll still preserve the character in which I stoop' 
conquer, but will undeceive my p^a, who, perl 
may laugh him out of his resolution. [ 

EtUer Tony, and Miss Neville. 

Tony. Ay, you may steal for yourselves the 
time, I have done my duty. She has got the jc 
again, that's a sure thing ; but she believes it wi 
a mistake of the servants. 

Miss Nev. But, my dear cousin, sure you v 
forsake us in this distress. If she in the least sus] 
that I am going off, 1 «,\\iV\c«nacavVj ^at locked u^ 
sent to my aunt ?ed\gcte's, v<\;\eR\?.\.t^<vK«.%> 
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"cny. To be sure, aunts of all kinds are damn'd 

things. But what can I do ? I have got you a 
• of horses that will fly like Whistlejacket, and I'm 
: you can't say but I have courted you nicely be- 
: her face. Here she comes, we must court a bit 
wo more, for fear she shoald suspe£t us. 

[ TAey retire and stem to fondle,. 

Enter Mrs. Hardcastle. 

Irs. Hard. Well, I was greatly fluttered, to be 
:. But my son tells me it was ak'a mistake of the 
rants. I shan't be easy, however, till they are 
ly married, and then let her keep her own for* 
e. But what do I see i Fondling together, as I'm 
e. I never saw Tony so sprightly before. Ah J 
e I caught you, my pretty doves ! What, billing, 
hanging stolen glances, and broken murmurs. 
! 

ouy. As for murmurs, mother, we grumble a lit> 
now and then, to be sure. But there's no love 

between us. 

/Irs. Hard. A mere sprinkling, Tony, upon the 
ne, only to make it burn brighter. 
4iss Nev. Cousin Tony promises to give us more 
his company at home. Indeed be shan't leave us 

more. It won't leave us, cousin Tony, will it i 
Imy. O I it's a pretty creature. No, I'd sooner 
ft my horse in a pound, than leave you when you 
le upon one so. Your laugh makes ^(qu m bA> . 
nng. 
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Miss Nev. Agreeable cousin I who can help admir- 
ing that naniml humour, that pleasant, broad^ red^ 
ihoughtle&s, IpatUngAis cketA'\ ah! if s a bold face. 

Mrs. Hard. Pretty innocence. 

Teny. I'm sure I always lov'd cousin Con's 
eyes, and her pretty long fingers, that she twists tliis 
way and that, over tlie haspicholls, like a parcel of 
bobbins. 

Mrs. Hard. Ah, he would charm the bird from the 
tree. I was never so happy before. My boy takes 
after his father, poor Mr. Lumpkin, exa^y. The 
jewels, my dear Con, shall be yours incontinently. 
You shall liave them. Isn't he a sweet boy, my 
dear ? You shall be married to-morrow, and we'll 
put ofl" the rest of his education, like Dr. Drowscy'ft 
sermons, to a fitter opportunity. 



Enter Djgcory. 



irowsey^ 



Z),W. Where's the 'Squire I 1 have got a let 
your worship. 

Tony. Give it to my mamma. She reads all my 
letters Arst. 

i^igg' I had orders to deliver it into your own 
hands. 

To/ty. Who does it come from ? 

Digg. Your worship mun ask that o'the letter itv- 
-self. 

^j>. I could wish to know, tho' {taming ike letur 

Hiss Aire/, f/fjzi/f] Undone, uix^owe. K \w 
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him from Hastings. I know the hand. If my aunt 
sc's it, we are ruined for ever. I'll keep her em- 
p\py'd a little if I can. [To Mrs. Hardcastle] But I 
have not told you, Madam, of my cousin's smart 
answer just now to Mr. Marlow. We so laug^'d— 
You must know. Madam — ^this way a little, for he 
must not hear us. [7^ amfer> 

Tony. [Still gazing] A damn'd cramp piece of pen- 
manship, as ever I saw in my life. I can read your 
print-hand very well. But here there are such han- 
dles, and shanks, and dashes, that one can scarce 
tell the head from the tail. To Anthony Lumpkin, 
Esq. It's very odd, I can read the outside of my let- 
ters, where my own name is, well enough. But 
when I come to open it, it is all — buzz. That's 
hard, very hard : for the inside of the letter is always 
the cream of the correspondence. 

Mrs. Hard. Ha I ha I ha ! Very well, very well. 
And so my son was too hard for the philosopher. 

Miss Nev. Yes, Madam ; but you must hear the 
rest, Madam. A little more this way, or he may 
hear us. You'll hear how he puzzled him again. 

Mrs. Hard. He seems strangely puzzled now him- 
self, methinks. 

Tony. [Still gazing] A damn'd up and down hand, 
as if it was disguised in liquor. IReading"] Dear Sir. 
Ay, that's that. Then there's an M, and a T, and 
an S, but whether the next be an izzard or an R, 
confound me, I cannot tell. 
H 
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Mrx. Hard. What's that, my dear. Can I give | 
you any assistance ? 
^ Miss N(Zf. Pray, aunt, let me rr.iH it. Nobody 
^1 reads a cramp hand better than I [tmitcfiing the Utter 
^^Jfran htr."] Do you know wfio it is from \ 
^■^ Tony- Can't tell, except from Dick Ginger the 
^H feeder. 

^* Miss Nm. Ay, so it is, [pretending to read'\ Dear 
'Squire, Hoping that you're in health, as T am at this 
present. The gentlemen of the Shake-bag club has 
Cut the gentlemen of the goQse-^reen quite out of fea- 
ther. The odds — um — odd battle -urn — long 

fighting — um — here, here, it's all about cocks, and 
fighting; it's of no consequence, here, put it up, 
put it up. ^tkruitifij^ the crumpled letter upon hiin-~\ 

Tony. But I tell you, Miss, it's of all the conse- 
quence in the world. I would not lose the rest of it 
for a guinea. Here, mother, do you make it out. 
Of no consequence i [Giving Mrs. Hardcastie lie letter. 
Mrs. Hard. How's this! breads] •* Dear'Squirc, I'm 
now waiting for Miss Neville, with a post chaise and 
pair, at the bottom of the garden, but I find my 
horses yet unable to perform the journey. I expect 
^m you'll assist us with a pair of fresh horses, as you pro- 
^Jtnised. Dispatch is necessary, as the hag (ay the hag) 
^pyour mother, will otherwise suspefl us. Yoiu-'s 
ilastings." Grant me patience. I shall run distr; 
cd. My rage chokes me. 
Miss Nev. I hope. Madam, ^'ou'W sw^^tTv^iwit -t^ 
Uiuent for a few moments, atvd wot 'vmvvi.« <^ejj 
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/ impertinence, or sinister design that belongs to 
Dther. 

Mrs. Hard. \_Curtesying very low'\ Fine spoken, Ma- 
m, you are most miraculously polite and enga^ng, 
d quite the very pink of courtesy and drcamspedlion. 
adara. [Changing her tone'] And you, you great ill- 
hioned oaf, with scarce sense enough to keep yair 
)uth shut. Were you too join'd against me i But 
1 defeat all your plots m a moment. As for you, 
adam, since you have got a pair of fresh horses rea- 
, it would be cruel to disappoint them. So, if you 
msCf instead of running away with your spark, pre> 
re, this very moment, to run off with roc. Your 
i aunt Pedigree will keep you secure, I'll warrant 
J. You too, Sir, may mount your horse, and guard 
upon the way. Here, Thomas, Roger, Diggory, 
I shew you, that I wish you better than you do 
urselves. ££«'/. 

Miss Aim. So now I'm completely ruined. 
Tony. Ay, that's a sure thing. 
Miss Nev. What better could be expefted from be- 
g connected with such a stupid fool, and after all the 
ids and signs I made him. 

Tony. By the laws. Miss, it was your own cleverness, 
d not my stupidity, that did your business. You 
;re so nice and so busy with your Shake>bag8 and 
oose-greens, that I thought you could never be 
aking believe. 

Hij 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER; 



Enter Hastings. 

Hast. So, Sir, I find by my servant, that you 1 
shewn my letter, and betray'd us. Was this well done, 
young gentleman. 

Tony. Here's another. Ask Miss there who be- 
tray'd you. licod, it was her doing, not mine. 

J Enter MAKhOV/. 

Mar. So 1 have been finely used here among 
Kendered contemptible, driven into ill-manners, de- 
spised, insulted, laugh'd at. 
Tony. Here's another. We shall have old Bedlam 
broke loose presently. 

Miss Atp. And there. Sir, is the gemletnan, 
whom we all owe every obligation. 

Mar. What can I say to him, a mere booby, an idf 
whose ignorance and age are a protedtion. 

Halt. A poor contemptible booby, that would but 

I disgrace correction. 
Miss Nev. Yet with cunning and malice enough ta 
make himself merry wiili all our embarrassments.j 
Hast. An insensible cub. 
Mar. Replete with tricks and mischief. 
Tony. Baw ! damme, but I'll fight you both one a^ 

ter the otlier with baskets. 

Mar. As for him, he's below resentment. But 
condudl, Mr. Hastings, rcc^mtc& a.t\ eii^lanation. 
you knew of my mistakeSf "yei wouVi \\Q\.uw^<^t\vt 
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Hast. Tortared 2:- I t- v -• - • -. - ■ 

ments, is this a t.r::- :'..- r:.: ._:... ..: . . :. 

friendly, Mr. Marlow. 

Mar. But, Sir 

Miss A'r. Mr. Mariow, wt nrrtr cnr vr •.-?-.- 

mistake, till it was too lats to undeceive vu'- b^ 

pacified. 

£mterSenm^ 

Serv. Mjr nustPCK denm you'']] ^ rad^- inianii- 

ately, Madam. Tlic hona mr putting -tu. Tuur 

hat and things are in liie nezt rposn. Vt arc xb ^i. 

thirty miles before m on u m ^ . l-^^ Mnmm^. 

.Miss Kevt WcU, wdl; 1*B cxmK^meslu'. 

Mzr. [70 Hasdi^] Ws it weU dune, fik, tX' sms* 
In rendering me ridicpkntfc. T« baog ve mt iu: lii£ 
scorn of all mr acqnaintanre. DqeitC iQicn. R, bi' . 
I shall expect an explanztkm. 

Hast. Was it ird! dcoe, Sbt, if yoif :• intn. ti;^ 
subjedl, to deliver «hat I eiiuvAeo » yaunei: tv tx« 
care of another. Sir i 

Miss A«>. Mr. Hailinp. Mr- Vbr'jtvm, "Vrv * .i 
you increase my ^strrH bj tha. gmatfLtn: t-jv*-'-' 
I implore, I entreat you 

Enter Sert«t. 

Serv. Your cloak. Madam. Mya;Vj?« '- oiaa- 
tient. 

Miss ffea. I come. Prqr be facidi«ei. U 1 'scs* 
.rou £Au5, I sball die with apprActukta. 
Huj 



I 



B6 4HE STOOPS TO COS<^ER i AH, 

Enlrr Servant. 
Serv. Your fan, mufi', and gloves, Madam. Th* 
horses are waiting. 

Miss Aw. O, Mr. Marlow ! if you knew whi 
scene of constraint and iU- nature lies before mc, I'nrk 
sure it would convert your resentment into pjty. 

Mar. I'm so distraftf.d with a variety of passion!", i 

that 1 don't know what 1 do. Forgive nie. Madam- . 

George, forgive me. You know my hasty temper^ 

^V and should not exasperate it. ^^| 

^^ Hast. The torture of my situation is my only excui^fl 

Miss i\'ev. Well, mydearHaitings, if you have that 

esteem for me that I think, that 1 am sure you ha| 

your constancy for three years will but increase i 

happiness of our future connexion. If 

Mrs Hard. [»7//«/»] Miss Neville. Constance, 
Constance, I say. 

Miss AWj. Vm conung. Well, constancy, 
member, constancy is the word. ZExit. 

PHast. My heart, how can 1 support this ? To be so 
near liappineiis, and such happiness ! 

Mar. t^Tony] You see now, young gentleman, 
the effects of your folly. What might be anmsemc 
to you, is here disappointment, and even distress. 
Tony. [Frona reverir] Ecod, 1 have hit it. Itshcij 
Your hands. Yours and yours, my poor Sulky. 
boats there, ho. Meet mc two hours hence at l 
bottom of the garden ; and \l \o\\ <iou'x 'cvwV Tt 
I-utnpkir} a ni«re good-iXAtui'd k\\o%N \i«aj 
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thought for, I'll give you leave to take my best horse, 
and Bet Bouncer into the bargain. Come along. My 
boots, ho. I Exeunt. 



ACry. SCENE L 

ConUnua. Enter Hastiv as and Senant, 

Hastings. 

You saw the old Lady and Miss Neville drive off, 
you say. 

Serv. Yes, your honour. They went off in a post 
coach, and the young 'Squire went on horseback. 
They're thirty miles off by this time. 

Hast. Then all my hopes are over. 

Serv. Yes, Sir. Old Sir Charles is arrived. He 
and the Old Gentleman of the house have been laugh- 
ing at Mr. Marlow's mistake this half hour. They 
are coming this way. 

Hast. Then I must not be seen. So now to my 
fruitless appointment at the bottom of the garden. 
This is about the time. [£xjV. 

Enter Sir Charles Marlow and Hardcastle. 

Hard. Ha ! ha ! ha I The peremptory tone in which 
he sent forth his sublime commands. 

Sir CAar. And the reserve with which I suppose he 
treated all your advances. 



83 ant tTOOPl TO C0Sqj7ti> , 

Hard. And yci he niighl have seen iomethmg t 
tne Jibtive a comimut iiiu-kecpcr, too. 

Sir CA^f. Yes, Dick, but ht mislyok fo\x Tot a 
untomnKm innkeeper, lia I \u I Jia i 

/fitrrf. Well, I'm intoo f!*'«'*l *pirit!i tothJEikofan 
thmjT but jny. Vrs tny dfir friend, (his union o 
our fainiliei will m:ikr our pcrs.on:i1 iVirjidshijis iiert 
clitary ; and tho* my diUj(hh;r*s fortunL' ij but small- 
Sir CAar. Why, Dick, will you talk ot fortune b 
me- My ton it po*se».irtl of more than a coini,Kteito 
alren^y, sr\d run want nothing but a good :ind vimi! 
tsn* pirl to :ili<n<' \w luppiness and increase it* J 
th^v liltp Mch othfr^ ax yoii wy tlicydo- 

/ftjrrf. If, man. 1 lell you tlicydy like each* 
My daus'itw SI* good a% told ra< *o, 

SirDnr. But girt* »re apt to flatter tficms 
you kno'v. 

Hard, I nw him grasp ln?r liand in the wartnw 
manner myself; and here he comes to put you out ' 
your ifs, I warrant him. 

Enter Mar LOW. 

Mar. 1 come, Sir, once more, to ask pardon 
my strange condud. I can scarce refleft on myi 
lence without confusion. 

Hard, Tut, boy, a trijie. You take it too gn 
An hour of two's laughing with mydaugliter w 
all to rights .igain — Slio'U never like you the 
for it. 
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Mar. Sir, I shall be always proud of her approba- 
tion. 

Hard. Approbation is but a cold word, Mr. Mar- 
low ; if I am not deceived, you have sotnething mor6 
than approbation thereabouts. You take me. 

Mar. Really, Sir, I have not that happiness. 

Hard. Come, boy, I'm an old fellow, and know 
what's what, as well as you that are younger. 1 know 
what has past between you ; but mum. 

Mar. Sure, Sir, nothing has past between us but 
the most profound respect on my side, and the most 
distant reserve on hers. You don't think. Sir, that 
my impudence has been passed upon all the rest of the 
family. 

Hard. Impudence 1 No, I don't say that — ^Not quite 
impudence — ^Though girls like to be play'd with, and 
rumpled too sometimes. But she has told no tales, I 
assure you. 

Mar. I never gave her the slightest cause. 

Hard. Well, well. I like modesty in its place well 
enough. But this is over a6ting, young gentleman. 
You may be open. Your father and I will, like yoti 
the better for it. 

Mar. May I die. Sir, if I ever— — . 

Hard. I tell you, she don't dislike you ; and as I'm 
sure you like her 

Mar. Dear Sir — I protest, Sir— — 

Hard. I see no reason why you should not be joined 
as fast as the parson can tie you. 

Mar. But hear me, Sir 



"«""•'" trf. V"' «" °l«;vc">«*'^" 
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cerely, and without reserve ; has Mr. Marlow made 
you any professions of love and affe<5tion ? 

Miss Hard. The question is very abrupt. Sir! But 
since you require unreserved sincerity, I think, he 
has. 

Hard. [To Sir Charles] You see. 

Sir Char. And pray, Madam, have you and lay son 
Jiad more than one interview ? 

Miss Hard. Yej, Sir, several. 

Hard. [To Sir Charles] You see. 

Sir CAar. But did he profess any attachment ? 

Miss Hard. A lasting one. 

Sir CJar. Did he talk of love ? 

Miss Hard. Much, Sir. 

Sir Ciar. Amazing ! And all this formally > 

Miss Hard. Formally. 

Hard. Now, my friend, I hope you are satisfied. 

Sir CAar. And how did he behave. Madam i 

Miss Hanf. As most profest admirers do. Said 
some civil things of my face, talked much of his want 
of merit, and the greatness of mine ; mentioned his 
heart, gave a short tragedy speech, and ended with 
pretended rapture, jj 

Sir Ciar. Now I'm perfeftly convinced, indeed. I 
know his conversation among women to be modest 
and submissive. This forward, canting, ranting man- 
ner by no means describes him, and I'm confident he 
never sat for the picture. 

Miss Hard. Then what. Sir, if I ihovAA. cftViNx-RKft. 
you to your face of my sincerity \ livouasA.'tK^Y*-'^'*' 



t»E STOOrS TO eOMqOElt ; rtv.,. 

out liair Jia houtp «H1 (>ljrr yoitriif lv«s behind 
icreen, ji'uu &))all hear intn dccLuc his paiuitoti u 
n penton. 

c Ct«r. Agreed, And if ) find him what you <k. 
ht, all iny^ ha}>{Ht)C!i$ in him inu^t lutvc an end. 

[Egii. 
Mill W*rrf, And if yoii don't find him wli»t I dc* 
fibe — I fear my hat«pines>a must never have a begin- 
in^. {Extut. 

SCENE it. 



^ 

^ 
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Tht Back vf Ou Garden^ Enter Ha $ T I N C s. 

Jla%t^ What an idiot ami, to wait here for a fdlow, 
who prcibahly takes a delight in mortifyitig ine. He 
never intended to be punctual, and I'll wait no longer, | ^ 
What do I see ? It is hf, and perhaps wjth news gf 
my Constance. 

Enttr To N V, bootfd and ipatttnd. 

Hail. My honest 'Squire I I now find you a maa of 
your word. This looks like friendship. 

Thnji. Ay, I'm your friend^ and the best friend yoU 
have in the world, if you knew but all. This ridinf 
by night, by the bye, is cursedly tiresome. If hai 
shook me worse than the basket of a stage coach. 

Hast. But how i Where did you leave your fellow 
fravellers } Are tYvt'j \tv sa.le.\>j \ K\t x.VyR.'^ housed i 

''-•V. Five and tw cuX'^ mAc^ va. v« q\«.\«'5»-»sv\-».\c 



A£IV. OR, THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. .93 

is no such bad driving. The poor beasts have smok- 
ed for it : Rabbet me, but I'd rather ride forty miles 
after a fox, than ten with such varment. 

Hast. Well, but where have you left the ladies ? I 
• die with impatience. 

Tony. Left them ? Why where should I leave them, 
but where 1 found them } 

Hoit, This is a riddle. 

Tony. Riddle me this then. What's that goes round 
the house, and round the house, and never touches 
the house ? 

Hast. I'm still astray. 

Tony. Why that's it, mon. I have led them astray. 
By jingo, there's not a pond or slough within five 
miles of the place but they can tell the taste of. 

Hast. Ha, ha, ha ! I understand ; you took them in 
a round, while they supposed themselves going for- 
ward. And so you have at last brought them home 
again. 

Tony. You shall hear. I first took them down Fea- 
ther-bed-lane, where we stuck fast in the mud. I 
then rattled them crack over the stones of Up-and- 
down Hill — I then introduc'd them to the gibbet on 
Heavy-tree Heath, and from that, with a circumben- 
dibus, I fairly lodged them in the horsepond at tlie 
. bottom of the garden. 

Hast. But no accident, I hope. 

Tony. No, no. Only mother is confoundedly fright- 
ened. She thinks herself forty miles off. She's sick. 
of the journey f and the cattVe catv v:uc^ cck«\. ^'^ 
1 






\ 



04 feMI STOOPS TO CO^qjJER ; 

if your own hm-Ks Uf rcJidy, you iii«y whip 
ruu^in, ;tnil I'll t>^ bovmd tliat nosuul here c^m 
a foot lo J'ollyw yun, 

II,nt> MydcJir friciirl, liuw can J br gra 

Tvny, Ay, now ItMlcar inoid, noble 'Squire 
tidw, it was hII idiot, cdb, niiii run me throug 
(^<its, Damn j'tjur tv.iy uf fiyliting, I ts»y. Aft' 
tiikr 4 kniK.k Lii tJiiR (liiri ul' ihc cuuntry, wc kit 
b* frit-nd*. But if you had riiii me ihrough tlie 
then 1 ftliQuJil be dead, nai yua might go kU 
hiJnijtiuiii •{ 

/f,iif. The t'cbitkc is jii&t. But I must hasten ! 
Ucvc MisB Neville ; ii ymi ktrpthe old lady cm 
t<i, I [>romi»e to take tare of the younrr mie. 

{.^xti Hhsj 

T^w. Never fear m«. Here she comes. Vt 
She's got from tlie pond, and draggled up to the 
like a mermaid. 

Enter Mrs. Hardcastle. 

Mrs. Hard, Oh, Tony, I'm killed. Shook, 
tered to death. I shall never survive it. Tha 
jult that laid us against the quickset hedge has 
my business. 

Tony. Alack, mamma, it was all your own 
You would be for running away by night, wi 
knowing one inch of the way. 

Mrs. Hard. I wish we were at home again. 
ver met so many accidents \w %o ^VvQvt a jou 
Dt^nch'd in the mud, ovcrVaxtC^ \n. ^ «vv^. 
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fast in a slough, jolted to a jelly, and at last to lose 
our way. Whereabouts do you think we are, Tony ? 

Tony. By my guess we sliould be upon Crackskull 
common, about forty miles from home. 

Mrs. Hard. Olud ! O hid f the most notorious spot 
in all the country. We only want a robbery to make 
a complete night on't. 

Tmy, Don't be afraid, mamma, don't -be afraid. 
Two of the five that kept here are hanged, and the 
other three may not find us. Don!t be afraid. Is 
that a man that's galloping behind us f No; it's only 
a tree. Don't be afraid. 

Mrs. Hard. The fright will certainly kill me. 

Tony. Do you see any thing like a black hat mov. 
ing behind the thicket \ 

Mrs. Hard. O death ! . 

Tony. No, it's only a cow. Don't be afraid, mam- 
ma ; don't be afraid. 

Mrs. Hard. As I'm alive, Tony, I see a man com- 
ing towards us. Ah I I'm sure on't. If he perceives 
us, we are undone. 

Tony. [Aade\ Father in law, by all that's unlucky, 
come to take one of his night walk*. \Tf her'\ Ah, 
it's a highwayman witli pistols as long as my arm. A 
damn'd ill-looking fellow, . 

- Mrs. Hard. Good heaven defend us I He ap- 
proaches, 

7<nr)'..Do you hide yourself in that thicket, and 
leave me to manage him. If tivere be va^ da&'^'t V\^ 



I 
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^ SHE STOOrs TO COKQUER ; Att 

cough and cry hem. When 1 cough be sure to keep 
close, 

\Mn. Hardcastle kldti htkind a tree in the back scene* 

£»U<rrHARDCASTLB. 



her i 



Hard. I'm mistaken, or I heard voices of people in 
want of help. Oh, Tony, is that you. I did not 
expeA you so soon back. Are your mother and her 
charge in safety f 

TJjffy. Very safe, Sir, at my aunt Pedigree's. H 

Mrs. Hard. [From Mund'} Ah death I I find there's 
danger. 

Hard. Forty miles in three hours ; sure, that's too i 
much, my youngster. 

Tony. Stout horses and willing minds make sho^J 
journies, as they say.'N Hem. ^H 

■ Mrs. Hard. [FromMiind'] Sure he'll do the dear b^^ 
no harm. 

Hard. But I heard a voice here ; I should be glad to 
know from whence it came ? 

Tony. It was I, Sir, talking to myself, Sir. I was 
saying that forty miles in three hours was very good ' 
going. Hem. As to be sure it was. Hem. I have 
got a sort of cold by being out in the air. We'll |^H 
in, if you please. Hem. ^^^ 

Hard. But if you talk'd to yourself, you did not 

t answer your&elf. I am certain 1 heard two voices^ 
and am resolved [ raiting His t/««] to find the other out. 
Mrs. Hard. \_From behind'^ Oh I he's coming to find 
piu out. Oh \ 
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Totiy, What need you go. Sir, if I tetlyott. H 
[I'll lay down my life for the irutli— lieni — I'll tell 
|bII, Sir. IDttMnim/! 

Hard, I tell yo«i, I will not br «!rtainc«l. I ini 
roti seeing, ll'* in VA\n to cxpcCt I'll believe yok^. 

Mrs. Jtkrd. \_Rumiinj( ftrward frcm Ittiittdl 
he'll murder my poor boy, my darling. Hcnr, gi 
gentleman, whet your rage upon me. Take my 
Ljicy, my life, but sjiarc that young genilcnian, »; 
l«uy diild, if yo\i have any mercy. 

Hard. My wife ! .IS 1 aiu a Christian. Fromwlici 
in she come, or what does she mean I 
Mrs. Hard. {^KnttJing'] Take cunipu&«ion on 
'good Mr. Highwayman. Take our money, 
wastes, all we have, but spare our live*. Wc w' 
' [tever bring yon to justice, indeed wc won't, gi 
^Ir. High way luan. 

Hard. I believe the woman's out of tier senses. 
What, Dorothy, don't you know me 1 

Mn. JIard. Mr. Hardtastle, as rniaiivel My f< 
blinded me. But who, my dear, coiild have cxpeC 
to nieet you here, in tliis frightful place, *o far fn 
home f What has brought you to follow us f 

Hard. Sure, Dorothy, you have not lost yoiirw 
So far from home, when you are within forty yards 
your own duor. [7ci//im] This is one of your ol 
trick-s, you graceless rogue you. ^Tu Afr"] Don't you 
know the gate, and the mulberiy-tree ; anddon'c you 
remember tlic horsepond, my dear ^ 

Mrs. //art/. Yes, 1 shall remember l,\\e Vvoivt^wA 
liij 



I 
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Aav. 



as long as I live ; I have caught my deatli in it. [7a 
Tony] And is it to you, you graceless varlet, I ewe 
ull this. I'll teaclj you to abuse your mother, I will. 
Tony. Ecod, mother, all the parish says you have 
spoilf d me, and so you may take the fruits on't< 
Mrs. Hard. I'll spoil you, I will. # 

^Foltowi him off the stage. Exi 
Hard. There's morality, however, in his reply, 

[Exi:. 



'ttOt^^^ 



Enter HASTINGS and Miss Neville. 



^^ 



Hast, My dear Constance, why will you dcliberal 
thus? If we delay a moment, all is lost for ever, 
Pluck up a little resolution, and we shall soon be out 
of the reach of her malignity. 

Miss A'rti. I find it impossible. My spirits air so 
sunk with the agitations I have suffered, that 1 am 
unable to face any new danger. Two or three years 
patience will at last crown us with happiness, 

Hait' Such a tedious delay is worse than inconst 
cy. Let us tly, my charmer. Let us date our hap^if 
ness from this very mouient. Perish fortune. Love 
and content will incrCfise what we possess beyond « 
monarch's revenue. Let mc prevail. 

Miss Atf, No, Mr. Hastings ; no. Prudence o 
more comes to my relief, and 1 will obey its dicta 
In the moment of passion, fortune may be despisi 
but Jt ever /iroduces a lasting repentance. I'm re 
vJi'ed to apply to Mr. Hiudcaidtf^ coTOya^^Aot^,' 
ftj'cc for i-edicss. 
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Hait. But tho' he had the will, he has not the po 
to relieve you. 

Miss Nev. But he has influence, and upon that 
am resolved to rely. 

Host, I have no hopes. But since you per«st, 
must relKtantly obey you. \Lxem 

SCENE III. 
Changes. Enter Sir Charles Marlow and Mist 

HAB.DC4i0TLS. 

Sir Cllar. What a. situation am I in I If what you 
say appears, I shall then find a gtiilty son. If what 
he ^s be true, I shall then lose one that, of all others, 
i rnwt wished for a daughter. 

Miss Hard. I am proud of your approbation, and to 

hew I merit it, if you place yourselves as I dire6ied, 

ou shall hear his explicit declaration. But he comes. 

Sir Ciar. I'll to your father, and keep him to the 

ipointment. lExit Sir Charles. 

£n/«r MARtow. 
Mar. Tho' prepared for setting out, I come once 
re to take leave ; nor did I, till this moment, know 
pain I feel in the separation, 
[iss Hard, [/n ier cam natural manner"] I believe 
• sufferings cannot be very great, Sir, which you 
>o easily remove. A'day or two longer, perhaps, 
t lessen your uneasiness^ by shewia^xVR.VwCiR.H'a- 
" wiiat you now thirik Y^OTpet \o x«^«x. 




^Roe SHE STOOPS TO COXQUtR ; A^ 

^P Mar, [A${tle'\ This girl every moment improves up- 
~ on me. [To /ut'\ It must not be. Madam. I liaveal- 

I ready trifled too long with my heart. My very pride 
begins to submit to my passion. The disparity of 
education and fortune, the anger of a parent, and the 
contempt of my ecpials, begin to lose tlicirVcight ; 
and nutJiing can restore mc to myself, but (his painful 
effort of rcsohiiiun. 

Miss Hard. Tlien go, Sir. I'll urge nothing more 
to detain you. Tho' my family be as good as hers 
you came down to visit, and my education, I hope, 
not inferior, what are these advantages witliout equal 
affluence? I must remain contented with the sligFit 
approbation of iitfpnted merit ; I must have only the 
mockery of your addresses, wliileall your serious »pis 
^kiire iix'd on fortune. 

ZtUer Ha&OCASTLE and Sir ChAXLES Maklo 

^_ yrorii behind, 

^V Sir CJiar, Here, behind this screen. 

Hard. Ay, ay, make no noise. I'll engage my Kate 
covers him with confusion at last. 

JMiir. By heavens, Madam, fortime was ever my 
smallest consideration. Your beauty at first caught 
my eye; forwho could see that without emotion. But 
every moment that I converse with you, steals in some 
new grace, heightens the picture, and gives it stronger 
expression. What at fir^t seetrfd tuitft: ^Viluness, 
?w appears re/in 'd simpWcvt^ . N^\vaX &^«.w: <i Iv^rwix^' 
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that ihtfwi fiw ymir inirfit, tjoiy »crvcs to intrtwac «« 
d'lffidcntc and confuiion. Heic kl nw lontiniic ^ 

$\rCAar. tcJtnholii it no lunger. Chjirlt-s CJiwl^ 
Imw lust thou dcceired me J I* ihi» your intiiti'«ict^«; 
yoiii" tinifltfrmtinu converMitiott F 

/ferrf. Yottroldcafttenipt ( your fwnniii interview t; 
Wlvjit hare yon to «iy now I 
• MfT-. Th«t t'tn«B Mnasemmt T Wlwt can it iwcan J 

7/orrf. It mran* tlmt yttu cm sayand uiiiny ilvng;& a| 
plcastire. That you an addrcinn lady in privuir, amj 
deny it in yitibl'ic ; ihHt yoii have one Ktnry for tu, iuul 
anothrr fur my ilini{;hicr. 

Mar. I>.Tii)f hrer I— this lady your dutightvr I 

ffurd. Yrs, Sjr, my only timighliT. My 
•fvho!M- the shovild sSvc be * 

Mar. Oh, the drrill 

MiiiS WiTf/. Yes, Sir, that very identittil tall s*|iunt. 
ing lady ycni were pi^HSed to take mc fut iCarietying*] 
She tliat j'ou iiddressed as the mild, luodesit, scntitncn. 
tal man of gravity, and the bold forward agreeabh 
i:ittle uf the ladies' chtb ; h.i, ha, ha f 

Mar. Zounds! ih^rrc's no bearing litis | it\ worM 
than death. 

Misi Hard. In which of yonr characters, Sir, wij 
you give its leave to addrcis you f As tlie falterin| 
gentlcmnn, with lotiks nn the ground, ihnt speaks jus 
to be heard, and hates hypocrisj ; or the Imid coiifi. 
dent crpatiire, tliat kfe£sjj_jip-wifh Mrs, Mini tap 
jjntf old Mrs. Biddy tVuckslt^ti, ^\\V\X\ttt, itt the luorn 
ing} hsf ha, ha! 
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Mar. O, curse on my noisy head ! I never attempted 
to be impudent yet, that I was not taken down. I 
must be gone. 

Hard. By the hand of anybody, but yon shall not. 
I see it was all a mistake, and I am rejoiced to find it. 
You shall not, Sir, I tell you. 1 know she'll forgive 
you. Won't you forgive him, Kate f We'll all for- 
give you. Take courage, man. 

[ l^ey retire, tie tormenting Aim to tJu kick xene. 

Enter Mrs. Ha&dcastle, amfToNY. 

Mrs. Hard. So, so, they're gone off. Let them go^ 
I care not. 

Hard. Who gone ? 

Mrs. Hard. My dutiful niece and her gentleman, 
Mr. Hastings, from town. He who came down with 
our modest visiter here. 

Sir Ckar. Who, my honest George Hastings. As 
worthy a fellow as lives, and the girl could not have 
made a more prudent choice. 

Hard. Then by the hand of my body, I'm proud of 
the connexion. 

Mrs. Hard. Well,' if he has taken awayjthe lady, 
he has not taken her fortune, that remains in this fa- 
mily to console us for her loss. 

Hard, Sure, Dorothy, you would not be so merce- 
nary I 

Mrs. Hard. Ay, that's my affair, not yours. But 
you know if /ipk' son, when of age^ Tciuv»>\.vi'»>»xv\ 
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^V his cousin, her whole fortune U then at her own dis-^ 



I 



jiosal 

Hard, AVi but he's not of age, and she has 
thought proper to w^t for his refusal . 



£/i/<rr Hastings, and Miss Nevillb. 

Mrs. Mard. [Aside'] What returned so soon, I be 
gin not to like it. 

Hast. [ToHardcastle] For my late attempt to fly off 
witli yoitr niece, let my present confusion be my pu- 
nishment. We are now come back, to appeal from 
your justice to your hiunanity. By lu-r faillcr's con- 
sent, 1 tirst paid her my addresse-^, and our passions 
were first founded in duty. 

Miss Nev. Since his death, I liavc been obliged to 
stoop to dissimulation to avoid oppression. In an hour 
of levity, I was ready even to give up my fortune to 
secure my choice. But 1 am now rccovcr'd from the 
delusion, and hope from your lenderucss what is de- 
nied me from a nearer connection. 

Mrs. Hard. Pshaw, pshaw ! this is all but the whin- 
ing end of a modern novel. > 

Hard. Be it what it wUl, I'm glad tliey arc come 
back to reclaim their due. Come hither, Tony boy. 
Do you refuse this lady's liand whom 1 now offer you ? 

Toify. What signifies my refusing? You know I 
Can't refuse her till I'm of age, father. 

Hard. While I thought concealing your age, boy, 
was likely to conduce ioyour impruvtment, I coni 
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red with your mother's desire to keep it secret. But 
since I find she turns it to a wrong use, I must now 
dceiare, you have been of age these three months. • 

Tmy. Of age ! Am I of age, &ther \ 

Hard. Above three months. 

Tony. Then you'll see the first use I'll make of my 
liberty. [?«4i«^ AtwNeville'i Aaad] Witness all men 
by these presents, that I, Anthony Lumpkin, esquire, 
of Blank place, refuse you, Constantia Neville, spin- 
ster, of no place at all, for my true and lawful wife. 
So Constantia Neville may marry whom she pleases, 
and Tony Lumpkin is his own man again. 

Sir Ckar. O brave 'squire I 

Hast. My worthy friend 1 

Mrs. Hard. My undutiful offspring ! 

Mar. Joy, my dear George, I give you joy sincere. 
ly. And could I prevail upon my little tyrant here to 
be less arbitrary, I should be the happiest man alive, 
if you would return me the favour. 

Hast. C To Miss Hardcastle] Come, Madam, you are 
now driven to the very last scene of all your contri- 
vances. I know you like him, I'm sure he loves you, 
and you must and shall have him. 

Hard, \_yoimng thdr hands'^ And I say so too. And, 
Mr. Marlow, if she makes as good a wife as she has 
a daughter, I don't believe you'll ever repent your 
bargain. So now to supper. To-morrow we shall 
gather all the poor of the parish about us, and the mis- 
takes of the night shall be crown'd with. 3. TOavv^t vvvctw- 



10$ SH£ STOOPS TO CONq^KIt, 

iflg t tOf boy, take her : and m you have I 
Hduii in (he mistrcis, my wish is, Ihut you i 
%e uiibUkcii in the wit*. 

■ I - - - ■ il 



EPILOGUE. 
By Dr. Goldsmith. 



Pf^ELLf Aaving stoofd to conquer taith access^ 
And gained a husband without aid from drcsSf 
Still as a Bar-maid, I could task it too. 
As I have conquered him to compter you .* 
And let me say, for all your resolution, 
That pretty Bar-maids have done execution' 
Our life is all a play, compo^d to please, 
** We have our exits and our entrances.** 
Thejirst afl shews the simple country maid. 
Harmless and young, of eo'ry thing afraid ; 
Blushes when hir'd, and with wmeaning aifion, 
I hopes as how to give you satisfaction. 
Her second ail displays a lovelier scene,—— 
Th' unblushing Bar-m&id of aeomitTy inn : 
Who whisks about the house, at market caters. 
Talks loud, coquets the guests, and scolds the waiters. 
Next the scene shifts to town, and there she soars. 
The chop-house toast of ogling connmssieurs. 
On 'Squires and cits she there displays her arts. 
And on the gridiron broils her lovers' hearts • 

And as she smiles, her triumph to complete. 
Even Common Councilmen forget to eat. 
The fourth oil skews her toedded to tfce^SquiTt* 
^m/ Madam now begins to hxM it higher \ 



tPItOCUf. 



Prtlends to taHe, at Operas cries caro, 

And quilt her Nancy Daason, Jot Che Taro ; 

hmti upon, daacing, and iu all ier pridt^ 

Swinii round the room, the Heinel ef' OuapUdt ; 

Oglti and leers with artificial skilly 

7Ul, having lost in age the poavr to hid, 

She iits all night at cards, and o^les at spadUle. 

Suchf thro' our lives the evtnlful history 

Ihe fifth and last aSi still remains for me, 

Tite Bar'maid nowforyourproteElion praySf 

Turns Female Barrister, and pleads for Bayes. 
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/iV whatevei light I consider mytflf, whether as 
%nglitkman, a merchant, or a poet, I would wth 
ngly believe that an addrts* of thtj tort la jour 
irdship, hat ihs tancticn of a peculiar propriety. 






^ mn Englishman, and a lover of my eountr 
ere could I find a more amiable paln>n ? For, on 
ur Lordsftip't very entrance into public life, the 
rly promi te you gave of a tieady xeal and ditin- 
sted -virtue, inspired a general hope, on unbounded 
iteem, amonf^ all ranks of people- - yind time, (the 
maiurer of all tltiii^ij ripening yow fi^loir with your 
years, hath made your Lordship an allowed orna ^ 
meat to society, and a blest -ng to your eounlry^^M 
Give me leave particularly to congratulate you, ni^^^ 
Lord, on the enjoyment of one happiness, often want- 
ing Co the best of men, which is an universal goq 
Aij 
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sieadily pursued if your Lordthip ; I mean the esta- 
blishment of a civil govemmeac in Nova Scotia, 
yiiL under taking, which, if well accotnplisked, must 
be productive of great and numberless blessinf^s ; and 
aj a truly patriot work, will hei^klen the reverence 
due from the present age to jour Lor,/ship, and m 
jfour memory precious to latest posterity. 
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^s a poet, I must naturally aspire to the honour 
of addressing your Lordship in this public manner, 
not only as you are the inheritor of his titles wko^ 

■as the great Maecenas of the last age, but also/nMl^^ 
Stronger inducements ; for, besides the very high re* * 
spect that all nun bear towards your Lordship, I 
hdve hereby the honour oj introducing to you a hero 
of your own illustrious family ; my brave Earl of 
Salisbury (whom I have endeavoured stron^fly to 
mark with that rough greatness which so gloriously 
distinguished our old patricians) was a noble Mon- 
tague! a. name, that, from the Con/jiiest, fills our 
annals with the most shining characters of Judges, 
fVarriors, statesmen and patriots, patrons and profes- 
sors of all sublime sciences, protectors and encoura- 
aers of every useful artl Yet, eminent and dignified 
through a long succession of ages as your ancestors 
have been, [ should fear to point nt the rrtruspect, 
if I Was not cun%'inceJ, that neither ihcir vices ciuld 
reflect shame, nor their i'irtnes reproacft to Your. Larde- 



reproac 



I jot 



'shi 
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WILLIAM SHIRLEY. 



m. Shirlbt was some dtne English Resident 
JLisBOK, and certainly a man of much com- 
tciAl intelligence. Little* however, is knowd 
kis life. He wrote various letters, in the pub- 
prints, upon the subjeft of our commerce with 
iTOCAL, to which, as from a pen conversant 
h the subject, some attention no doubt was 



low he came to conceive himself a dramatist 
BaccoQTitable. It most have been one of the 
fular fancies, with which men too frequently 
ide themselves i who, feeling no difficulty to 
uce, are prevented, by self-love, from a proper 
Bate of the value of their produftions. 
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Edward fifst appeared at D 
year lyjo— but it was cold 
fhat time the subject hai 
alive. But the glorious me 
Prince deserves, and most ; 
day, obtain a more adequal 
CoLMAN,jun. seems to ha^ 
in the imitation of Shakspei 
already brought the Father 
he cannot do better than ti 
to the son. -^M 



Mr. Shiuley, we had al 
tion, intended the play whicl 
the tragedy of Sliakspere. 




1 HE sons of genius starch, thro' every agtf 
For proper heroes to adorn the stage: 
Here Greets and Romans rise again to vieWf 
^gainji-^kt bravely, and their fame renew. 
The great unshaken Cato here you see, 
And Catar Jails /or English li/terty. 
No standard-virtue ripen' d yet on earth. 
But you behold it in a setond birth ; 
To strike, impress — impel the vigorous mind. 
And give ye all the boasts of all mankind. 

Svch spurs to glory ijrthey glory raise. 

Deserve proteSion nay, demand your praise. 

ifc Our Bard to night, no doubtful story brings, 
Vf native, genuine English feats he sings: 
Here no false varnish glitters to surprise. 
But just historic truths in order rise; 
And sure that tale must have for Britons charms, 
^at shettisyou France subdued 4/ British arms ! 
Our lions traversing their ravag'd plains. 
Their armies broken, and their king in chains. 



"Vnr Poetfr'diy England's ancient fame, 
(And humbly aiming at grtaX SAoksf ett' i jlamiN ^ 
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On candour'i judgment bids his hopes repose^ 
Alike disdaining paTlial friends and Joes, 
If his warm glow excilesa patriot'Zealf 
if from your eyes soft drops of pity steal \ 
If fears, hopes, sorrows y rise with varied artf 
And by the hand of nature touch the heart ; 

Ihere let him reign Be there his power confestf 

And generous judges taill d'erlook the rest! 



With the humane and the exalted mindp 
The absent and the dead, indulgence fnd. 

Know then a parent breathing foreign air. 

This night commits his darling to your care, 
NofaQion'fform'd to pro tituie applause, 
Na art, no interest, to support his cause ; 
The public honour 'lis its pride to trust. 
Nor can he think your voice will be unjust. 
At'entive htar, unprejudic'd explore. 
And judge like Englishmen he asks no more. 




Dnnutie jpiuaita 
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EDWARD 



BLACK PRINCE 



ACTL SCENE f. 



"he Prince of Wales's Tent. Prince Edwah* 
Uscovertd stated^ Warwick^ Salisbury, Aod- 
tY, Chandos, and otAers standing. 



jlisc 



Prince. 
4y lords, I summon'd ye in haste to council : 
itelligrnce i$ brou(;lit me that our foes 
ave levied to oppose us, such a strength 
iS almost staggers credibility I 
that's to be done ? To tarry longer here, 
.nd brave their fury in the heart of France, 
>^ould be a rasJiness that nuiy hazard all. 
onsider therefore well, my fellow-warriors, 
ind aid my judgment with your good advice, 
peak, Warwick, your opinion. 

War. Royal sir, 

ii for marching back, wuh «ip«cdi,\o^wn?«a»*. 
B ; 
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Our little army, harrau'd with fatigue, 
And licavy-ladcn with the spoils of Wiir, 
Should, like the careful bees, ere storms o'ertake i 
Secure our treasures and prepare for rest. 
Havoc has wantou'd in our lurd catupaijjn, 
And manly daring w©n increase of glory : 
Then Irt not now presumption madly risque 
Reprisals from sucl> force. Be timely prudent: 
The voice of wisdom urges our retreat, 
Obey it, and be liappy. 

And. Shameful thought ! 
What, spirit dastards by inglorious fiiyht f 
No; never let it, mighty prince, be said 
That we, who, two succeeding himimers, chac'd 
From shore to shore of iheir extensive realm 
CoDc^ed armies, doubling each our ovt n I 
Should here at length discover abjefl fear. 
And ikulJc fur coward safety. What are numbei 
Let 9II their kingdom's millions arm at once, 
And Crow ding, ckist'ring, cram tlie field of fighij 
Such timid throngs, with multiplied dismay. 
Would make confusion do (he task of valour. 
And work out their desiru£lion. 

Sal. Audley's thoughts 
Accord with mine. V\ hiic Salisbury has breathfl 
His tongue shal hurl defiance at their force. 
Remcniber, prijicfiy Ifiduard, Cressy's field j 
Remember every battle we hiive fought. 
How much out-counted, yet how greatly viflorsl 
L»itd >vcre vhe c».V\& vliuxbuiVt tjio-t "slvte.^ <it ^«.-Ace^ 
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H^nd bade us roiize and buckle on our anus; 
-A tiuoric iisiirp'd, your royal father's right; 
•/\ violated truce, a vile attempt 

To filch away the fruits of painful conquest* 
ty basely bribing servants from their ditty. 
Assaults so infumous^ such rank dishonour, 
It last a^'oke our monarch's high resentment: 

give it glorious scope I ujihinge, destroy 
rJieir very power of doint; future wrongs: 
so shall the rescued w orld pour forth its blessings, 
ind kings and kingdoms tharjk our ami for safety. 
Chand. If Chandos give his voice for our retreat, 
'Tis not frcim coward motives : — All can witness 
\1 liave met danger with as rtrm a spirit 
I As any in our host. Bur as success 
^Hath crownM our arms with ample spoils and g 
I "Why, when the season is so far advanc'd, 
(Hopeless of profit) should we longer stay» 
By soothing pride, to brave adversity i 
Consider, gracious prince, and you, my lord% 
What dilliculties clog a winter's march 
In hostile countries; parties Jiarrassing, 
And want of all convenience and supplies. 
1 do confess, the wronj^s that urg'd us hither 
Were such as merited severe reveOfie : 
And vengeance we have had. Their btuning towns 
Have lighted us on many a midnight march, 
While shrieks and groans, and yellings echo'd round. 
Fear and confusion were our harbingers, 
And death and desolation o\n aUexvAaa^i. 
Blj 
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•* Such luve th«ir lulT^inga been thro^ rwoea 
M AimI dull a third mty hie with added hon 
** And c«rry itidii^natiofl to h't« K<mI," 
Now humeward kt ut look; and wiaely 
Rccniir, in time, our vigour and our numbc 
Thritcr, iviih the ch^arful tpruig to itMie fn 

H A|;aiii tv labour in the field oi fame. 

V Prince. True wi»<ioni, Chandox, di 
lon^'ue, 
And modest, mafily eloquence adorns ir< 
My lords of Siilisbiiry and Aiidley» yoU|,^ 
Whoclirrinh frtitli and candoiir in you 
Muit yield ro ar^^iimenrt (ocleur and Atrong, 
Believe me, frirnd» awA brothers uf the WATil 
A momentary ruin may involve ii* ; i 

Such mighty hosts are rais'd, and now in fW 
Ai well will tu^lc our utmost skill to 'scape. 
\J\Kit\ the plainft ol Hoidiers are encamp'd, 
71)' exteiisivr plains that our retreat must sK 
An :irmy double uurs I ^^ 

Aud. And dhall we pass > ^^f 

Cto tamely by > And j^ive them cause forvSi 
Thar Kn(;|ifthmen avoided once ii bnttle i 
Ni» ; never let u^ merit such u stain ; 
bill iHildiy H'ek them, d.iie ihcir double mm 
And dnve them, if acoinbuc they decline, 
To ftkip and wanton at a nat'cr di&tajsce. 

Sat. Give ua, my prince, the picastirc but ! 
Thii yauiiy Hi^;,\»l i>t ^va\w^ ^Y^"^J*1S 
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Ckttnd. There my voice 
Shall juin ve, U<rdk; tu force them from ihnr iiorae 
At such a juncttirc, will be doubly glorious I 
Or should (he\ venture batile, their discomfit 
Will render our retreat to Bourdeaux safe. 
And end our labours with a noble iriuinph. 

I Prince^ Then be it so : for Poitliers we'll prepare 
I {Ruing. 

Give instant orders, good my lords, for marching : 
To-morrow's sun shall sec us face our foe*. 
" There, if they wait our coming, we once more 
" Will dress contention in her porgon horrors : 
" Drive fear and slaughter thro' their shudd'ring 

ranks, 
'* Stalk o'er their mangled heaps, and, bath'd in bloody 
Seize with red hands the wreath of viftory I 
!cre break we otV^ go each wiiere duty calls. 

\^Extunt Larii. 
ow for an office is most grateful to me. 
Who waits? — Let Arnold knuvv that I expert him, 

[ A Genlieman appears, and rtlira again 
How poor the pomps and trophies of the tield, 
he bht^e of splendor, or that bubble, praise, 
mpar'd with what the sympathising heart 
Feels from a gen'rous artiou I 

Enter Arwold. 
Welcome, Arnold. 

I ne'er brhold thy face, but pleasure springs 
From tlie rcmcinbra/ice of tliuse spv\^tvv\>| ^&^^« 
B iij 
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Which led thro' early youth oiir happy friendtliip. 
Thoti wert my brother then ; familiar ease 
Season'd our sports, and doubled each delight. 
Thitlier my soul, from ceremonious pomp, 
** And all the heavy toiU of high command," 
Ofi backward looks, with wishes to renew 
Those lively transports, unallay'd by care, 
Our boundless happiness, our bursts of joy I 

Arn, So honour'd, gracious prince, as I have beeiit 
From humble fortune rais'd loenvy'd greatness, 
And still with ev'ry grace each gift made precious. 
Oh, what are words in payment of such blessings I 
What cv'n my life, weie life itself laid down 
In gratitude fur such transcendent goodnessl 

Pnnce. If there's a transport tow'ring to divinei 
If, in atonement for its load of cares. 
One vast enjoyment is the gift of greatness, '^ll 

' I is that we can bestow where merit claims, ^| 
•• And with our favours cheer or cliarm the soul.** 
Thine is the vacant military post. 
By Mouiitfurd's death reverted to niy gift ; 
And keep thy office in my houshold still ; 
I must not lose the servant in ihe soldier. 
Be henceforth both, and what is more, my friend. 

Ant. How shall I praise 

Prince. Arnold, I merit none. 
Ifrhou hast kindness done thee, I liuve pleasure 
There it no joy a generous nnnd can know, 
Like that of giving virtue its reward j 
/Vur wiglil such p%^mcv\\\i« c^v^^vd.' <\ ^^q<>3.'&^ % 
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For to deserve and give u equal tuvciur. 
But let me ask thee of thy beaxitcouj charge : 
How iia& the noble Marwna buriic 
Captive calamity i 

Am. Willi resignatiun 
Worthy her birth and dignity of spirit : 
Furgciring her misfortunes, all her talk 
Turns ua the topic uf your kind prott-wtion. 

Prince. Let it extend to all that can relieve 
The mind frum harsh reflcibons on her state. 
We're now preparing for the fields of PoiCliers : 
AtcomnMjdate her on the wearying' way 
With thy best care. Remember 1 recjiitst it. [EmU 

Am. Rely, my royal master, on my duty. 
Keedleas tnjuntbon ! Mariana's charms 
Have giv'n her here such absolute command, 
My very toul, my ev'ry pow'r, is her's. 
Bui the cold maid, whene'er 1 plead ray passion. 
Chilis ine with sighs, and stifles all my Qanie 
Of love with streaming tears. Benignant Heav'nl 
Bless'd as I am with royal Edward's favour. 
And Mariana's charms — and all beyond, 
h:X mad ambition grapple for, and guin. [£xtV. 

SCENE IL 



^angti to the French Camp. Enter Charncy and the 
Archbiihop ^SiiNS. 
Uar, My lord oi'Scint, I glauly £ivc ^ovxx tiiL*tt 
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rAlO THl auiCK 

; Ar luppf harbtng^ i 
leotd Charney'a 
Tht ti>t^ approach rcvivrt my inmpiafM§ 

ll feiit tbe dying lamp of life wiftk hope 
TWC I thxll li^rc to Hot in reveoge. 

English lofiistt, who devour tauK^ 
I tpoil and (Uughter with so wiM < 
Onatf ye «;ood Pow'rt, these ryes nsjrj 
Aad I sh^l die contented I 

Sit. Ev'ry tongue 
|aiBs that petition. Your misfo 
Most oearly touch the king. 

Oitr. Oh, ihry arc great I 
TW pride of ancient lineage treasured up, 
Trafihies of war and oniaincnls of pomp, 
Tbcse won by valour, those Mtth honoti 
f^avQurs of monarchi, and the gifts of I 
T*« relics of a glorious ancc*try, 
jU*k with the mansion uf my great forefatiM 
A Ittap of ashes now I — A wide-spread ruin< 
itt age's blessing too, an only daughter, 
Imn from her home to hard captivity, 
jf^ jrry, the vit^im of a lell revenge I 
jm^ matcUleis misery 1 Oh, Mariana I 

JH«- Your sorrows have been wept by e« 
vul all have wonder'd what should mar^j 
■:h peculiar vengeance. 
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Tlicir governor to give up Calais to us 5 
lio, like A villain, brok? his pli^htrd faith, 
id saCrihc'd the gallant troojis I k(i 
To Edward's fury : slaughtcr'd all, or taken* 
1 was amongst the tr^in who grac'd hi& tntirupli] 
There the proud king insulted ine with taunts; 
He cali'd out undertiiking vile and base i 
Willi low 'ring brow and bitterncu ot speech, 
Adding, he liupM the fortune ul his aruis 
Would givehiinTo reward my treatlicry. 
The fittncr's wishes hath the son occumplish'd ; 
For which, may ail the rage of cv'ry curse, 
Flames, famines, pestilences, slaughters, jou) 
To root from njiurc the detested race I 
Sens. Grant it, ^ood Heav'a I— But sec, the Duke 
of Athens. 



Enter Athens. 

CAar, Lord Constable, most welcome to my uvi 

Ath. 1 thank you, noble Charney. 

Char. Are the train 
Of royal warriors, sir, arriv'd ? 

Atk. They are. 

Char Oh, joyful tidings! Sir, another hour 
Shall speak at large my pleasure to behold you : 
The present claims my duty to the king. \ExiU 

Atk. Mv lord of Sens, these secret marches made 
From different parts by our divided host. 
May steal us on our unprepared foes, 

give our arms, at length, arv ai\^p\e ven%,«J\«. 
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B Sent. I grcati/ hope it. As I think, to-x 

Of I mistook the king, they'll all be here. 
AtA. With early duy> the instant we arnr*4 

I A immcroiij par»y, led by Ribern-jit', 
Came up and join'd us. Those the Oaupii 
Our last division, are to march by ntglir ; 
Wc may cxpe<5l them with lo-mou'ow'&i 
Setu. Sec I Ribcniont is here. 



I 



Enter RjibmOi«t, 

Ri6. Why, this looks well 

Here's bustle, expedition! — once again 

We shine in arms, and wear a face of war. i 

Scm. Oh, may tliey never be again laid doit 
Till England is rcpjid with all the plugues ' 
Her sons have broa<;ht on France! My eagcil 
As does the fever'd lip for moiitiire, longs I 
To see destniftion overwhelm that people, j 

Ri6. Indulge no ptiilty hatred, rev 'rend la| 
For fair report, and, let me add, experience,! 
Picture them lovely to impartial judgment. 
The wortd allows they're valiant, gcn'rous, ^ 
Endow'd with all that dignifies our nature ; i 
While, for their monarch — we'll appeal to fit 
And sure they speak him wonderful indeed 1 1 
•« Did not Germania's ermin'd princes meet, J 
" And, as the most renown'd, the first of i4l 
*• Elc6l great Edward to imperial sway i j 
" Wlulc he, si\bUme In cvec-conscious gloryJ 



/, EDWAKD THE B LACS rftlNCC « 

Sjiw sovereigns ofTcr va^satage in vain. 
Tlien to hi* courr, from ev'ry peopled realm, 
Kr'n from our own did not the fam'd inarms, 
'The hamess'd knights repair to fill his Usts 
To rake his judgment in all martial strife f 
Submitting int'rest, honour, all was precious. 
And ev'n beyond appeal, owning his voice, 
Like that of Heaven, incapable of error,'* 
Sens. 1 1 grates my S4)ii1 to hear a Frenchman talk 
greater glories than he find^ at home, 
not this monarch you would nuke a god, 
lur master's enemy, our country's foe t 
Hilt. A foe he is, but he's a noble foe I 
know his north, and ilierefore will 1 speak it« 
A our attack o) Calais, 'twas my tortune 

meet in ii<:ht this Third King tdward's sword : 
found him all that heatliens held their gods. 
Artful and mi.i;hty I (pardon the proud vaunt) 
Too much for me to conquer. Long we stood. 
Buckler to buckler, clashing steel to steel, 
TilJ, by superior soldiership o'ercome, 
1 yielded to a monarch. But so well, 
With hardy vigour, I susta n'd the combat. 
That freedom, ransomkss, was my reward. 
The royal victor, when he bade me go, 
Tuok from his brow this string of orient wealth. 
Around my temples twin'd the glittering wreath, 
And cry'd — Shine there, my token of applause. 
Oh, if his valour wing'd amazement high, 
Where win its Right, when IVis heroic sou\, 
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Thr cringing minion* of corrupted courts. 
The df^gs of ?fcws and tyraiitA of the gown : 
There let his zeal be vehement and loud ; 
w iBut not come here to sap the soldier's honour. 

And teach inglorious lessons in a camp. [£xiV. 

Atk. Forgive him, good my lord ; brave Ribemont 

Is all the warrior, bold above restraint \ J 

|0f nature noble, but unpolish'd manners. ^ 

Seiu. 1 do forgive him — Yet a lime may come — 

{Aiidt, 
Atk, Sir, go we to the presence \ 
Sent. I attend you. 
W/i. There grant, ye pow'rst otir counsels nil 

procu re 
This kingdom's safety, and its peace insure : 
one brave action may our arms succeed, 
id in their turn the daring English bleed. [£xranf« 



.ACTH. SCENE I. 



wnn*. I 



English Camp. Enttr Salisbu&y uniCHANOOSy 
mieting. 

Chandos. 
-morrow, Salisbury, yon rising sun, 
your wish, beholds us here encamp'd 
^pon the plains of Poi£liers. 

Sal. Noble Chandos, 
It was my wish; a wish for England's Vvoxvowt. 
C 
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Yet sure tny cyei hav« told my heiri 
B»it now, away with fears mu! forni&; 
Bears mc abuvc restraint, and 1 will own 
To Hrnv'n, to cartht to titer, my father^ cod 
That Arnold is inuit dear, tnost precious to I 

/in. Hold, my transported heartl— iThott^ 
niald 
What raptures ru!>li at that et>chanting sound 
Happy as I an» now, dc3tru£lion, come, 
OVrwhelm me in this moment of my blisaj 
Ne'er let me pine in hojielcts anguish mc 
fiut die tlius clusp'd in Mariana's arms. 

Mar. And will our fate — will cruel fate div 

Arn, Oh, do not nanic it I With the very i 
Frenzy assdults mc. No, we must not, 
Will not be parted— No— — 

Mar. Alas I I fear 
The choice will not be ours. A father's pow' 
II France prevails, forever tears thee f rom | 
Ajid must they conquer? — Oh, I find, 1 feelj 
I've lost already all regard for France j 
England's my country, any country's mine 
That gives me but my safety and my love 
Inform me — tell mc — is there no escaping t 

Arn. Thou wilt need none. For me amf 
rest, 
We have, alas 1 no pro^peft but of— — 

Mar, Stop I 
Nor dare \i\ftamc a wWiLXTOa^vTVitVon, 
JLcat nudtvesi toVVov* \ ' ovv'i.w. t«.\tvv>\w(i Ss**^ 
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Methihks I see rhcc fall I Betiold them strikel- 
I hear thy groans 1 I see thy gushitii; blood I 
♦• Thy writhing body trampled in the dast J" 

Oh, save me from the horror 1 -Let us flyl — 

Let us away this moment! — Let ns 

Am. Whither? 
Where can we fly ? All hope of flight is lost, 

There is no possibility 

Mar, There is- 
Let us, while yet occasiou will permit, 
Fly to my father. 
Am, Father I 
Maj. He'll protect us. 

Am. Protefl us ! — Dire proteflton ! — at the ihom 
My blood runs chilli and horror quite unmans me. 
Mar, Think on the dangers that you brave by^B 
staying. ^^ 

" Am. Think, rather, on the hell that I should 
merit 

** By sucli desertion dire and damning guilt 

** How dreadfully it shakes me! — 

" Mar, Dost thou tremble f 
«« Then what should I, a helpless woman, do I 
** Imagine that! and if thou art a man, 
«* Feel for what I may suffer. 

»" Am. Suffer! Thou t 
" Mar, Yes, Arnold, I ( The woes that I may 
suffer, 
** Amongst the deadly dealings of the field, 
C iij 
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" Some weli-aiin'd weapon, through a bleedifl 

» wound, 

*' May set thy soul at liberty for ever t 
*' While I (of mortals though the most undone) 
^m*' Wanting <ill meiins of honourable death, 
^P •» Must suffer woes beyond description dreadful. 
" What are my friends, my father, or my country i 
•• Cold arc the comforis tliat ihcy all can give, 
" When thou, dear darling of my heart, art lost. 

■ *' Pleasure and hope, and peace will perish with ttw^ 
*' And this forlorn, this joyless bosom, then ^M 

•• Become the dreary niansiuii of despair. 
" Shall I not rave, blaspheme, and rend my locks? 
" Devote the hour that gave me birth? and curse 
*' The sun and time, the world, myself and thee t 
*' 'Till frenzy prompting, 'gainst some dungcoo wall 
" I dash my burning brains to finish torture.'* ^m 
Arn. Do not uwakc, thou lovely pleader, do nafl|^| 
Such tun^ult working thoughts within a luind ^| 

On madness verging. ^| 

Mar. Let us then away. ^| 

Arn. Oh, not for worlds! — Not worlds should briSK 

mc to it. 
Mar. And wilt thou urge thou lov'st roe ? ^H 

virn. More llian life 1 ^| 

Mar. By Heav'n, 'tis false : the spirit that's within 
thee, ^ 

Is not of worth to harbour aught so noble. ^| 

Am. Will daring even to die convince thee i\ ^| 
Mar. No: ■ 



■ 
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Death is a coward's refuge. Dare to live; 

Dare wretchedness, — Reproach > 

^rn. No more, no more- — 

Tempt me no more in vain 

Mar. Art thou so fix'd } 

Arn. As fate 

Mmt, I've done. 

Arn, Then why that angry look ?-^— 
Mar, It is a curse entail'd upon the sex, 
fo have our counsel scorn'd, our love dcspii'd. 

Jo to thy ruin to my ruin go- — i 

\ give thee up — and all my hopes for ever. 

Arn. Why wilt thou blast mc with that b^lofid 
dew ? 
*• Each tender tear iliat falls in sorrow from thee, 
• (Like melted ore fast dropping on my heart) 
■ Drives life before it with excess of pain. 
Come, friendly slaughter, now my only hope, 
** Free me from sufferings not lo be eodur'd, 

" Affitr. What I In ihe hour of trial would'st thou 
shrink I 
*• Steal to the shelter of a timeless grave, 
** And leave me on the nick of dire despair? 
"• Is this a proof of that superior spirit 
*• Asserted by the lordly boaster, man i 
*" Oh, shame upon the e 

" Am. Hear me-— 

" Mat' Not the winds, 
** That hang the curling billows in the clouds— 
*<• Are more imjjctuous tiiau Ihc lagp ol stwft. 
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•< Thai rises in my bosora." 

Am. Let but reason 
Weigh the dire consequence of such s flight. 

Mar, The consequence I Wl»y, what do you forsake 
But certain slaughicr i 

Arn. Horrid — damning thought 1 
Mar. I hop'd iny risking wretchedness for lovc^ 
Would have provok'd some emulation^— 
Arn. Oh \ 
Mar. But thou art poor, the liero of pretence ;- 

And therefore tliui — forever 

Am. Take me, lead ■ 

No, stop! it surely was some Siren's voice 

Would lure me to destruction — Off! — stand ofF!- 
Thou 1 thou art she that woild ensnare my soul, 
Ruin my peace, and sacrifice my fame. 
But timely be advis'd : forbear to urge 
A deed that all the earth would scorn mc for. 
All hell want plajrues to punish. 
Mar. Be undone' — - 

Am. Undone I am, whatever course I t&ke- 
Dreadful altemative I Despair, or death, 
Or everlasting shame I 

Mar. I did not pause : 
I chose, for Arnold's love to hazard all : 
To suffei, if misfiu'ttme were our lot. 
And never once reproach him or repine. 
But he rejedls such truth, such tenderness— 
Arn. Oh, hear me, help me, save me, sacr 
pow'is. 
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ir. Deserts a woman in adversity! 

seeks, in death, a rescue from the woes 

fortitude encuiinter$. 

n, 'Tis too much, 

irs my brain I — my bosom I — Oh!" 

t Thou'rt pale t 

^ Dizzy and sick — ihe objetfts swim before me- 

out thy hand to save me ere I sink : 

hat a deprivation of all pow'rs ! 

le to ray tent — I beg tliec lead 

ir. I will. 

1 fearless on my arm, it can sustain thee." 
)h, boasted manhood — how I feel thy weak- 
ness. [Exeunt. 



SCENE III. 

discovert a nagnijicent pavilion p in which King 
M apptan staitd in itate. Oh stools, bttoui him, 
Y Dauphin, Dukcsof Berry, Anjou, Tou- 
H anc/ Orleans, Athens, Sens, Kibemont, 
RUBY, Lord$, AUendanti, and Guards all 
'dng. 
: At length, we've caught these lions in our 

toils, 
English spoilers, who through all our realm 
mark'd their way with rapine, flames, and 
slaughters ; 
\\>y my sacred diadem, 1 sv»elT» 
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Beyond a conqueror's joy my pleasurie swdls. 
For tliat my foes have wroit^'ht their own confiisi 
And found misfortunes where they meant to 

them. 
What say yoii, lords, must softening pity sway f 
Or shall we glut our vengeance with their blood ? 

CAar. Heav'n gives ihcm up the viclims of your 
wrath; 
Indulge it, then, to their dcstruftion. Mercy 
Would mark your majesty the foe of I-'raiicc. 
Your bleeding country cries for retribution : 
I join it, with a voice by woes enfeebled ; 
Hear, feel, and strike in such a moving cause, 
The cause of wrongs, of wounds, of weeping age I 
The widow'd bride,, the childless father calls : 
•* The helpless, parentless, unshelter'd babel 
** Matrons bewailing their whole race cut off; 
" And virgins panting from the recent rape I'* 
Oh, hear, redress, — revenge us, royal sir. 
For vengeance now is in your po>v'r to grant. 

Ri6. Anger and hatred arc disgraceful motives. 
Calm dignity should ever counsel kings. 
And govern all their anions. When they strike. 
It ne'er should be to gratify resentment, 
fiat, like the arm omnipotent of Heuv'ii^ 
To further justice : to create an awe 
May terrify from evils — better minds~ 
iKeiflify and benefit society I 

AiA. The nuncio, 
Who foJiow'd fa&t your hulJcsIy to Poi£liers> 
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lent to claim an audience in behalf 
H endanger'd English. 
I. Do not hear him. 
jf. Say, lord archbishop, wherefore should wc 

not^ 
I, Knowing your godlike and forgiving nature, 
.'twill rob you of much martial glory: 
night yoLir fame in arms, for this day's aftion, 
the boasts of Macedon or Rome I 
lure your valiant soldiers will repine, 
ive the laurels, now so near their grasp, 
li'd from their hopes for ever. 

• Abjcfl minion I 

jhamcful to that habit are such flatteries. {Aside. 
]f. Yes, I well know my soldiers pant, impatient 
ize this feeble quarry. But our foes, 
tt remind you, are so dose beset, 
famine soon will throw them on your mercy, 
es and lords, what cause have we to fight ? 
should we waste a drop of Gallic blood, 
I conquest may be ours on cheaper terms f 
uph. But will it suit the glory of your arms 
flit their inclination to surrender ? 
*n to grant such parley, as might plume 

• saucy pride t' expert capitulation f 
10, my royal fatlicr, rush at once, 
f helm them, crush them, finish them by slaughter, 
'. Think not, prince Dauphin, they'll e'er stoop 

for terms ; 
fe me, we /lavc rather cavise xo en^c^ 
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A fierce attack, iQCut their fussa^e throagi^ 
)r perish in (lie attempt. I know them well, 

many a field have try'd their stubborn spirit; 

|V«} wotJ some honour — by their king tlio' ^ 
quir.h'd : 
An J wlicrt I [lonilcr their intrepid courage, 
How iiuicli they dare tusufier And atlriiipt, 
I'm los* in wonder t and no Cretsy need 
To make me tremble to provoke their fury. 

Dauph. Your tongue, the herald of your vaiiitft 
MctliinkSf i^ luud in what were better lost 
To all remembrance — a disgraceful tale. 
To boast of honours from a victor's bounty, 
^k stooping low — is taking abjc£l fame. 
Hr you have valour, give it manly sway, 
Busy your sword — but let your tongue be silent. 

Rib. My talent never 'twas to idly vaunt— 

King. No more of this — presumptuous Rtbetnoni/ 
Princet and lords, we are yet undetennin'd. 
I've sent a &py, of known abilities. 
To find out the condition of our foc» ; 
From whoiic report, in council, we'll resolve 
On measures th^it may promise most success. 
Weaji time, do you inform tJie Nuncio, Athens, 
His audience shxll be granted. Lords, lead on: 
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^c'll make our morjjing's progress through the wHf ] $)iai 



^^ [£*««»/ fi^ing, Pn'iKt, 

Rih. What boasts made I f 
I told the truth, and wherefore then this taunt \ 
Shame on auch raodesx^ \ T\\tV\u^ \utt.^ww. 
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ice as he seems in breeding and in forms, 
Vitli patience heard a supple, fawning pries t - 
itrip ail the shrines of fani'd antiquity, 
Ev*n make great Csesar and the son of Pliilip 
e 1 their laurels to liis nobler claim : 
' Nay, thoright him sparing, doubtless, that he left 
• Great Hercules and Jove unspoil'd to grace him I 
■* By my good sword, an oath with soldiers sacred," 
ly Heav'n, 'twould make an honest stomach heave 
'o see it throat so squeamish for another, 
ipen and gulp a potion down, enough 
TTo poison half mankind. 
j4th. Brave Ribemont, 
The king's distaste was that yoti prais'd his foes. 
To talk of Cressy and of Edward's feats, 
^''as to remind him of our crown's disgrace: 
PTwas to proclaim what we should wish forgotten. 
Bur slaiighter'd armies, and our monarch's flight. 
I Rib. What, are our ears too delicate for truth ? 
■f English valour has disgrac'd our arms. 
Instead of mean forgetting, we should stamp 
The hated image stronger on our minds; 
For ever murmur and for ever rage, 
'Till thence eras'd by nobler feats of arms. 
Such are my thoughts, and such my resolution t 
I sliare our country's scandal, and would join 
My sword, my blood I to purge away the stain. 

Ath. Here, then, occasion meets thy patriot- wish; 
Here you mav help to blanch our sullied glory. 
J^k. I d^ScT. Athens,. wideW 'inovuua%« 
'"'^^ D " 
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i-tK-iHtmsi is too thin, the field too ba 

t.o- VM the rcitpen honour. " On m] 

•«. I Mty the brave lundful wc encirdc^^ 

ino&t wish myself jn Englif 

. lit; a fate so noble. 

** ^i. CiiilUnt spirit!'' 

Hit. Would our exulting kini; »c 
l^t liitn reduce his nutnbers down to th 
Then iword to sword, and shield to ikhii 
lne(]uitl ^iiirC) tllc^e wondcrous sons ol 
There conquest would be glorious I Bu 
With all our thousands and ten thousan 
By Heaven 1 'tis most infumous to fight, 

AtA. I must uway ; my duty callMW 
I must applaud this generous rcgard^H 
For a bntvi" |icoplc ihat have done yon ! 
ConvitK'd, wlu-nciryovi f»cc thcic fcai 
You'll fight ihcm warmly a$ you'yc pra, 

Rt6, Fiirewcl — Ok my soitl^ ^h 

/ pity the l/ravt handful we tndrctt, ^H 
And almost u>iii myntjan Englukman, 
TotAare a fait se noble. 



SCENE iV. 
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CAaagtt to lAe Engtiik Camp. Enter 
CHaKDOS, mecling. 

''un'rc well encounter' 
pnncc I 
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C^an. DireQing the entreiKhmeiits: every duty 
^is atlive ardor leads liini to engross. 
*Mch heavenly fortitude inflames his soul, 
rt»at all beholders catch new courage from if, 
i^nd stifle wit]) astonishment their fears I 
^«"om cool unruffled thoiiglits his orders issue, 
^^hilc with the meanest soldier Jie partakes 
*n ev'ry toil! inspiring, by example, 
B^ glorious zeal and spirit thro' the camp. 
B ^ud. Yet feels he, as the father of our host, 
Bbr every man's misfortune, but his own. 
^hrice have I seen him, in successive rounds, 
*C indie new courage in each drooping heart, 
^nd drive all fear, all diffidence, away. 
^et on the task would tenderness intrude, 
As dangers stole and imag'd on his mind : 
^'Vhen, pausing, he would turn his head aside, 
^eave a sad sigli, and drop a tender tear. 

£Mer Salisbury. 

CJkan. Well, what says Salisbury i 

Sal. Wliy, faith, but little: 
It is yofi Prenclimens' place to talk at preient. 

yiud. How stand the troops ? 

SaL Believe me, not so firm, 
'^ut our light .footed enemies, if dext'rous, 
^ay trip up till their heels. 

CAan, True to his humour I 
tAy good Lord Salisbury will Itavehis gi 
Mowe'er affliction wrings. 
Dij 
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Sai. And wherefore not i 
Will burial faces buy us our escape i 
1 wish they would : then no Hibernian hag. 
Whose trade ii sorrow, should out*saddca me. 
But, as the business stand!>, to weep or laugh, 
Alike is boutle»^ ; here is our dependence. 

[^Touciittg its to 

Aud. What are their numbers \ 

Chan. T'uli an hundred thousand. 

5a/. Ours but some eight : — great odds, my friee 
No matter : 
The mere will be our glory when we've beat theni^ 

Aud. What swells their host so mightily (I'l 
told) 
The Earls of Neydo, Saltsburg and Nassau, 
Have join'd ihcir troops. The Ear! of Douglas 
Assists them with three thousand hardy Scots, 
Their old and sure allies. 

Chan, I hear the sume. 

" Sal. What 1 Scotchmen liere \ whose monarc 
is our pris'ner. 

** Aud. Ta'en by a priest and woman f at the head 
** Of such raw numbers as their haate could gather^ 
•' When all our vet'ran warriors, with their kin^ 
" Were winning laurels on the fields of France. 

*' Chan. And liither now, pcrliaps, his 
come 
" To fight for captives to exchange against hiin. 

" Sal. For captives 1 Titis poor carcase they 




tbCTC 

9or he nor Maran am be i 
Prwa. What has a ptiaot ikM on altna «r hiad 
The &tb of firieadsytlie giaciCBdeof aerranni 

lush, grratness. Mush I Tby po«r*r is aUbiit poM* 

Too impotent to bind one bosovi to thee 

'A blow like this I was not ann'd to meet 
It pierces to my soul. 

Sal. All-rightcoui Heav'n, 
Reward tiie villain** guilt i — Believe not, princr* 
Throughout our host, another can be found 
That worlds would buy to such a base revolt. 

Prince. 1 hope it, will believe it, Salisbury. 
Yet must lament that one has prov'd so worihlciJ.— 
I lov'd him too! — But since he has forgot 
The ties of duty, gratitude, and hotxour) 
Dig 
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And mean* to int«rpo9e In our fe 

^ud. His iiitcrpoung is r gen^ 

And r applaud it ; but, believe I 

Our foes will rate their mercy m 

I'd hope as soon a liger, tasting 1 

Can feci compaision, and release 

As tliat a Frenchman will forego 

Prince. I've by the messengti 

Jenws, 

Sent him the terms on which I » 

The sum \s, my consent to rende 

The cu&tles, towns, and plunder ' 

Since mairhing out of Bourdeau; 

My faith, that I, for seven succei 

Will wield no hostile sword again 

' Sai. It is too much, my prince, 

^^ Give o'er such traffic for ingloria 

^H^ Or let us die, or conquer. ^M 




e»*fy 

Ac vaicr Af Be«r^ Mi 

Ujaakaexi. Obi rHkci.nf 

■Ml wrnBt CO lltji'a aid •• Wf fsxhet^ 
ko iguMf U0*i, mr audlf lotfu 

Bd «c all rtMlvn, but tlioMr rTCov*^ : 

I— '"-***"*» BHHft be npcnitiaas : 

Mv oor slecfc «f stores win barely naeh 

rnitli OM the prrsnt day's Kibsi^^nce. 
L If <o, oensjtty, the lut sxd ginde 
BUsfbrtuM's children, nitl command. 
B. We Biust submn to wluit ^w Heav'n <Ie« 

CTces. 
■cr. Let that great dtity biit direA tliC miad, 
Itieti will all be hj^>pily r^sigo'd: 
^t wlwte'crllie Ainii|rlHy deigns to gi»Ci 
Ik contcticd, or contented (ivc : 
ttce the lot his Providence ordains, 
!k'd with laurels, or depressed with chains, 
i to labour, or indulg'd with rest, 
^ink each moment he decrees, the best. [Extant, 
r' — ■ .. " - 
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KDWAVO THE BLACK PftlNCt. AQ III. 

AtT III. SCEN£ I. 



Vte FrtncA Camp, Enter A th IM s and Ri BC si OMT. 

iiiitntont, 
L.OitD Constable, I was not in the prescitce 
When Pcrij(ort had audience of the king, 
Inform me, for I wish to know, does peace 
Her olive-garland weave i Or must tiie sword 
Be kept un&heath'd, and blood- fed vengeance livCf 

AiA. Tlie king cxpetting me, I cannut tarry 
To let your lordship know particulars ; 
But the good faihcr, who even now set forward. 
Carries such terms as, front my soul, [ wish 
Young Edward may accept : for 'tis resolvM, 
If they're rejected, instant to attack them. . 

Yondcr's the fugitive, 1 see, advancing, ^H 

Who teft their camp this morning. If we iight, ^1 
And you have there a friend you wish to save. 
This man may point you to his post. Farewell, [£xt<«; 

Jiili. This man By Heav'n, there's treason iai| 

his aspef\ I 
That cheerless gloom, those eyes that pore on ea 
That bended body, and those folded arnis. 
Are indications of a tortur'd mind. 
And bi.izon eqiia\ viWan^ and i.\\Miw:, 
Jn M/iat a d.re cond>t\on \'S x.\mi vsvcVj^, 
Who, in Uie mirror ot reAttWou, »tv 




IDWARD THE BLACK PRINCK. 4f. 

ideous stains of a polluted soil I 

rners then, as does the loathsome toad* 
wis in silence : there seqiiester'd lies 
foamy ferment of his pois'nous gall," 
; hinuelf, and fearing fellowship. 

Enter Am OLD t muiing. 
. What fiavc I done I And where is my reward i 
ty withholds his daughter from my arms, 
Llter'd recompence for- Hold, my brain I 
;ht that by timely coming might have sav'd mCi 
t too late, wlien all its oiHce serves 
awaken horror I l^iUe* 

I'll accost him. — — 
3U an Englishman ? 
. I had rluc name, 
filling question) — • — -but have lost it now. 

Lost it indeed I 

Illustrious Ribemont I 
ras your person less rever'd and known 

ry son of Britain, on your brow 
iplendid token of renown you wear, 
1 be your herald} — Pity, if you can, 
tch the most undone of all mankind. 

I much mistake your visage, or I've seen you 
If attendance on the Prince of Whiles. 

1 was indeed, — (Oh, scandal to confess itj 
his follower, was his humble friend; 
our'd, chcrisli'd,— lov'd lue I — Hciv'ul»j ^w 'c\l 



4S EDWARD TMB BLACK PKmCE. •'^H 

Dasting'd thy honour with Too fotil a stain^ ^M 
For all repentant tears to wash away. ^| 

All eye$ 'twill urge to d-irt their keen reproachful 
Each tongiie to hiss, and ev'ry heart to lieave -^M 
With indigUAtion at thee. ^H 

^m. All the pride, ^M 

That iierc a)>onld kindle into high rrsentmeiif, ^M 
I find is gone I My spirit's sunk, debas'd I ^M 

My guilt unmans me — and I'm grown a coward, j 

[Aa'd 

Rib, The trumpets may wake, the clarions sweH, 
That noble ardor thou no more canst feel, ^M 

Disgraced fVotn soldier 19 a renegade. ^^ 

Anon, w hile o'er the dreadful field wc drive, ' 

Or dealing deaths, or daring slaught'ring swords 1^ 
Do thou at distithce, like the dastard hare, '^H 

All trembling, seek thy safety. Thence away> ^M 
As fortune, or thy genius may direct, ^M 

Thy conscience thy companion. But be sure, ^ 
"Whatever land you burden with your weight, *Ja 
Whatcvet' people you hereafter join, ^M 

Tell but your tale, and they will all, like me, '^M 
Pronounce you abjeft, infamous and hat^fVil. fHH 

Am. Abjtti and hateful l-=— Infamous »—^--ra 

all! 

The world has not another monster like me : ^M 
Nor hell in all its horrid store of evils, ^H 

Beyond what I ■deserve\ ^\tfA,^«3 Wte ^H 

/ ^e7 the shafts, they TU\V?\t \n m-j \)c«,oto \ ^M 
And aitive riiowght »\\iic\v*^« A««tfi«i\«i^-^^H 



r 

^B Enter Makiama and Louisa. 

^■Iifar. He's liere 1 I've found my heart's companion 

^m 

^Hjoice, my Arnold, for my father softens ; 
»fe half forgets his hatred to thy country, 
lud hears with temper while I praise thy virtues 

soon shall conquer. Hah 1 what mean those 
tears t 
y art thou thus f 

rn. And canst thou ask that question ? 
lou soft seducer, thou enchanting mischief. 
Thou blaster of my virtue. But — bc£one — 
By Hcav'n, the poison looks so tempting yet, 
1 fear to gaze myself in love with ruin. 
Away — away : enjoy thy ill-got freedom, 
And leave a wretch devoted to dcstruflion. 
" Afar. Dcstruftion I — how the image strikes 

sou). 
As would the shaft of death, with chilling horrorl^ 
Hear me — but hear me I — 'tis the cause of love I 
Your Mariana pleads— For Arnold's peace. 

For mine, for both nay, do not turn away^ 

*• And with uiikindness dash the rising hope, 
** That strives for birth, and struggles wi'li despair! 
** Am. Oh, yes, despair I it is must fit you 
should, 
•* As I must ever do. 

" Mar. Wherefore } Why I 

** How arc you. alter'd, or tn^-9eV(ho<(t cY».w^4^ 
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j9 IBWA«0 TMI BLACK PRIKO. 

** That all our blessings arc tranilorni'd to 
•< Have you hoi fcworn — (you did, -Mui 1 b«lii 
*< My diittet'd bca\iticft and my iaidttut luv«, 
•• Wcfc all tliat Arnold wisli'd to make hitu ho] 

•* An. Curat be youi luvc, and bUbted 
beautie*, 
*' For ihcy Imvc robb'd >n« of my pfi«oe nud 
** Lookt not my form a» hideous as my toul, 
*' Begnin'd iike licit, and blackcii'd to a Ac 

•• Go, get thee hence thou blaster ot my 

•• Bcir thy bewitching cyej wlierc I no moi 

•• May giue my but I Iwvc noiliiiig now 

" NiHight but a hated life» which iiny haitd 
*« Would he most merciful to nd roe of. 

'■ Mar. l( I am guilty, 'tis the guilt oflo 
" And luvc iihould pardon what hini&el( ins{ 
" Oh, Mnuoth the horrors of ihat aoguiaK'd 
** I'hy tortur'd visage fills ni« with art'right I 
" Look on me kindly, look as you were w 
*< Or case my bunting heart, or strike me 

Am. Give nte agaia my innocence of soul. 
Give me n»y forfeit honour blanch'd anew 
Cancel my trca&uns to my royal uaa&ter. 
Restore me to niy country's lo:it csiecm. 
To iht iwcei hope of mercy froio above, 
Aiui the calm comforib uf a virtuous heart. 

Mar. Sure kindness should not cunktrue into 
My fond ciideuvours lu preserve thcc mine, ^ 
Life, luve aikd freedom are before you, all, ■ 
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Arn, What, with a conscience sore and gall'd like 

mine? 
sUnd the glance of scorn from ev'ry eye. 
From ev'ry finger the indignant point f 
In ev'ry whisper hear my spreading sliame. 
And groan and grovel a detested outcast I" 
taunting Irenchman, with opprobrious tongue, 
nounc'd mc abject, infamous atid hatetull 

And yet I live — and yet you counsel life 

" The damii'd beneath might find or fancy ease, 

" And fear to lose existence soon as f " 

No, die I must — I will — but how, how, how { » 

Nay, loose my arm ; you strive in vain to hold mc. 

Afar. Upon my knees — See, see these speakmg 

tears t 
Arn. Be yet advis'd, nor urge me to an outrage. 
Thy pow'r is lost — unhand tnc — then 'tis thus. 

Thus 1 renounce thy beauties, thus thy guilt 

Life, love and treason I renounce for ever, \_Exit. 
Mar. Then welcume death, distraction, ev'ry 
curse I 
Blast me, ye lightnitrgsl strike me, roaring ihundersi 
Or let me tear, with my outrageous hands, 
The peaceful bosom of the earrh, and find 
A retuge from my woes and life together. 

{_Flinging henttfon tie gr«mt 

Stand ofFl away I I will not be withheld 

I will indulge my phreiizy Los* of reason 

now but loss ol torment Cruel Arno" * 
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•' w ny IS my cniiu, my iviui laiu 

«* Mar. Thy flinty heart can ' 

tion. 

*« Thovi that relentless saw'st m 

" And urg'd by stubborn haug! 

•♦ Hast given me up to endless a 

" The man that merited thy bes 

•« The man I lov'd, thy cruelty 

" Alike implacable — He's gone, 

«* Arnold is lost, and my repose 

" CAar. Why, let him go ; ai 

♦* The hov'ring mischiefs that i 

*« Him, them, and all of their « 

*' Involve in one destruction. 

" Mar. No, let ruin 
** O'ertake the proud, severe, £ 
** Crimes that are strangers to ; 
«« They are all gentle ; he was 
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*• CAar. Follow her, watch her, guard her from 
her fury. [^^nV Louisa. 

Oh, dire misfortune ! this unhappy stroke , 

Surpasses all the sorrowi I have felt, I 

And makes roe wretched to the Ust extreme." 

SCEIVE If. 2 



hawvt/f, discovers the PeililCB of Wales seated in 
state in his tent \ at the entrance to tuhick his standard 
stands displayed ; the device, three ostrich feathers, with 
the mono of ich dien. Warwick, Salisbury, 
AuDLEV, Chan DOS, Nobles, Officers and Guards 
I Handing. 
\ Prince. I've sent my Lords of Oxford, SufFolk, 

Cobham, 
'o meet the Nuncio, and condufl him hither j 
^rom whona wc may expeft to hear the terms 
C!^n which the French will deiga to give us safety. 

t[Trump<tt, 
Chan. Those immpets speak, the cardinal's arrival : 
nd see! the lords conduit him to your presence. 
[TruntpHs. 
\ter three English Lords, preceding Cardinal Perigort 
and his retinue. On the Nuncio's Sowing, the Princt 
advances from his seat, and embraces him. 

Prince. Lord Ordinal, most wekome X<im>i m titEtt^ 
E JM 



I 



1 



The blow of htt. 

Per. Gr4nr, gracious Hfav*i 
For, from my koul, great prir 
And have conditiont from your fii^ 
Which, if accepted, «»€ ye. ^^ 

Princt. Weaitmd. ^^ 

Per, Nu art for mild persulJHlR 
Have I omitted : but imperious ?r\ 
Too fond of vengeance, and too va 
Intiktt on terms which only could I 
Prom luch a scanty, unprovided h( 
And prudence will direct, from ma 
To ciioo»e the lightest. Their con 
That, to the castleii, towns, and pli 
Ami offer "d now by you to be rest< 
Your royal person, with an hundre 
Arc to be added pris'ncrs at 

Princt. Ha! pris'ncrs! 
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^G III. IDVVARD THE BLACK FRINGE, 

Per. Could I prescribe, 
»' ou should yourself be umpire of the terms ; 
^or well 1 know your noble nature such, 
hat int'rcit would be made the slave of honour. 
tit to whatc'er 1 urg'd, the king reply'd, ^H 

_*^eineinbcr Cressy's tight I lo us as fatal, ^fl 

kS that of Cannx to the Roman state, 
"here fell two mighty kings, three sovereign princes, 
'ull thirty thousuHd valiant men of arms, 
'iih a!l the flower of French nobility, 
knd of their firm allies ; for which, (he cried) 
'hat can redeem the glory of my crown, 
£iit to behold those vigors in our chains ? 
It is a bitter potion-, but reflect, 
"That royal Juhii is noble, and will treat 
Such foes with dignity, while fortune pays 
Less than the stock of fame his father lost. 

I Prince. Yes, Philip lost the battle with the odda 
Of three to one. In this, if they obtain it. 
They have our numbers more than twelve rimes toT 
*' If we can trust rejiort." And yet, my lord. 
We'll face those numbers, fight them, bravely fall, 
Ere stoop to linger loathsome life away 
In infamy and bondage. Sir, I thank you 
I thank you from my soul, for these- — for me 
*• That we have met your wish to do us kindness ;" 
But for the terms our foes demand, we scorn ^ 

Such vile conditions, and defy (heir swords V 
Tell them, my lord, theirhope's too proudly plum'di 
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rgt BOW4IID THE ItACK FllMCt. 
Per. Famine or slaughter— 
Prince. Let them both advance 
In all their horrid, most Iremendoui forms 1 
They'll meet, in us, with men, who'll starvi 

die. 

Ere wrong their country, or their own rmowi 
Sound, iherc, to arms I — My pious friend, fat 
Otsperie, my lords, and spirit up the troops i 
Divide the last remains of our provision — 
L We shall require no more j for who survive* 
^B The fury of this day, will either land 
" Knough from booty — or a slave's allowance. 
Per. How much at once 1 'm melted and afl 
Stop, my lords, and give a soul of meekness I 
In minutes of such peril. By the host 
That circles Heaven's high throne, my bleedil 
Is touch'd with so much tenderness and pity, 
I cannot yield ye to the dire decision. 
Let me, once more, with ev'ry moving art, 
Eadi soft persuasion, try the Gallic king: 
Perhaps he may relent — permit the trial - 
I would preserve such worth, Heaven knows I 
If ha/ani, labour, life, could buy your safety, 
^L Prince. Lord Ciu'dinal, your kindness quite | 
^F taei 

My mind was arm'd for every rough encoimie 
But such compassion saps my fortitude. 
And forces tears — ihey flow, not for myself, 
But these cndanger'd foUowers of my fortune^ 
W/iom J beho\d as t>iv\\«%»>avox.V«.^%, 'ii;^\«.Ti.^^, 




f^ III. EDWAUD THE BLACK PRINCE. 

l^^re Imk'd together by the graceful bonds 
*f amity and honour : all to mc 
for ever faithful and for ever dear, 

The worth that rooted when my fortune smil'd, 
Yuu see not ev'n adversity can shake :" 
hiiik it not weakness then tliat I lament them. 
Per. It is the loveliest n:iark of royal virtue ; 
is w]iat demands our most exalted praise, 
Is worthy of yourself, and must endear 
'he best of princes to tl>e best of people, 
"ill my return be hope your comforter: 
kf 'tis within the scope of human means, 
'11 ward the blow. 

Prince. Go'od Heaven repay you, sir : 
Tho' acts like yours carry such blessings with them 

is arc their fidl reward My lord, farewell. 

lExit Perigort, tttendtd as hi came in, 

jiud. Well, sir, how fare you now } 

Prince. Oh, never better 1 

' If I have frailty in mc, Heaven can tell, 

• It is not for mysclfj but for my friends." 

've run no mean, inglorious race ; and now, 

[if it must end, 'tis no unlucky time. 

As yon great planet, thro" its radiant course. 

Shoots at his parting (he most pleasing rays. 

So to high characters a gdltant death 

Lends the best lustre, and ennobles alt. 

^ud. Why, there, my prince, you reach even*vjf« 

tue's summit; 

For this I love you with a Eondct f^^mC) 







Rest that should follow tvery ardiKM 
Relieve the valiant, and reward the | 
Nor is there au{;ht in death to nuke 
When fame is once establish'd.^H 

IVar. That secure, ^H 
Our foes, who wail its loss, can nt'ei 
The glory ravish'd froin ihem. ^^ 

"Prince. Who ran tell? ^M 

** Has Fortune been so badly ent«rft 
** That she shoulil leave us ? No, m] 
** Her smiles and favours never were 
•* Then what we merit we may yet il 

CAan. An hundred of us, with you 
Delivered up their pris'ners at discre 
The French have surely lost all mod 
Or the remembranreof tlieniselvcs a 

" yiud. But here, in my mind's tabi 
*« A memorandum that might make 
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vas ORC knieht in tlut illustrioiis service, 
urge 1 nuy, (tor 'tis a inodcit tiiuli} 
^c nude tl)c Krenchiiiei) tremble to behold ut: 
'Their king hini&elt'rurn'd pate «t our appearance, 
'Ard thought hii uwn trim fruops, coiiipar'd with 
k ourt, 

'BBifnnnaicd cowards Such they prov'd ; 

' And since that day, what cJiaiige in them or lu. 
Can ground security on woiid'i uus odds } 
' The Mine undaunted spirits dare the conibat ; 
The same tough sinews and wcll-tcnipcr'd blades 
A^'uiii shall mow them down, like autumn corn, 
Another harvest of renown and glory. 

fChan. There the brave monarch of Bohemia 
strove, 
'In vain, to kindle valour in their hearts : 

' He loiight, he lell when our vidtorious prince 

^ Seiz'd his gay banitcr, with yon boast — I SEiivt — 
•• [Pointing to the Prince'j ttandard* 
' Which, now more suited to his princely clurge, 
' Triumphantty, ;is compicror, he wears ; 
' And, in hi:, honour, Ent;laiid'& eldest hope 
' Shall ever wear it to the end of time.** 

Sal. Now, as 1 live, 1 wish we were at work, 
Liid almost tear the Nuncio may succeed, 
lethinks wc should not lose tlic bless'd occasion, 
•r for surpassing cv'ry former conquest, 
'r gaining glorious death, immonal fame, 

Prmcr. Ihea set we h«r« ill.fytVut\c 4X dt^KW 
Becurcj at Imt, oiocver-fakding hon»v\i.*» 
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Oh, my brave leaders I in tliis warm embrace, 

[ncyallmh-, 
Let us infuse that fortitude ofsoul, 
To all but England's daring sons unknown I 
•' Firm as the stately oak, our island's boast, | 
*« Which fiercest hurricanes assault in vain, 
«« We'll stand the driving tempest of their fury. 
«* And who shall shalce our martial glories from 
*' Yon puny Gauls i They ne'er have done it yet, 

•' Nor shall they now Oh, never will we wrong 

*' So far ourselves and our rcnown'd forefathers l" 
Here part we, lords ; attend your sev'ral duties. 

Audley, distribute thro' the camp provisions 

Keep cv'ry soldier's spirits in a glow, 
Till from the French this final message comes : 
Then, if their pride denies us terms of honour, 
We'll rush outrageous on their vaunting numbers^ 
And teach them, that with souls resolv'd, like ours, 

»Ev'n desperation points the way to conquest. ^m 
When (in defiance of superior miglu) I^M 

Plung'd in the dreadful stoim of bloody fight, 
Shall ev'ry Briton do his countFy right. ^Exeitnli 

ACT If'. SCEIVE L 



Tkt Frtnck Camp. Enter Ribcmont. 

RibemoTit. 
Xhe troops, array'd, stand ready to advance; 
And this short pau^e, this silent interval, 
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fl awful horror strikes upon my sonl 

bw nol whence it ciinics, but till this moment, 

«■ did 1 firel such heaviness of heart. 

\ thou art still a stranger here ; and death 

e I oft seen in ev'ry form he wears ; 

|>*d him, fac'd him, never fled him yet : 

lias my conscience since contraifted guilt, 
|l parent of dismay — tJicti .whence is tliis ? 

Itaps 'tis pity for yon Iwpelcss host 

'! For what ? — The brave despise our pityj 

death, encounter'd in a noble cause, 

lies, like the gracious lord of toiling hinds, 

gnd all labours, and bestow reward. 

|n let me shake tliis letiiargy away 

fieav'n, it wo' not off! The sweat of death 

ID me — a cold Tremor shakes my joints- 

"feet seem rivetted — my blood congeals 

llighty Pow'rsI- — -Thou ever awful form I 

ty art thou present f — Wherefore ? — What, a sigh I 

, smile of sweet relief! — If y.ught from Heav'n 

mortal car be worthy to Again 

M piteous action i that dejeftcd airt 

ak out the cause — 1 beg thee, speak — 'tis gone I — • 
Tet woidd I gaze, by such enchantment bounds 
Thou pleasing, dreadful visionl" — Oh, return I 
fold tliy eirand, tho' 1 die with hearing 

I Enter Atheks. 

fti. You're well encounter'd, Ribemont; the king, 
*. this, has Edward's answer i a^ V wa.'A, 
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fy father in the habit that \\c wore 
^'^hen, with paternal smiles, he hung this weapon 
^-^p»on my youthful thigh, bidding me use it 
t ^'V'5th honour, only in ray country's cause. 
K^^^ ^ithin my mind I treasiir'd up the charge, 
^^^nd sacred (o the soldier's public call 
^^^9ve worn it ever. Wherefore then this visit f 
^^p "Why, in that garb in which he fix'd my fortune, 
^P* And charged me to repay his care with glory J" ^i 
^ f 'tis an omen of impending guilt, ^1 

soul of him I honour, once again 
-ome from thy heav'n, and tell me what it is, 
est erring ignorance undo my fame. 
AlA. Nought but a waking dream; avapour'd brain. 
Ri6. Once his pale visage scem'd to wear a smile, 
look of approbation, not reproof ; ^M 

tut tlie next moment, with uplifted hands ^| 

^nd heaving bosom, sadly ou the earth 
1e turn'd his eyej, and sorely seem'd to weep. 

* 1 heard, or fancy 'd that [ heard a groan, 

* As from the ground !iis look, was rais'd to me j" 
Then, shaking with a mournful glance his head, 
ic melted iiiro air. 

AiA. Pr'ythee, no more - 
I ion talk'd of melancholy, that was all; 
Some sickness oi ihe mind, occasioii'd oft 
^v'n by the fumes of indigested meals. 
To-morrow we will laugh at this delusion. 

Jiii. To-morrow ! Oh, tliat mention of to-mor 
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There arc opinions, /Vihena, that ow ffl 
Can pass the boundarir^ of nature ba 
To warn us when the hour of death \i 
If th»t thy biisinest was, titou awful si* 
I t(utik ihee, and this interval of life, 
However »hort, which Heaven vouchi 
1 will endeavour as 1 ought to 5pend. 

jiti. Sec, thro* yon clouds of dust, 

speed 

The Nuncio hastens to the English cairt 

Perhaps the terms for safety are agreed 

Then where's a meaning for thy fancy'*! 

Jiii. No matter where ; my spirits are 
*• Returning vigour braces up again 
•• My nerves and sinews to their wonted 
*• My heart beats freely, and, in njmbl^ 
** The streams of life pursue their read] 
*' Lead on ; our duty calls us to the kit 
Again tie bright' ningjirei of glory ilaztii 
Tii, virtue calis, and Ribemont obeyt. 
Yd, Alhtns, yes, amid thf fierce alarms^ 
Where Edward thunders in vindidive at 
Shalt thou bthold me, in my country's causep\ 
Hist in renown, or perish with applause. 
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SCENE II, 



leals, 
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^Cimgei to the Prince of WaHs's Tent. Eitttr 
Pkince, Chandos, and /tUendants, mteting .\vO' 
lev. 

' Prmee. Wtll, Audlry, are the soldiers all refresh'd f 
if»rf. All : and altho' pcrchancr their last of meals, 
h jccin'd »o cheerful as siirpass'd my hope ; 
! Still joining hands, as off they drain'd the bowl. 
Success to England's arms, was all the cry. 
[_At length a hoary vet'ran rais'd his voice, 
Ud thus address'd bis fellows : Courage, brothers T 

French have never beat us, nor shall now. 
Our great Third Edward's fortune waits our arms j 
And his brave son, whose formidable helmet 
I Nods terror to our foes, direils the fight. 
' In his black armour, we will soon behold him 
Piercing their thronged battalions — Shall not we. 
At humble distance, emulate his ardor, 
And gather laurels to adorn his triumph i- 
Then did they smile again, shake hands and shout 
While, quite transported at the pleasing sight, 
1 wrept insensibly with love and joy. 
Prince. I too could weep — Oh, Andley, Chandos, 
there. 

There rest I all my hope 1 My honest soldiers, 

I know wilt do their duty. 

Fiij 
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Enter Gentleman. 

Cent. Royal sir, 
A p«rson« muffled in a close disguise, 
Arriv'd this instant from the ad verse- camp, 
As he reports, solicits to receive 
All audience of your highness, and alone. 

Prince. Retire, my lords Conduft him Straight- 
way in. [F.xitGtxi, 
Chan. Your highness will not trust yourself uo- 
guarded. 

It may be dangerous. Consider, sir- • 

Prince. Caution is now my slave, and fear I scorn: 
This i« no hour for idle apprehensions. 

[^Exaitil Lordt, tcz. 



Enter Arnold in a disguise, which he throws rff. 
Yourbusiness, sir, with — Arnoldl — Get thee hence. 
Am. Behold a wretch laid prostrate at your feet, 
His guihy neck ev'n humbled to the earth ; 

Tread on it, sir it is most fit you should. 

I am unworthy life, nor hope compassion 

But could not die till here I'd stream'd my tears,' 
In token of contrition, pain and shame. 

Prince. Up, and this instant from my sight remo 
Ere indignation urges me to pay 
Thy horrid treasons with a traitor's fate. 
^r/t. Death if I'd fcar'd^ V had wot ^reatur'd hi- 
ther; 
Conscious I merit all you can \nft,\£\. •• 
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But doom'd to torture as by guilt I ani, 

* I hop'd some ease in begging here to die, 

' That I might nianifcst, where most 1 ought, 

* My own abhorrence of my hated crime.'' 
^^Iiu5, on my knees, lay I my life before you, 
*^cr ask remission of the heavy sentence 
^^oiir justice must pronounce. Yet, royal sir, 

"^^ne liitle favour let mc humbly hope : 

And may the blessings of high Hcav'n repay it!) 
is when you shall report my crime and suffering, 
nly to add — He gave himself to death 
he voluntary vidtim of remorse. 
Prince. I shall disgrace my soldiership, and melt i 

o woniati's weakness, ut a villain's sorrow I ^H 

h, justice, with thy fillet seal my eyes, ^t 

Shut out at once his tears, and hide my own I [^Aside, 

Am. Am I rcjeded in my low petition 
For such a boon f — Nor can I yet complain : 
Your royal favours lulluw approbation, 
And I, of all munkind, have least pretence 
To hope the bounty of a word to ease me. 

Prince. Rise, Arnold — Thou wert long my chosen 
servant : 
An infant-fondness was our early tie; 
But witli our )ear& (companions as we liv'd) 
Afiedtion rooted, and esteem grew love. 
^. *' Nor was my soul a niggard to thy wishes : 
^K** 1 here set no sun but saw my bounty flovr, 
^ *' No hour scarce past urunark'd b) favour fromm€»^ 
" The prince suid master yet I sel a^aiX, 
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^kat sir, (forgive intnision on your goodness) 
Fy boon you have mistaken, life I ask'd not ; 
Pv/as but to witness to the deep remorse, 
It with a Ijarpy's talon* tears my bosom. 
JVC, the pernicious pois'ncr of my honour, 
poor atonement's sacrific'd already ; 
nd life, devoted as the all l*ve lett, 
fta ready now and rcsulntc to pay." 
Jt as my miseries have touched your soul, 
Wnd gain'd remission of a traitor'* fate, 
^h, add one favour, and complete ray wishes ! 
L*o the dear country tliat must scorn my name» 
"Xho' I still love it as I honour you J 
■*ermit my sword to lend its little aid, 
iTo pay a dying tribiuc — Grant but that, 
F\nd I will weep my gratitude with blood. 
^^rince. Stain'd and polluted as my eyes behold, 

W ^^'"'' 

Honour no longer can endure thy sight. 

If 'tis in valour to accoiuplish it, 

Redeem thy reputation ; but if not, 

To fall in fight will be thy happiest hope. 

Away, nor more reply. 

Arn, Exalted goodness I 

Prince. If passions conquer'd arc our noblest boasts, 
Misruling Anger, ever mad Revenge, 
And thou, too partial biaser. Affection, 
Confess I onre have ailed as I ought. [Tnimptts. 

Ha! by tliosc trumpets, sure the Nuncio's come. 

[^A GcBt/ematt aff taTi and Ttvita. 



[Exit. 







Oil, welcome, rrknds! But, Jwrl 

Enm Cardinal Pbhiook,' 
Well, f;«n'roiu advocate, we wait. 

P(r. Prrparr, prepare for 91) in 
InBc-xibli> i» France in her deman 
And all my pray'rs and tears havi 

Prince. Lord Cardinal, " may 
reward 
«* The pious charity of soul you't 
If Francp insists so high, it shall 1 
The dcsp'rate chance of battle sh 
The Fates attend, the balance » | 
And whosoe'er shall have ilie lot 
May Heav'n stretch wide us evci; 
And give them happy eniranfi[H 
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1 succour and support the English arms, 
should the fortune of your foes prevail, 
<1 leave you victims to immortal honour, 
•he pious offices I'll make my own, 
«r ev'ry grave to breathe a thousand blessings,' 
^•rid uatcr all your ashes with my tears. 

■Prince. My gentle friend, such goodness will re- 
nown you. 
J*er. Take from my hand, my lieart, my very souI| 
y amplest benediction to you all. [Tkeybotu. 

»iow can stifle in my tears no longer 

li, gallant prince, farewell I farewell to all. 
*^«av'n guaid your lives, and give your arms success, 

[£xtil with his Attndants, 
\0m the Cardinal'^ going out, tht Prince and Lordi 

totuinuefor some tiau fixed and mutt'^ 
And. You loiter, sir. Our enemies advance, ^M 
nd we're in no array. ^| 

Prince. My thoughts were absent. Away, dispatch-^ 
^-larshal the army by the plan I gave, -. ^ 

^then march it straight to yonder eminence, H 

^^heuce I'll endeavour to inflame their zeal, " 

■^nd fit them for the toils this day demands. 
■J\'oaj dors the medley war begin to worh ; 
-^ (Aousand koptt emd/ean begin to crotud upon me. 

[Exeunt severalljTi 




p 

■ Ciangtt to anolitr part of tkt E9gli$i Camf. 
I Mariana «*^ Louisa. 

" Lorn. Thus, nutiam, his obedience proirt 
duty ; 
" Tlie hurry and confusion of the field 
•* Giving us opportunity to 'scape, 
" We've imch'd the English cannp. But 

now i 
" Where would yoii bend your course} 

around, 
«' How the arro'd soldirrs, at they form in nn\ 
** Dart from iinp.-i$sion'd looks ten thousand I 
" The scene is dreadful 1 

*• Mar, Then it suits my mind, 
*• The seat of horrors, terrible to bear. 

" Oh, let me find him ! 

" Lou. Dearest lady, think 
" Nor follow one that rudely spurn'd you froia 
** Mar. It was not Arnold spurn'd me, 
guilt, 
*« The giiilt f pluiig'd hhn in. Louisa, thou 
" Hast ne'er expcrienc'd passions in extremes, 
" Or thou would'st know that love, and bate 

9com, 
*• All opposites, together meet, and blend 
*' In the wild wVivtVoi* ^x^vwEXti. "sov^. 
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EDWARD TBE BLACK rilNCE. 

Behold, he comes I 
ir. Support mc, gracious Pow'rs I" 
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EnttT Arnold. 

', Hal Mariana I — When will torture end 1 

[Aside. 

How shall I itand the shock of his reproaches! 

[Aside. 

Why art thou Iiere ! Oh, why, unhappy maid i 
% Since my too fatal rashness wrought thy ruin, 
\ at least, that I should share it with thee. 
fere, my friends, my father, and my country, 

forsoolt for ever, and am come 
fm a portion here in all you suffer. 

Return again, I beg thee, I conjure thee, 
the wond'rous love that fir'd our hearts, 

[wrought But let not that be more remem- 

ber'd, 
bu hast wish for happiness or peace," 
thy father back, and think no more 
ust wretch, who hastens to oblivion. 

Request it not ; I never will forsake thee : 
)rtune shall condufl, one fate involve us. 
ew the world that my unhappy crime 
leither child of treachery or fear ; 
ve, love only: and the guilt it caus'd, 
nspir'd, I'll share its punishment. 
. You cannot, nay, you must not—think ncv 

of it. 
iroke no faith ; I only was to blame. 
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•' And to engage thee to secure thy safety, 
*' Know the dire state of my deterniln'd soul. 
" Hcav'n and my prince permitting, I have sworn 
«• To brave all dangers in the common fight j 
«* And when my sword has done its best for Engluili 
" To lay rny load of misery and shame 
" Together down for ever- £>cath I'll hunt 
•• So very closely, that he shan't escape me," 
Be timely, then, In thy retreat} and Heav'n, 
And all good angels guard tlteei On thy Ups 
I'll seal my fervent pray'rs for blcssingt on tlice. 

Ohp what a treasure does my soul give up, 

A sacrifice to honou r [Go«J' 

"Mar, Stop a moment— — 
*< One single moment, Arnold. Let me gather 
<* A little strength to bear this dreadful parting 
" And must it be — hold, hold, my heart — for cverl 
*• Oh, bitter potion I Kind physician, pour 
*• One drop of hope to sweeten it a little. 

♦' Am. Hope every thing ; hope all that earth' 
give, 
'' Or Heav'n bestow on virtues such as thine.' 

That tnimpet summons me 1 I must away. 
Oh> measure by thy own the pangs I feel I [£mI> 

Mar. Tiien they arc mighty j not to be exprest'di 
Not to be borne, nor ever to be cur'd. 
^v head runs rouiid, my bursting brain dividetl 
for an oceajv Vi w^^^Vk i&.^ <\uvck^ 
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flames capKious as all hell's extent, 
.at I might plunge, and stifle torture there I" 
I. Hence, my dear lady ; for your peace, go 
L hence. 

r. I'll dig these eyes out; these pernicious eyes, 
iving Arnold, have undone him — Hal [Ttiimptt, 
raven trumpet sounds the knelii of death) 

lid — the dreadful, bloody work begins 

t ghastly woimds ! what piteous, piercing shriclcsl 

stop that fatal faulchion I if it falls, 

lis my Arnold 1 — Save him, save him, save ' 

[Exit ninninff i "LomsaJoUozus. 
L, I — - 

F SCENE IV. 



ges to a rural Eminence, with tke distant ProtpeS <(f 

a Camp. Enter 'Pki act. 
iMce. The hour advances, the decisive hour, 
I lifts me to the summit of renown, 
;aves me on the earth a breathless corse, 
buz and bustle of the field before me, 
twang of bow-strings, and the clash of spears, 
1 ev'ry circumstance of preparation, 
:e with an awful horror I Shouts are echo'd, 
Irown dismay, and blow up resolution 
I to its utmost swell— From hearts so firm. 
Dm dangers fortify, and toils inspire, 
U has a leader not to hope f And yet 
hreight of apprehension sinks me down. 
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O Soul of Nature, great eternal Cause, [Knedt, 

Who gave and goverii'st all that's here below I 

*Tis by the aid of thy almij;hty arm 

Tiic weak exist, tiic virtuous arc secure. 

If to your sacred laws obedient ever, 

My sword, my soul, have own'd no other guide; 

Oh, if your honour, if the rights of men. 

My country's happiness, my king's renown, 

Were motives worthy of a warrior's zeal, 

Crow n your poor servant with success this da/j 

And be the praise '* and glory all" thy own. [/2u». 

H Enter Audlet. 

^^ Aud. Now, royal Edward, is the hour at hand. 
That shall, beyond the boast of ancient story, 
Ennoble English arms. Forgive, my hero. 
That I presume so far, but 1 have sworn 

I To rise your rival in the common fight : 
We'll start together for the goal of glory. 
And work such wonders, that our fear-struck foes 
Shall call us more than mortals. As of old, 
«• Where matchless vigour mark'd vidorious diiefs, 
•• The baffled host, to cover their disgrace, 

I" Cry'd out, the gods asjum'd commanders' forms, 
'• And partiaJ Heav'n had fought the field against 
them 1" 
Prifice. Aiidley, thy soul is noble ; then, togcthen 
(Safe from the prying eye of observation) 
Let us unmask our hearts. Ma&, vo^j ^t\tu^^ 
To such a dreadful prcdp\ca vjc'tt %Q^» 
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^ giddies to look down I No hold, no hope, 

• But in the succour of almighty pow'ri" 
^or nothing but a miracle can savr us. 

'* Aud. I stifle apprehensions as they rise, 
^ Nor e'er allow myself to weigh our danger, 

*' Prince. 'Tis wisely done. And we'll at least eHi 
deavour 
** (Like the brave handful at Thermopylae) 
*• To make such gallant sacrifice of life, 
*• As shall confound our enemies. Oh, think 

• * On the great glory of devoted heroes, 
■« And let us emulate the godlike flame, 
^ * That dignified the chiefs of Greece and Rome 1 
*• Souls greatly rais'd, above all partial bonds, 
*• Who knew no tic, no happiness distin^, 
•' But made the gen'ral weal their only care. 
■' That was their aim, their hope, their pride, the end 
*« For which they labonr'd, suffer'd, ron<iuer'd, bl 

" /Ivd. Exalted, great incitement ! 

*• Prince. What may happen, 
«* Since none can say, prepare wc for ihff worst. 
*' Then, nsa man whom I have lov'd and hono>iT'd, 
«' Come to my arms, and take a kind farewell. 

" [tkey embrace. 
*' If we stirvivc, we will again embrace, 
«' And greet each other's everlasting fame J 
«• If not, with him whose justice never errs, 
" Remains our fit reward. 

" And. You melt me, sirl 
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" I thought my natui-e was above such weakness ;^^^^| 
*• But tears will out ^M 

t" Prince. They're no reproach to manhood ; ^1 
•* But we've not leisure now for their indulgence." 
Wui. True, glorious leader, to more aftive duties 
«* The several functions of our souls are summon'd ;'' 
Safety and honour, liberty, renown, ^M 

Hope's precious prospcft, and possession's bliss, '^M 
All tliat are great and loveK , urge together, ^H 

PThe arm of valour in their dear defence. ^B 

Prince. And valour well shall answer the denum^M 
Our foes, to wear the trophies of the day> " 

I Must wade thro' blood to win them. " Heav'n caa 
B tell ^ 

^r*« How many souls nuy pay the fatal price> '^M 

" Or whose may be the lot." If I fall, ^M 

Say, Audley, to my father, to my country, ^M 

Living they had my service — at ray death, -^M 

My pray'rs and wishes for eternal welfare. ^M 

Aud. Request not tliat, which, if the day be lost^| 
I ne'er shall execute. I have to ask ^H 

A favour, whicli I hope you'll not refuse. ^* 

Prince. Nuthing that suits my Audley to solicit. 
Aud' It is, that I may be tlie first to charge : ^H 
I think I can rely upon my courage '^| 

To set a good example. ^ ^| 

Prince. Then be it so. And hark! [^''''"'/^^I 

The troops approach. Audlty^ to your ttation, ^M 

^iud. Each uprij^ht form ^H 

Xbjfiii^' defiance, as ihe^ uvove, Vo^««tttt\ ^^B 
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* Where is the powVcan cope with souls like theseJ 

* Resolv'd on conquest, o^ a glotious fate, 

* Unmoveable as rocks they'll itund the torrent 

* Of rushing lury, and disdain to shrink; 

* But lei yon panting wasps discharge their stings, 

* And then in clusters crush ihcin." \Tiumpttu,,^ 

•£»/fr Warwick, Salisbdky, Chandos, anrfpti^™ 
CovuaandtTi. Partiet of Soidtcn ap'^itar bttwtm all 
the Wings, with Ujfictri Itading cktm, io seeming at if 
^ the whole Army was drawn up, 

^B Prince. Countrymen, 

^■V^c're here assembled for the tou^ltest figiit ^h 

^KThat ever strain'd the force of English arins. '^H 

^Bee yon wide held wuh glitt'ring nuiubers gay I ^i 

^P^ain of their strength, ihcy challenge us for slaves, 
And bid us yield, their pris'ncrs at discretion. 
If there's an £nglishinan among ye all 
Whose soul Can hastily truckle to such bondage, 
Let him depart. For me, 1 swear, by Heav'n, 
By my great father's soul, and by my fame. 
My Cumilry ncVr shall pay a ransom for me I 
Nor will ! stoop to drag out life ui bondage. 
And take my pittance from a Frenchman's hands : 
This I resolve, and hope brave countrymen, 
Ye all resolve the same, 
Sold. All, all •* resolve it," 
Sal. Conquest or death is ev'ry Briton's choice. 
Prince. Oh, glorious choice I And know, my gal- 
lant soldiers. 
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tfThzt valour is superior far to niitnbert. 
There are no odds against the truly brave : 
Let in rcfoive on conquest, and 'lit ourt. 
But should (he worst that can bcfal us, deathi 
'Twill be a fcite to envy more than pity. 

■ And we have fathers, brothers, soiu or frieods, 
That will revenge our &laughter. 
Sat. On, leiid on, my gallant princt. 
Printe, I see the gen'rous indignation rise, 
That «oon will shskc the b<iusied pow'r of Francf: 

■ " Their monarch trcnibles 'midst his gaudy tmin, 
** To think the troops he now prepares to meet, 
*' Are such as never fainted yet with toil. 

■ " They're such as yet no power on earth could av 
** No army baffle, and no town witlutand. 
" Heav'ut, with wi»at pleasure, with what love I gaitT 
" III cv'ry face, to view his father's greatness I 

I" ThoM fathers, those undaunted fathers;, who 
** Tn Gallic blood have dy'd their swords. 
" Those fathers who in Cyprus wrought such fc»t», 
«• Who laimht the Svracusians to submit, 
" Tani'd the Calubrians, the fierce Saracens, 
" And have subdu'd in many a stubborn fi|jht 
" The Palestincan warriors. Scotland's fields, 
*• That have so oft been drcnch'd with native gort| 
" Hear n<ible record; and the fertile isle 
** Of fair Hibcrnia, by their swords subjcfled, 
'• An ample tribute and obedience pays. 
<« Oi her high mountains Wales recciv'd tJieir la* 
" And the w\\o\c yfOT\.CtY\a.'ivi\VMi»'\\a\\st« ^ory. 
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" jlud. Lead iw to adllon, and each Briton here 
," Will prove himself the son of those brave fathers. 
"Prince, View all yon glittVing grandeur as your 

spoils, 

" The sure reward of this day's viflory. 
" Strain every faculty, and let your minds, 
" Your hopes, your ardors, reach their utmost 

bounds ;" 

Follow your standards with a fearless spirit ; 
Follow the great exauipies of your sires ; 
Follow the nubie genius that inspires ye ; 
" Follow this train of wise and valiant leaders," 
Follow, in me, your brother, prince, and friend. 
Draw, fellow-soldiers, catch th' inspiring flame ^ 
We fight for England, liberty, and fame. 
\_Tiey draw iktir swords andgo out j trumpets sounding. 
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^ ACT V. SCENE I. 

An exttnsive Piuin, luilk the distant view of a Town ; on 
one side a Camp on a level, on the other, another on a 
rising ground. Enter Paince, Warwick, Chan* 
DOS, and Attendants ; their swords drawn. 

Prince. 
Haste to ihy Lord of Oxford, and request 
Hcpl^ hisarc/ifji vviiJi redouljled v\g,out, 

[/in AtUndtxnX. tows and %<>» 
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I see already they've canfus'd tli* iae ; 
Their ranks are broken, and they seem to doubt 
If they should »tand or By. 

Chan. Then now's the time 
To preM (liecn with the weight of ail our force | 
For Frenchmen, if they're once dismay *d, are !«$•• 

IfW. Excrsf of fury marks the battle yonder; 
Lord Salisbury there sustains a heavy chai^. 

Prince. Warwick, away and reinforce his p«rty, ' 
Or numbers may o'erbearhim. Fly this instant. 

[£«rt W»rwifS 
Oh, for an arm of iron, but to answer 
The Mghty ardor that isBames my soul 1 [Iftutt, 

Enter Arnold, ilcody. 
Am. Yet more of Gallic blood, I must hnvc i 
To wash my stains of infamy away. 
What arc the multitudes o'crthrown already ? 
Greater must down to gratify my rage. 
And in my country's vengeance crown my own. 
Ha! what, retreating! Cowards, follow me. 
\_IUjoi*t an Engiiik party who were giviMg a/a^d <*< 
tiry be*t the French off. 
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scim //. 

Ciangtj to another part of the Field. Enter KisO JoHl(» 
ToiTRAiN, Athens, and Atuidantu 
iiirtg, Hy Hc.nv'n, a panick seizes all my troopsl 
inform me, Athcn«j what's the cause of this i 
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Atk. Some parties that the Prince of Wales detach'd 
Round yonder mountain, h-jvc attuck'd our rear; 
And the division vvliicli the Dauphin led 
Dispersing in confusion, they have pierc'd 
With fury to the centre oi our host. 

King. Fly, Athens, to niy son, with my command, 
That he colleft again his scattered men. 
And lead them to our succour. Shumcful sight I 

[Exit Athcni 

hat such a handful should ton found us thus. 

■* Enter Areklnshop ^Sens with a drawn iword, 

<* S«j. Confusion seize I — but there's no need to 

wish it ; 

^* Too much it rages in our host already. 

I got this weapon from a feather'd wretch, 

Who cast it down and skippM like any deer : 

I wish the villain had it in his heart. 

** Howe'er, t took the keen incmnbrance up, 

_" And us'd it better than its master cotild ; 

For, with this arm, unpraitis'd in the office, 

I dove a brawny Briton to the chine. 

•* Tour, Heav'ns, how we're prcst I No party but 

gives way! 
** King. Perdition seize the cowards I Come, my 
boy, 
»• We'll do our duly tho' they all desert us," [Exem 
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Ckangtt. Enter Aknolo. 

^rti- My arm bcninj to weary with the UghU 
Dcatli, 1 have cramm'd thy rav'nou* jaws with offJ 
Now, turn my friend, and give mc timely rescue. 

EhUt Riscmont. 

Itii. Thou double traitor, must I stain my sword 
With the foul sti coins iliat circle in thy veins, 
Who art so b ise, so branded f — Infamous I 
By Hcav'n, il almost is a guilt to tight thee. 

Arn. Here 1 can answer, for my cause is good; 
It is my country's. And, thou haughty lord^ 
Think not thou e'er again shalt uwc my suul| 
Or, uDchaslis'd, reproach me with a crime 
I loailh, and liere am come to expiate. 
The earth I've crimsonM wiih thy country's blood ( 
And if the pow'rs, to what I've shed already, 
Will add but Ribemonfs, 1*11 ask no more: 
The foe I next may meet to mine is welcome. 

Rill, Can aught in valour purge thy y'Ethiop soul* 
Expunge thy blots, and rank thee wirh the brave? 
Dar'st ihnu assert the cause tliou hast bctray'd, 
Or hope a second guilt atones the first I 
tj 'oint vengeance of wrong'd France and E 
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<nd in this — [ATnoldJalU.]- — —There's something 

of ihy due ; 
> infamy and hell I leave the rest, [Exit. 

Am. Death I have caught : his shaft is in my heart, 
tugs with natute. When sliall I get free? 

Enttr Prince, Chanoos, and Attmdants. 
Prince. Slaughter haih wanton'd here! What 

streams of blood I 
'hat heaps of mangled bodies strew the ground t 
eath has had able ministers at work ; 
pompous tribute they have paid indeed I 
mold 1 Hast thou done tliis { 
Arm. Offended prince, 
ou find my fluttering soul upon the wing. 
11 a poor desp'rate and despaiiing wretch 
ould do, this arm hath wrought. 
Prince. Thrice hnvz I niark'd 
hy valour wonderfiiL. 
Am. All wortlilesa quite, 
hat t could pay a hundred thousand lives 
1 gratitude to you, and love for England} 
ut feeble nature faii'd my better wish, 
D here I render up a loathsome life— ^ 
Prince. Talk not of dying— Live, and stilt be mine. 
yfm. Too gen'rout prince I Could your benignant 

heart 
orgtve and cherisFi one who is so vile } 
Prince. As Heav'n may pardon ihc, tliy crime'* 

forgot. 




Receive a parting, pity'd, putddt 

Ckan. He dies I Is gone. 

Prince. Proving, my noble fri^ 
His soul vtxi genuine English, an 
O'er all calamities but coiiitcious 

Ckan. Hcuv'n's pardon greet h 
behold, 
Where gallant Audley, like a te 
DesrruCtion ihro' the thickest rai 

PrtHCt. Oh, Chandos, with «st< 
Hath ntark'd hi» valiant wonder- 
Come, let us kindle <*t the great < 
And emulate the ardor we admit 



SCENE IV, 
Enter King John, Tovr&u 

AiVt^. [Turning iact.] Rally 

Lord of Ewe, 

Or we are all undone. ** O gr.icic 

" How has a kinj^dom cmmbled 

" Tour. Let us preserve oursej 

" Our broken army is dispersing 

" Behold the dastards how they 

— i^* Ol. . b/iame I almost befoxc a. i 
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Ung. My dear Tourain, to what have I reduc'd 

thee ! 
iiin now of pomp I a royal wretch I 
• thee I could weep blood ; for thee I fear 
lose a life no longer worth my care, 
[pp'd as 1 am of dignity aud tame. 
'our. I ask of Hcav'n but to partake your for* 

tune J 
t wasting on mysell a single care, 
;ud out all attendant on my king. 
Itng, Tears will have way — O majesty, give 

place, 
■ nature governs now I Almighty Pow'rsl 
ist children and must kingdotns suffer thus, 
:ausc my pride to reason shut my ears, 
\ea dazzled with tlie giddy phantom, glory, 
loro'd the terms that might liave blest us all i — ^ 
D lale — It is the curse of giddy mortals 
see their errors and repent tooktc.'' 

Enter Archbishop qfSt.TAS. 
r. The Dauphin, Dukes of Anjou, Berry, Or- 
leans, 
led the way in flight t Earl Douglas follow^ 
,ng with many wounds, and all his Scots 
like our French and the auxiliar troops, 

ok their posts. For safety, sir, away 

g. Dare not to urge it — I disdain the thought, 
ke my coward sons and brother, go : 
gh aU desert raey singly will l stand 
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And fjce my foes, 'till covcr'd oVr with wounds, 
1 gain ■ fate becoming of a kitig. 

<■ Enter CmakmET, blftdhg and faint, resting mi 
tbtcrd. 

** Ckar. Embrace this moment as your last forflighti' 
*• The field is lost — I have noi brcxili for more. 
** This honest w(mnd cunic liuicly to my rescue, 
" Or I'd bi'Cd curst to wail the dregs of life 

•• Away in anguisli. Parent death, receive me. 

•♦ [Lies dti 
" This is the goal to which all nature nins, 

•« And I rrjdice lo reach it. 'Ml is lost I 

" My country, monurth, daii^hier, life, and— 

" King. Thou, Charney hast escap'd [-rfMentlj 

*• What noise is that f 

*' Tour. The sound of irkno|ih. — Now tlicrei»PO 
retreating, 
'* For, see! ihcy have beset us all around. 

♦< King. Come then, thou darling of thy father*' 
mill, 
" We'll link our wretched fortunes here togcther> 
•' And if a king's example can inspire 
" The few yet faiilifitl in my lost condition, 
** Cast fear bchliid, and daringly come on, 
*• Deteimin'd bull lo ccnquiM or lodie." [Extaft, 




fiiU pnspeR of the Field. Enter Rtati-ioSTt 

\ib. Ill-fated Athens, thouliast brcath'd thy lait,— 

t wherefore ca]l'd I thee ill-fated? since 

ith but prevented lliee the curse of seeing 

r arms dishonoured, and our country iott> 

w, sacred soul of him who gave me life, 

e purpose of tliy visit is cxpiaiti'd. 

private evil, not a fale like mine 
lat were a trival call fur thee to earth x 
was to warn me of a heavier Ioj>s, 
r diadem and fame. Hah 1 — I'm alone 

nidst a field of foes I let mc coHeft 

decent vigour, like the hunted lion, 
ilh an assault to dignify my fall, 

d not shrink, tamely, to a vulgar fate. 

Enty AUDLET. 

i*d. For England— — 

Rib. France — By Heav'n, the gallant Audleyl— 
w, fortune, I furgive thy partial de<»lii)g: 
r, next to victory, my wish has been 
I fall by so rcnown'd an arm as Audlcy's. 
4ud. Brave Ribemont, I will return thy praise, 
td own thee noblest of my country's foes. 
4 w'c bcci) natives of one happy lind^ 
H iij 
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Thegen'roMs semblance oruiir souls had liiik'di 
In friendship's dcarcsl bonds. 

Rti- Bur here wc ^taiid 
Determin'd rhani|iions in opposing lists. 
Each in his ctmntry's cause, ihe oTher's foe. 
Come, for I long to try this seasou'd blade 
Upon true metal. If 1 conr)iier ihee, 
I lake no portion of the foul ili^grace, 
Which Heav'n (his day has thrown upon our arn 
But should my fortune, (as )i«i-haps it may) 
Like my poor country's, bow the head to England, 
Then, Audley, wilt ihon add to thy renown, 
By doing what the king has only done, 
BafHf the warrior he pronourvc'd it brave onef 
Now for determination. 

Aud. Hold a moment.^— 
Look on the field, brave Ribemont; behold. 
Thou hast no passage for escape lefi open I 
Me shoufd'st thou vanquish j from the thousaiiS^ 

rotind thee, 
Captivity or death must be thy lot. 
Thcji iiuke not h:ivcck of threat qualities, 
Njur to ihy kingdom lose thrctigh desperation. 
The bravest arms and noblest heart ii boasts. 
Give my fond wish the power but to protedt ihce: 
Renigri tJiy sword— I'll prove no conqueror, 
But clasp Thee with the warmth of gen'rous friend- 
ship. 
Jtih. AnAW'j^ \ lUawk. thee ; but my hour is come— 
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And see the glory of my country blasted I 
-To lose a day like ihii! — a:id to survive it — 
^ould be a wretchedn^is I'll ne'er endure. 
>Jo : in a nation's fate be mine involv'd : 
'o fall wiih France is now the only means 
'o satisfy my son], and save my fame. 
Aud. Uht jet - 

Rib. 1 'ra fijL'd. 
Aud. Why tlicn^for England this — 

RU>. And this for France 

[Thry fight some time, thtn stopl 
Aud, What! neither get the belter f 

k'Tis a tough task I — Again 

[TiejifigAt again, then itopi 
" Rib. Why, valiant lord, 
" The halance still nods doubiful ! as the pow'rs 
«» Were undeiermin'd which must yield the day, 
*' Are our fates grown ufsuch high consequence, 
*' That lleav'n should pause upon the great decisjonl 
*' Let us no longer worry one amnlier, 
*• Where can the vulnerable spot be found f 

" Aud. Why there 

" [T/ity fight, Ribemont falls, and Audley it 
uioundcdf and Tests upon kis sword, 
*' Rib. No, ttiere. 
*♦ Aud. We are companions still 1" 
Rib. Inward 1 bleed : the streams of life run fast. 
And all tliat did invigorate deserts me. 
Audley, the palm of victory isthiiie; 
I yi^ld, 1 die — but glory in Evy iall 
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It is beneath the nobkit English arm i 
And that secured my fatne. " Thy h<nom now 
•« May liarhoHr him that is thy foe no more. 

'• [Aiidky kiKfU and taka him in hit ar 
** Why, thrj is kind I tlms lock'd in thy embrace, 
" To let a rival warrior breathe Jiis last." 

Report mc truly as thy sword has fuund 

I know thou wilt j and, in the long hcrca/tcr, 
Ifwec»nmeet, I'll thank thee for't. — Farewell. 

[Diet. 
Aui. Farewell, brave Ribemont ; thou fearless 
Buldier. 

Peace to thy ashes — to thy soul reward- 

And honour cro»m thy name I A toe could weep I 
But pity would disgrace a death like thine. [Thtai^ 

filter Prince, Chanoos, and Altndantt 
Prince. [Turnin/f iaek.'\ Give instant orders to re- 
call our parties; 
1 will not hazard, by a rash pursuit, 
So vast a vi^ory 1 " And let my standard 
'* Be hoisted on the hijihcst ncighbVing tree, 
" To guide otir troops returning from the chace." 
England, my Chandos, triumphs I For our arms 
Have won the noblest field that e'er was fought ! 
Ha ! i\ud!cy bleeding ! — Then must conquest mourn, 
And I lanienT, amidst my spoils and trophies, ^^ 
The best of nobles, warriors, and of friends. ^^| 

ylud. Faint w ith the loss of blood — I hope no more^ 
Prince. Suiminon»«Artanc«. •, i\\>\\«.\.^«.-^'Ccv'U5\\«tck 
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" To him who gives me but his life's assurance. 

'* \J.xH an Attendant. 
" Advance tlie banner oVr us. — I-ong, oh, long 
" May'st thou survive to wear tJiis well-won honour, 
•• [Wu knighti and anhratei Audley. 
" My bravest knight' — my most belov'd of men," 
Lead him away, repose him itj Jus tent. 
Soon as the huriy of (he field is o'er, 
I'll come ill person and aitend his cure. 
jiud. There liteless lies tlie arm that gave the 
wound ; 
A braver soldier never press'd the carih 1 
On !iis remains let dtie distinflioii waitt 
To dignify the dust that once v\as noble. [He is led off. 
Prince. The valiant Ribemont! — Take liencc his 
corps, 
And see thai every solemn rite be paid : 
With honours suited to his gallant life, 
Condufl the body to its peaceful grave. 

[Ribemont carried off, 

Chan. The field is thinn'd 1 And now far off re-. 

niov'd. 

The dying voice of tunuilf faintly sounds, 

' Like the hoarse thunder in a distant sky ;" 

■^s hollow roarings of subsiding waves, 

•"ifter llicir conflitt with a furious storm. 

Prince. An awful horror! — TJiesad scene before us, 
J^ttmpous with desolation! as declines 
l^he glow and ardor of our nraTt\a\ ftame, 
Sofcciii the ifuud to maarntui u^edUaUutt, 
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How many souls Iwre ta'en eternal flight. 
Who, but this very morning, on the wing 
Of cxpe<!tation, luok'd through years to cornel 
Su have the bubbles of their hopes been broke ; 
So niay it iuc with m:- And «uch a lii'cl 

Enttr Warwick. • 

tVar. Oh, mighty prince, whoK matchless virtue* j 
charm 
The many realms your Tiftories have aw'd ! 

Lend your compassion, •• your protedlion lend 

*» To wretched, bleeding, dying penitence." 

Prince, Whatwould'st thou say — 

tVar. Unh;tppy Mariana, 
At once the vi<.^tim of distresiful love^ 
And deep remorse for treachery 

Prince. Go on. 

War, Frantic and weeping, ran o'er all the field, 
Till dunce direfted her to Arnold's corpse, 
That welf'ring lay in blood. She kiss'd it oft, 
Bath'd it with tears, tore her disheveli'd locks. 
Smote her poor bosom, sobb'd and sadly groan'daj 
'Till snatching from his clay-cold hand his sword 
She plung'd it sudden in her sidcl— sunk down- 
And call'd on death to lock their last embrace. 
" I (but too late to save her) interpos'd, 

** And cr>*d for help alas I in vain. But now, 

'< Pluck 'd by some passing soldiers from the body. 
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cy force her, raving and reluSant, hither." 
tnce. Oh, Chandos — what a moving sight is here I 

'tr Soldiers fouing in Makiama, distraScdand 

tUeding. 
WTar. OfFl let mc go^I will not be torn frotn 

him : 
leniless monsters I ^Let us mingle blood, 
d die together.— — -What do I behold 1-^ 

, hide mc, friendly earth, for ever hide me 

jm that oiFcfidcd lace [SinAt doom, 

^nnce. Look up, tair nioiimer, [Kneeling by her. 

d gather com tort from my friendly tears, 

War. Comfort from ihee i'— -Thou injur'd godlike 

herol 
nd me with curses 1— Stab me with reproachei,^- 
y swcelneis cannot I — but the hand of Heav'n, 
lat strikes for iivjur'd virtue, heavy falls ! 
id crushes ine beneath it. 
Prince. Weep not thus. 
\dar. What art thou made of, heart, to bear all 

this; 

lat grov'liiig in the dust — abandoned 

^rince. Nay, 

not be so wilfiil And-— 

tfar. Indeed, great prince, 

e dear, departed Arnold, was ensnar'd, 

iuc'd — betray'd by me. But Hcav'n can witness, 

I only motive was his preservation, 

nger, despaii^jcgjislgljhe guiltY dttd 
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•• By me shull not be injur'd." For yourself, 
And this illustrious train of " noblr pris'ncrs,' 
My care shall be to treat you as I ought. 

King. My gracious conqueror, and kindest cousn, 
This goodness more than vid>ofy renowns you I 
1 hat I'm unfortunate is no reproach, 
I brav'd ;ill dangers as bcca»nc u kinir, 
•Till by my coward subjects left and lost. 

Prinu. Lead to my lent : when we arc tlwre arriv'di 
Prepare a banquet with all princely pump, 
At which I'll wait, and fierve my royal gursts. 
My noble lords, and brave companions all, 
I leave your praise for the wide world to sou: 
Nor can the voice of fame, however loud, 
Out-speak the merit of your matchless deeds. 
Oh| may Britannia's sons through cv'ry age, 
As tljey shall read of this so great achievement 
Feel the recorded viflory inspire 
An emulation of our martial fire, 
When future wrongs their ardor shall excite. 
And future princes lead them forth to6ghtl 
'Till by repeated conquests, they obtain 
A pow'r to awe the earth and rule the main I 
Each tyrnnt feller gloriously unbind. 
And give their liberty to all mankind. 

[Extunt mnt 




EPILOGUE. 



Ag^I NS T suck odds if Edward could succeedf 
Our English warriors once were great indeed: 
But, mournful ihoughtl we surely must complain, 
iThey're sadly altered from King Edward^ s reign : 
Yet some there are, who merit every praise, 
StUKS of that stock, and worthy of those days ; 

lUuffrious heroes I How unlike to those. 

Whose vmlour, like their wit, lies only in their clothes? 
Such arrant beaux, so trim, so degagee, 
That fv'n French ladies would not run away. 
^h^^U fluff, indeed, and strut, look proud, and swear^ 

And all this they can do because they dare. 

But know, poor souls, all this implies no merit, 
Ev'n women soon discern a man of spirit ; 
Judges alike of warriors and of wooers: 
The mightiest talkers, are the poorest doers. 
Such to subdue, requires no martial f re. 
One Joan of Arc would make them all retire. 

But hold, ■/ wander Poidiers be my story. 

And warm my breast with British love of glory i 
When each bold Briton took his country^ s part, 
\And wore her freedom blazon^ don his heart. 
Such were our sires — But now, oh, dire disgrace t 
Lo, half their offspring lost in silk and lace. 



CFILOGUE. 

Vt ^ritonsi, Jram thit kthargy ariie. 
Sunt forth from Ji^ly'i iondtiftf and If mj* t 
OjKt mart lel w'fti*^ dignity, ttf prix-'d ' 
A'or ei>py mkMtyoitr amattots dftpit*4. 
Kachfalu rtfuummt itudy lo diidain, 
And iardtn intenunk^ ^ci a^«M ; 
So thalimtr Britfin'i &mi6Urs m^nt am &iqk^ 
dnd/ulurt^fiiUf wid tiet tf PsiSiitrt me. 
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